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CHAPTER    XIY. 


THE    servants'    BALL. 


Lady  Maegaeet  Bowman,  impeded  again  all 
that  morning  in  her  designs,  saw  an  opening 
after  lunch-time,  when  she  could  swoop  down 
and  absorb  Diana  all  but  entirely.  This  lady 
was  an  enormous  eater  and  drinker — as  was, 
indeed,  rendered  necessary  by  her  habit  of 
body  ;  and  after  such  meals  her  face  used  to 
glow  and  her  eyes  fill  somewhat  alarmingly. 
She  carried  out  a  little  apology,  to  the  effect 
that  the  medical  orders  forced  her  to  indulge 
in   large  draughts  of  port  wine,  &c. ;    and 

II.  B 
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Mr.  Cliewton,  very  soon  discovering  how 
matters  were,  would  come  privately,  and 
softly  fill  up  lier  tumbler — under  protest  and 
surprise.  She  had  a  mysterious  communica- 
tion for  Diana. 

"  Come  over  to  me,  dear ;  I  have  some- 
thing to  tell  you.  You're  driving  over  into 
Calthorpe,  aren't  you,  dear  ?  " 

"I  didn't  hear,"  said  Diana  faintly, 
thinking  of  the  riding  party,  "  but  I  shall 
be  delighted." 

"It's  no  matter ;  I  was  told  that  was  all 
arranged.  I  can  sit  at  home  and  do  my 
work.  But  what  I  wanted  to  tell  you  was 
about  Canning  there,  the  politician,  our  charge 
d'' affaires  et  ministre  pleni^otentiaire.  Dear 
me,  how  I  remember  poor  Yuillaume,  the 
French  minister,  when  I  and  Charles  were  at 
Dresden — such  attention  as  he  paid  us — led 
me  into  the  ball  himself.  Well,  but  Canning 
— who's  a  regular  Pozzo  di  Borgo — comes  to 
me  just  now,  and  says,  '  Let  me  talk  Europe 
over   in   the  back   seat.'       I  couldn't  help 
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laughing — '  Europe  in  tlie  back  seat ! ' — 
very  clever  that  is.  He  says  you're  tlie  only 
one  in  the  house  that  understands  him." 

Diana  looked  a  Httle  alarmed,  instead  of 
pleased,  at  this  compliment,  for  Mr.  Canning 
had  not  had  much  communication  with  her. 
But  she  cheerfully  gave  up  the  ride,  and  Mr. 
Canning    Bowman   was   dragged    from   his 
letter-case  and  forced  into  the  back  seat, — a 
sudden  reluctance  which  mystified  Diana  a 
great  deal,  she  having  heard  so  much  of  his 
eagerness  to  go  with  them.     However,  with 
Diana    driving,    and   he    sitting   behind,    he 
tried  to  make  the  day  as   agreeable  as  he 
could,  ''  talked  Europe,"   or  rather  "  Baron 
Brenner,"  with   great    fluency ;   Lady  Mar- 
garet all  the  while  taking  half-mournful  side- 
looks  at   Diana,  with  a  slow  shake  of  her 
head,  in  astonishment   and  wonder.      This 
was  all  her  contribution  to  the  conversation, 
save  now  and  again,  a  '^  Canning  tell  us  about 
the  Baron  saying  you  were  a  TallyrancUste  of 
the  first  water." 

E  2 
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And  Mr.  Canning,  with  an  ''0,  nothing," 
started  of  and  told  ''  the  anecdote,"  which 
was  really  comprised  in  that  word, — the  Baron 
having  merely  said  he  was  Talkjrandiste, 

When  they  came  home  from  the  drive, 
Diana  found  his  lordship  in  the  study,  busy 
with  his  Times,  Her  plan  suddenly  darted 
into  her  head.  She  sat  down  beside  him, 
and  began  a  little  speech. 

*'  Now,  Lord  Bellman,  I  want  you  so 
much  to  do  something  for  me, — a  little 
favour;    if  you  can,  that  is." 

His  lordship  looked  down  on  her  good- 
humouredly. 

"My  dear  Miss  Diana,  command  me  ;  that 
is,  provided  it  is  not  to  get  a  place  for 
any  one." 

''No,  no,"  said  Diana  eagerly;  "it's  quite 
another  thing.  You  know  to-morrow  is  my 
birthday,  and  papa  and  I  have  determined 
that  no  one  is  to  give  me  a  present,  or  any- 
thing of  that  sort.  But  I  will  take  one, 
Lord  Bellman,  from  ?/ozt." 
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He  was  a  man  of  the  world,  and  kept  a  lot 
of  smiles  bv  him  of  interest,  enjoyment,  &c. , 
which  he  could  fit  on  as  occasion  served  ;  but 
this  introduction  alarmed  him  a  little. 

''Now,  I'll  tell  you,"  said  Diana,  getting 
closer  to  him  in  a  most  coaxing  way ;  ''  there's 
poor  EichardLugard, — a  most  honest,  fine  fel- 
low, whom  we  all  like  here, — and  he  has  set  his 
heart,  I  think,  on  getting  a  seat  in  the  House." 

"  0,  I  see  !  And  he  has  set  you  to  can- 
vass.    Ton  my  word — " 

Diana  coloured.  **  Xo,  I  don't  mean 
that,"  she  said,  "  But  one  would  be  as 
good  as  another,  just  for  a  little  time." 

''But,"  said  the  peer,  ''what's  to  become 
of  our  friend  Bligh — wlio  saved  you,  too  ? — 
isn't  this  rather  hard  on  him  ?  " 

"  0,  as  for  that,''  said  she,  confidentially, 
"  I  can  explain  all  that.  You  see  he  is  so 
sensible,  and  steady,  and  clever,  he  can  get 
on  any  way ;  whereas  poor  Dick  requires 
help.  Kobert  Bligh  can  wait;  but  Richard 
mav  never  g^et  such  a  chance." 
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In   sliort,   tlie    yonng    lady   pressed    the 
matter  so  ardently  tliat  she  at  last  prevailed, 
not   knowing   that   Mr.   Lugard   the   father 
had  had  a  long  talk  with  his  lordship  in  the 
morning,  during  which  he  had  mentioned  a 
few   considerations    that    rather   shook    his 
lordship's  purpose  :  that  young  Bligh  had  a 
long  head  and  a  deep  one,  but  was  too  wise 
to  be  pliant ;  that  he  was   full  of  those  ad- 
vanced   Radical   opinions    and    crotchets — 
ballot,  household  suffrage,  &c.,  and  was  just 
the  man  that  might  turn  round  on  his  patron 
and  say,  "I  am  a  trustee  for  the  people ;  I 
was  wrong  in  accepting  on  such  conditions ; 
but  now  that  I  am  here,  I  feel  that  I  have  a 
superior   duty   to   remain   here."       "Not," 
said   Mr.    Lugard,  "but   that  he  is  a  most 
honourable  fellow ;  but  these  crotchets  make 
slaves  of  their  holders."     His  lordship  was  a 
good  deal  alarmed  at  this  view ;  said  he'd 
given  no  positive  assurance,  and  would  hold 
the  matter  over. 

That  day  there  was  to  be  another  "  state 


THE    servants'    ball. 


dinner,"  and  various  neighbours  had  been 
invited,  cliieflj  hunting  men.  The  stout, 
short  Mr.  Pratt,  whose  clironique  was  to 
excite  such  a  fureur  in  the  Mercury  a  few 
days  hence,  was  invited,  and  found  himself 
treated  with  distinction  and  respect,  espe- 
cially by  his  lordship. 

Hunting  is  the  true  democracy,  and,  like 
the  death  it  sometimes  leads  to,  levels  all 
distinctions.  Perhaps  it  has  an  aristocracy 
of  its  own,  even  though  it  be  a  kind  of 
'^  shoddy  "  sort.  This  gentleman  was  con- 
sulted obsequiously,  and  his  replies  hung 
upon  with  admiration. 

Diana  was  in  infinite  spirits.  She  had 
gone  up  hastily  to  Lugard  and  whispered 
him  before  dinner,  and  that  whisper  made 
him  start  and  colour,  and  say,  "  No  ;  how 
good  of  you  !  " 

"  I  am  an  angel,  am  I  not  ?  "  said  she,  and 
tripped  away  to  take  Lord  Bellman's  arm. 
"  0,  do  you  know,  pa,"  she  called  out  during 
dinner,  ''  that  illness  of  poor  Hodges  is  not 
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a  secret  ?  They  were  all  in  a  fuss  at  Cal- 
thorpe,  and  told  us  in  tlie  sliops  tliat  lie  liad 
resigned  already.  And  do  you  know,  papa," 
she  went  on,  with  that  charming  serio-comic 
manner  of  hers,  ''  do  you  know  we  saw  in 
my  friend  the  Radical  saddler's  window  an 
address  to  the  Eadical  electors,  my  friends, 
not  to  engage  themselves  ?  " 

Lord  Bellman  looked  a  little  grave.  Mr. 
Gay  would  have  looked  grave  too,  but  he  was 
busy  helping,  and  thinking  of  something  else. 

'*Ah!  there's  my  popsy  .for  you!  She 
keeps  her  eyes  open." 

About  nine  o'clock  was  to  be  the  servants' 
ball  in  the  large  oak  hall.  This  festival  brings 
an  exquisite  pleasure  to  the  ladies  of  that 
condition,  and  all  the  young  maids  were  met 
during  the  day  flitting  through  the  house, 
looking  for  dresses.  The  "  word  had  been 
passed"  to  friends  at  neighbouring  houses, 
and  the  housekeeper,  Mrs.  Simms,  had 
formally  invited  various  "  gentlemen "  who 
were  acquaintances ;  and  by  particular  desire 
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a  special  invitation  liad  been  sent  to  a 
London  footman  and  a  town  valet  of  dis- 
tinction, wlio  were  known  to  be  on  a  short 
visit  at  a  house  close  by.  These  gentlemen, 
finding  themselves  rather  ennuijes  with  the 
simple  pastoral  pleasures  of  the  country, 
had  promised  to  look  in.  So  might  Major 
Marjoram  and  Captain  de  Lacy,  of  the  Blues 
or  Coldstreams,  negligently  promise  the 
almost  suppliant  Mrs.  Price,  giving  her  little 
suburban  party,  and  eager  for  the  presence 
of  these  warriors,  to  '^  carry  it  off." 

It  was  ''  Stanley,"  Lady  Margaret's  own 
''  body-maid,"  who  had  met  these  gentle- 
men, they  having  visited  at  Bowman  in 
their  professional  capacity,  and  being  sent 
into  the  housekeeper's  room  for  refreshment, 
had  delighted  that  select  circle  with  their 
easy  London  manners  and  lively  ''  hanneck- 
doats."  Stanley,  a  fresh,  good-looking  tire- 
woman, was  supposed  to  have  made  an 
impression  on  the  somewhat  blase  heart  of 
Mr.  Baker,  who  had  said  in  a  loud  whisper 
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to  his  friend  that  she  was  "  dew-sidely  well- 
fevered." 

No  wonder  it  was  looked  forward  to  with 
interest,  this  little  festival,  giving  the  world 
of  below-stairs  an  opportunity  for  playing  at 
ladies  and  gentlemen,  and  'to  thus  grow  a 
little  more  refined. 

Diana  took  the  greatest  delight  in  this 
coming  entertainment.  With  her  own  maid 
Fanny,  a  pretty  village-girl  little  older  than 
herself,  she  had  been  busy  for  such  time  as 
she  could  spare  from  the  great  people.  She 
had  tumbled  out  all  her  dresses,  dug,  and 
dived  and  delved  in  trunks  to  fetch  up  some- 
thing that  would  set  off  Fanny  to  the  best. 

"  Here,  Fanny,  you  must  have  this,  and 
this  too.  And  here,  take  these  earrings — I 
don't  want  them.  And  mind  you  come  to 
me  when  you  are  dressed.  And  there— 
there's  a  wreath  too ;  I've  only  worn  it 
once." 

''  0,  miss — the  beautiful  French  flowers 
that  came  from  Paris  !     I  couldn't — " 
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''  0,  nonsense!  "  said  Diana.  ''  I'll  make 
papa  get  me  a  whole  box  next  week.  Mmd 
you  come  to  me,  and  I'll  put  tliem  in." 

And  so  Fanny  did,  and,  in  a  pale-blue  silk 
of  lier  mistress's  and  a  muslin  ''body,"  she 
was  the  belle  of  the  feast. 

At  nine  o'clock  the  distinguished  party 
of  immortals  descended  from  above.  They 
found  the  company  already  clustered  at 
the  door,  and  a  little  shy  before  their 
betters. 

The  floor  was  cleared.  The  two  fiddlers 
and  the  ''bass" — a  village  orchestra  were 
"  in  high  fettle,"  and  tuning  and  tuning,  as 
at  that  famous  Fezziwig  dance,  ''  like  fifty 
stomach  aches."  They  were  rather  squeezed 
in  a  corner,  but  could  discourse  spirited  if 
not  very  correct  music. 

Then  the  young  ladies — ''in  service"  I 
mean — who  had  been  clustering  together 
timidly  at  the  door,  debouched  quite  a  cloud 
of  muslins  and  silks  and  flowers,  aU  with 
their  gloves  too,  save  Mrs.  Simms  the  house- 
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keeper,  an  old  conservative  as  to  sucli 
vanities,  and  only  lending  herself  to  such 
frivolties. 

Then  Mr.  Gay,  without  the  condescension 
too  often  applied  on  these  occasions  as  a  sort 
of  salvo,  advanced  to  Mrs.  Simms  and  begged 
her  hand  for  the  first  dance.  That  lady 
curtseyed  with  a  native  dignity,  and 
accepted. 

Then  Diana  went  across  to  Mr.  Chewton, 
who  had  been  expecting  the  honour,  and  with 
a  pleasant  laugh  invited  him  to  dance  with 
her.  That  gentleman  indeed  showed  his 
training  and  knowledge  of  the  world  by  his 
calm  and  almost  elegant  manner. 

Diana,  thus  secured,  went  over  to  the 
gentlemen  and  whispered  to  them  with  a 
business  air — 

'^  Now  go  and  be  gracious,  and  ask  those 
poor  girls;  and  don't  he  condescending '' 

Mr.  Eichard  Lugard  was  in  great  spirits 
that  night. 

"  Give  me  your  orders ;  I'll  do  whatever 
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you  wisli.     Come,  Bligh,  sir — none  of  your 
aristocratic  prejudices  here  !  " 

And  Mr.  Richard,  by  way  of  noble  abne- 
gation and  self-sacrifice,  flew  over  and 
offered  his  hand  for  the  first  country-dance 
to  my  Lady  Margaret's  pretty  maid,  one 
of  the  belles  of  the  room. 

Bligh,  always  a  little  shy  and  thoughtful, 
even  in  such  trifles,  felt  awkward  in  going 
up  to  a  cluster  of  servants  whom  he  did 
not  know.  But  Miss  Diana,  already  taking 
her  place  in  the  dance,  fluttered  over  to 
him. 

'*  0,  ivonH  you  do  what  I  ask  ?  "  she  said, 
timorously.  "  I  dare  say  this  all  seems 
very  trifling  to  you,  and  I  know  we  ought 
not  to  ask  you.  But,"  she  added,  with  a 
little  mystery,  ''  they  all  expect  it,  just  for 
to-night  and  at  Christmas;  and  I  only  ask  the 
dance." 

Bligh  was  looking  at  her  with  the  air  of 
being  a  little  hurt  at  these  rather  gratuitous 
suppositions. 
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"  I  have  no  wish,"  he  said  gently,  ''  to 
shirk  my  duty,  or  any  duty  you  put  on  me. 
But  I  did  not  happen  to  know  any  of  these 
young  ladies." 

He  saw  Diana's  little  maid,  and  went  over 
to  ask  her.  But  another  gentleman  was 
beforehand  with  him ;  Mr.  Baker,  with  curt 
and  blunt  promptness,  which  he  had  seen 
a  good  deal  of  in  London  drawing-rooms, 
'^  cut  in  "  before  him,  and  cut  out  the  prize 
before  his  eyes. 

''  Beg  pardon,"  he  said,  "  but  hengaged 
to  me." 

My  Lord  Bellman's  "hown  gent"  saw 
Mr.  Baker  wink  at  him  ;  by  which  he  knew 

that  this  was  onlv  a  clever  invention ;  but 

1/ 

Bligh  felt  the  awkwardness  of  debating  with 
a  valet  about  his  claim  to  a  lady's  maid,  and 
withdrew.  There  was  infinite  tittering  at 
Mr.  Baker's  cleverness.  Then  the  music 
struck  up,  and  all  plunged  forward  with 
vigour  and  agility,  and  Mr.  Gay's  partner, 
Mrs.  Simms,  got  into  motion  with  a  grave 
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activity  that  was  almost  amusing.  Diana,  vis- 
a-vis,  was  laughing — laughing  to  every  one 
aU  round  as  she  ''  set "  to  Mr.  Chewton's 
portly  person. 

"  Now  then,  no  shrinking  —  real  steps  — 
work  away ! "  said  Mr.  Gay,  cheerily,  as 
he  pranced  by,  warming  to  the  business. 

Bligh  was  looking  on  a  little  ruefully,  and 
yet  amused  and  interested. 

"  She  might,  I  think,  be  a  little  more 
kind  —  after  what  has  passed." 

His  mother  saw  him  "  moping "  in  this 
way,  and  came  over  to  him. 

"  I  hope,  dear,  you  are  going  to  enjoy 
yourself  like  the  rest.  And  engage  her  in 
time  before  all  the  others.  Come  —  you 
know,  all  these  are  little  points  in  the 
game." 

"My  dear  mother,"  said  he  smiling, 
"  you  are  so  sanguine.  Yilmt  is  the 
game  ? ' ' 

"  My  dear  boy,  when  will  you  believe  alto- 
gether in  your  mamma,  without  her  having 
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to  explain  every  thing  ?  Why,  eve  n  in  your 
standing  here,  dancing  with  no  one,  there 
is  an  inferiority.  It  looks  as  if  you  had 
tried  and  couldnH.  See !  Look  round. 
Every  one  of  your  standing  has  succeeded 
in  that.  I  know  it  is  not  worth  anything  ; 
but  still  it  is  a  point  lost." 

Bligh  reflected  a  moment,  then  said, 
^'  You  are  always  wise,  mother,  and  think 
of  everything."  He  went  up  to  Diana. 
''  There  will  be  dancing,  I  suppose,  later 
for  us  ?     And,  if  so,  would  you  —  ?  " 

''  I  shall  be  dehghted,"  said  she  with  a 
smile.  ''  Do  you  know  you  are  beginning 
to  surprise  me  ? — a  grave  barrister  like  you 
coming  out  in  this  way  !  I  shall  be  de- 
lighted— that  is,  after  my  dances  with  Mr. 
Lugard." 

"  What,  engaged  already  !  " 

"  Yes,"  said  Diana,  nodding,  "  since 
dinner.  The  early  bird,  you  know. — Thank 
you,  Mr.  Chewton,  we  had  a  very  charming 
dance. — By  the  way,  Mr.  Robert,  I  want  to 
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speak   to    you    privately  and   confidentially. 
Suppose  we  take  a  walk  round  the  room." 

Mr.  Bligh  was  delighted.  His  mother's 
fond  eyes  followed  them  with  approbation 
as  they  walked.  Miss  Diana  was  setting 
out  that  most  captivating  of  all  the  little 
'^  properties  ;  "  that  moue-moue,  confidential, 
mysterious,  and  persuasive  look. 

"Kow,"  said  she,  ''Mr.  Robert,  I  want 
you  to  do  me  a  favour — a  little  favour. 
You  know  my  birthday  is  coming  on." 

"To  be  sure,"  said  Bligh;  anything  you 
like." 

*'  But  you  must  promise  me." 

"Well,  I  do,"  he  said,  smiling. 

''Well,  you  must  know  there  is  a  great 
scheme  on  foot  about  this  Calthorpe  election, 
and  I  was  speaking  to  Lord  Bellman  this 
very  evening — canvassing  him,  as  I  may 
call  it ;  but  he  told  me  that  ijov..  were 
thinking  of  it." 

<    BHgh  looked  at  her,  mystified.     "Well," 
he  said,  "  and  what  does  this  mean  ?  " 

II.  0 
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"  Well,"  slie  said,  almost  turning  round 
to  look  into  liis  face ;  "  wliat  we  want  is 
tliis :  there  is  poor  Eicliard  Lugard  here, 
as  we  all  know — a  little  unsteady,  you  know^ 
and  wants  application." 

BligH  was  looking  uneasy  and  doubtful. 

''Now,  3/o?i,"  slie  went  on  eagerly,  ''are 
sure  to  succeed.     0  !  you  are  so  clever." 

"But,"  said  Bligli,  quietly,  "  wliat  is  it 
you  wish  me  to  do  ?  " 

"  Well,"  slie  said,  hesitating,  "  to  let  liim 
get  in,  if  possible,  for  Caltliorpe.  You  are 
so  wise,  and  full  of  sense  and  knowledge 
and  learning, — you  are  sure  at  any  time; 
whereas  this  is  the  only  chance  he  may  have. 
If  you  said  a  word  to  Lord  Bellman  —  " 

"  I  declare,"  said  Bligh  impatiently,  "  this 
is  rather  too  much.  I  am  getting  tired. 
Miss  Gay,  of  being  always  told  I  am  wise, 
and  sensible,  and  all  that.  It  seems  to  me 
to  be  rather  a  drawback  than  anything  else. 
And  let  me  say,  too,  it  is  a  little  unkind  to 
make  such  a  request  of  me." 
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''Unkind  !  "  said  site,  starting,  "0  no,  I 
didn't  mean  it  so." 

"  I  am  sure  not,"  lie  said,  more  gently ; 
''  but  you  don't  knov^  what  you  ask  or  tlie 
difficulties  of  tlie  thing.  It  seems  to  me 
tliat  I  am  to  be  called  on  to  give  way  to 
Lugard  in  everything ;  and  why  you  should 
ask  me  above  all  others — unless  you  are 
so  particularly  interested — " 

Diana  drew  herself  up ;  a  tinge  of  colour 
came  into  her  deHcate  cheek. 

"  I  suppose  you  mean  after  yesterday,  Mr. 
Eobert  Bligh  ?  You  neednH  remind  me  of  it. 
I  am  quite  sensible  of  the  obligation,  and 
always  shall  be,  I  hope.  You  will  not  find 
me  ungrateful,  I  assure  you.  But  I  meant 
no  harm  in  asking  you  what  I  have  done." 

His  blue  eyes  turned  on  her  with  gentle 
surprise  and  grief. 

"Was  I  dreaming  of  such  a  thing  ?  ISTo, 
indeed,  I  assure  you.  No  one  thinks  less  of 
that  poor  service  than  I  do.  But,  with  all 
respect  to  your  wishes,  I  am  not  called  on 

0  2 
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to  give  way  in  this  manner  to  Eicliard 
Lugard  all  my  life  long.  We  happened  to 
be  at  school  together  ;  we  are  neighbours 
here ;  but  that  is  all.  We  are  not  on  such 
terms  of  romantic  friendship.  Besides,  there 
are  real  difficulties  in  the  matter,  that  you 
can  have  no  idea  of.  The  thing  has  gone 
further  than  you  think  ;  I  am  half-pledged  as 
it  is." 

"  But  I  tell  you,"  said  Miss  Diana,  coquet- 
tishly,  ''  I  have  made  it  all  right  with  Lord 
Bellman." 

"  There  are  other  things  besides  Lord 
Bellman,  "said  he,  ''but  I  am  not  at  liberty  to 
say  more  now." 

''0,  then,  you  really  refuse  me  the  only 
little  favour  I  ask  you  !  Very  well ;  it  is  no 
matter — none  in  the  world,  Mr.  Bligh." 

"  You  don't  know  the  difficulty,"  said 
Bligh,  gently ;  ''  something  has  occurred  in 
Calthorpe  which  has  made  it  almost  impos- 
sible. Then  there  is  my  mother,  Avhom  I 
mnst  consult,  and  who  has  her  wishes  ;  just 
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as  you  would  do  ^vliat  would  please  Mr.  Gay, 
your  father.  And  as  I  say — as  for  Lugard, 
there  is  no  reason  why  I  should  make  any 
sacrifice  for  Itini,  as — " 

"  0,  hush ;  "  said  the  young  lady  in  a 
frightened  voice. 

A  curling  lip  and  flashing  eyes  were 
lookins;  down  on  him. 

"  Xo  sacrifice  for  me,  Mr.  Robert  Bligh  !  " 
he  said  ;  "  who  wants  it  from  you  ?  Pray 
do  not  think  of  it.  I  don't  require  it  from 
you  or  from  any  man.  What  were  you  talking 
about,  pray, — where  was  I  concerned?  Would 
it  be  impertinent  to  inquire  ?  Ah  !  there  is 
the  music.  Come,  Miss  Diana — our  dance. 
You'll  tell  me  all  about  it.  'Pon  my  word, 
Mr.  Robert  is  getting  quite  lofty  in  his 
speech  since  he  rowed  out  in  a  boat  and 
rescued  a  lad  v." 

*'  Xow  you  mustn't  talk  that  way,"  said 
Diana,  half- smiling,  but  greatly  relieved,  as 
she  saw  that  Lugard  was  not  going  to  make 
a  noise  or  a  quarrel  about  the  matter. 
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"  All !  no,  I  won't  complain,  then,"  said 
he.  *'  But  I  warn  you,  you'll  be  reminded 
now  and  then  of  D'Orsay  and  that  splendid 
rescue." 

Diana  could  not  help  smiling,  but  became 
grave  again  in  a  second,  and  shook  her  head, 
and  looked  over  a  little  guiltily  at  Bligh,  who 
all  but  knew  what  they  were  saying  of  him. 
This  sort  of  polite  faithlessness  is  based  on 
a  sudden  confidence  and  good  humour  be- 
tween two  persons  :  and  a  hundred  times  in 
this  little  state  of  effusion  we  cannot  resist 
fraying,  as  it  were,  just  the  edges  of  our  dear 
friend's  character.  Then  the  two  went 
away  merrily  into  the  heart  of  the  dance. 
Diana  was  in  great  spirits,  but  she  was  not 
quite  pleased  with  Mr.  Eobert  Bligh — why, 
she  could  not  say  ;  yet  she  found  herself 
repeating  Lugard's  remark,  "  that  he  had 
merely  rowed  out  in  a  boat,"  and  that  she 
would  be  reminded  of  it  often  enough. 

But  we  should  now  have  noticed  the  two 
London  gentlemen,  who  were  indeed  making 
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an  effect — Mr.  Baker  and  friend.  In  dress 
tliey  were  scarcely  distinguishable  from  tlie 
persons  they  served,  having  small  bouquets 
and  white  kid  gloves.  It  was  seen  before 
the  night  was  over  that  of  Mr.  Baker  Miss 
Stanley  had  made  a  conquest.  He,  as  it 
were,  appropriated  her ;  and  a  neighbouring 
footman,  hitherto  an  admirer,  and  whose  at- 
tentions had  been  accepted,  found  himself 
dismissed  with  the  polite  unpoliteness  too 
often  exercised  in  analagous  cases  in  a  scale 
above.  The  neighbouring  footman  glared, 
and  breathed  harder,  as  these  successive 
slights  were  put  on  his  head  with  an  almost 
sweet  unconsciousness.  He  felt  his  own 
awkwardness,,  uncouth  bearing,  difficulty  of 
disposing  of  his  hands,  &c.  Nay,  he  almost 
fancied  he  heard  his  preferred  rival  allude 
to  him  as  "Bumpkin."  Alas!  Mr.  Baker 
could  valse  !  Miss  Stanley  was  the  only  one 
of  the  young  ladies  trained  in  the  accomplish- 
ment ;  and  when  the  persons  of  quality  present 
were  at  last  flying    round,    Mr.  Baker  and 
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partner  joined  in  the  dance,  and  were  quite  as 
''  heasy  and  floatin'  "  (words  used  by  Mr. 
Baker's  friend)  as  any  of  the  others.  The 
neighbouring  footman — very  raw  in  the  face, 
and  feehng  his  hands  a  dreadful  incum- 
brance— had  to  look  on.  He  had  besides  to 
hear  the  pleasant  "  rally ings  "  from  Miss 
Stanley's  female  friends. 

Mr.  Gay  was  watching  the  scene  with  in- 
tense enjoyment. 

"  Look  at  my  popsy,  how  she  spins  it 
with  the  future  member  !  I  am  sorry 
Chimeleigh  can't  come  down.  It  would  do 
him  good  to  join  in  this.  I  think  he  coddles 
himself  too  much."  He  was  talking  to  the 
hunting  man.  "Well,  I  won't  give  up 
D'Orsay  yet.  I  chose  him  out  of  a  hundred. 
He's  the  stuff  in  him  all  the  while.  The 
groom  tells  me  he's  been  off  his  corn  lately  ; 
but  if  we  had  him  in  good  fettle — I  tell  you 
what ;  I'll  ride  him  over  to  the  drag-hunt  on 
Friday,  and  restore  his  character  for  you. 
I'd  back    him  against   the  whole  of  them. 
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You  know  my  little  woman  there  can't  be 
expected  to  have  a  wrist  of  iron,  and  the  fox 
knows  it  well ;  with  me  it's  another  matter. 
— I  say,  Bligh,  my  man,  what's  up  against 
the  grain  to-night  ?  Why  don't  you  stir 
those  legal  stumps  of  yours  ?  Shake  'em 
out,  man.  Put  Blackstone  and  the  sheep- 
skins out  of  your  head  for  a  while.  Go  and 
ask  my  girl  to  dance.  Why,  you  ought  to 
win  everything  you  pleased  to-night ;  as  my 
poor,  little  woman  mightn't  be  footing  it 
there  but  for  you." 

"  Don't  say  that,  please,"  said  BHgh  fret- 
fully ;  "  everybody  gives  it  that  turn.  It's 
no  such  obligation  at  all,  and  I  don't  want 
it  to  be  considered  so.  So  pray  forget  it, 
and  make  Miss  Diana  forget  it  too." 

Mr.  Gay  said  afterwards,  ''  Curious  fellow, 
that  Bob  BHo^h.  I  don't  know  what  he  is 
at."  Then  he  thought  of  the  old  school- 
quarrel,  and  burst  into  a  hearty  laugh. 
''  That's  going  on  still,"  he  said.  ''  She 
— my  popsy's — putting    them   by   the    ears 
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still.  Lord  Bellman,  I'll  tell  you  as  good 
a  tiling  as  you  ever  heard.  There's  no 
love  lost,  I  suspect,  between  these  two  lads, 
I  can  tell  you."  And  then  he  enlarged  on 
that  old  story  with  which  the  reader  is  now 
pretty  familiar. 

"He  is  a  little  too  magisterial  for  me," 
said  his  lordship,  repeating  a  criticism  that 
seemed  destined  to  be  always  pronounced 
on  poor  Bligh.  ''  Too  wise ;  too  much  of 
a  monopoly  of  that  sort  of  thing.  I  like 
the  other  man ;  he  is  so  open  and  dashing. 
He'd  make  a  good  M.P.,  I  can  tell  you,  and 
I  dare  say  rattle  off  a  good  speech.  Do  you 
know,  I  begin  to  be  afraid  Mr.  Bligh  would 
stand  too  much  on — er — principle.  I  mean, 
what  he  considers  to  be  principle." 

"  0,  he's  a  fine  honest  fellow,  and  all 
that,"  said  Mr.  Gay ;  ''  but  I  suspect  he 
hasn't  shown  us  his  politics  yet.  There's 
no  knowing  about  that.  0,  he'll  do,  never 
fear.  Our  friend  will  come  on  his  legs 
whenever  he  likes.     A  canny  boy  !" 
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Thus  the  crowd,  if  it  is  obliged  to  put 
up  with  constantly  hearing  some  Aristides 
called  Just,  takes  care  to  indemnify  itself 
by  pleasant  and  secret  carping  at  the  mortal 
whom  they  are  thus  compelled  to  accept. 

Meanwhile  the  festival  was  going  forward. 
It  was  past  one  o'clock;  but  these  were 
good  rustic  dancers,  who  danced  but  seldom 
and  meant  business.  They  were  only  be- 
ginning, as  it  were,  and  showed  marks  of 
violence.  The  young  girls  panted  through 
their  exercise  without  restraint  or  disguise, 
and  showed  flushed  crimson  cheeks.  Our 
genteeler  ladies  might  have  been  well  shocked 
at  such  an  exhibition.  But  the  progress 
the  gentlemen  from  town  made — and  notably 
Mr., Baker — was  all  but  appalling,  to  certain 
hearts  at  least.  The  native  coachman,  and 
more  native  footman,  were  by  this  time 
shouldered  away  out  of  the  field,  and  v»^ere 
glowering  afar  off.  The  latter  had  found 
his  hands  utterly  odious  and  a  burden.  He 
saw  it  was  fast  drawing  on  to  the   '^yard 
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behind  tlie  stable"  and  a  meeting  with  Mr. 
Baker, — the  coachman  to  see  fair.  The 
first  gentleman  was  indeed  utterly  rampant. 
He  had  the  control  of  the  whole,  suppress- 
ing the  country-dances  as  ''  wulgar,"  tole- 
rating only  "  wallsirs  "  and  '' curdrills,"  in 
which  he  and  his  conquest,  with  the  higher 
circles,  alone  took  part.  What  could  the 
men  do  ?  The  ladies  were  all  charmed 
with  the  new  gentlemen.  Now  comes  Robert 
Bligli  to  Diana,  enjoying  herself  immensely 
and  quite  excited  : 

''  Now,"  he  said,  "  I  suppose  this  is  to 
be  our  dance,  at  last  ?  " 

The  young  lady  put  on  an  air  of  comic 
doubt  and  surprise. 

*'  Really  now,  are  you  sure  ?  or  was  it  not 
the  next  after  this  ?  Don't  you  think  it  is 
too  crowded  ?  and  I  am  so  tired." 

So  do  young  girls  love  to  plague  gentle- 
men of  an  easy  temper ;  with  your  dashing 
gallants  they  dare  not  play  such  tricks. 

Bligh  quite  understood,  and  smiled. 
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"  I  am  not  going  to  let  yon  off,"  lie  said ; 
"  I  have  waited  for  my  turn  long  enough." 

Up  comes  Lugard  express  : 

''Our  dance,"  lie  says,  ''Miss  Diana.  I 
have  got  these  rustics  to  play  a  good  valse. 
Heaven  knows  what  they  will  make  of  it." 

A  smile  of  mischief  came  into  Diana's 
face,  almost  breaking  through  an  expres- 
sion of  concern. 

"  Dear,  dear  me  !  "  she  said,  "  there  must 
be  a  mistake  here.  Mr.  Blio;h  tells  me  I 
am  engaged  to  him." 

"  Surely,"  said  Bligh  warmly,  "  you  can't 
really  affect  to  say  that  there  was  a  mistake  ? 
I  came  to  remind  you  a  dozen  times. 
Nothing  could  be  clearer." 

",1^0 thing  could  be  clearer,"  said  Lugard 
coolly.  "  There  was  the  valse  first,  the 
quadrille,  and  the  valse  again.  It  was  all 
settled  distinctly.  But,  my  good  Bligh, 
you're  not  before  the  Chancellor  or  Master 
of  the  Eolls  asking  for  an  injunction.  Don't 
glare  so  at  me,  my  dear  friend." 
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Miss  Diana  tittered — she  could  not  help 
it.  Bligli  ^uas  glaring.  She  would  laugh 
anywhere — in  church,  if  a  surplice  was  awry. 
Bligh  was  a  little  wounded.  It  seemed  that 
since  he  had  done  her  that  service,  she  had 
all  but  turned  against  him. 

She  did  not  answer  Bligh,  but  with  an 
attempt  at  a  light  manner,  said — 

"  0,  nonsense  !  they're  going  to  begin.'' 

''  Is'o ;  you  must  give  me  my  turn.  No  ? 
well,  I'll  never  ask  you  again." 

Lugard  looked  at  her  and  pursed  [up  his 
mouth,  as  being  overwhelmed. 

"  What  will  become  of  you !  "  he  said. 
"How  will  you  get  over  that?  This  is 
getting  serious.  Hallo,  there  goes  the 
music !  Come  along.  Miss  Di,  and  drown 
care." 

The  spirit  of  mischief  was  in  Diana.  She 
gave  a  helpless  look  at  Bhgh,  turned  irre- 
solute to  Lugard,  who  swept  her  off  in 
a  moment. 

Bligh  turned  away. 
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'•'Well,  that  settles  all/'  he  said,  *^  and 
I  am  glad  of  it.  I  have  no  business 
in  this  galere — as,  indeed,  I  might  have 
known." 

When  the  dance  was  over,  Lugard  came 
up  to  him  triumphant,  and  took  him  by  the 
shoulders  behind. 

"Won't  do,"  he  said,  "Master  Robert. 
Red  against  black  any  day.  All  your  Coke- 
Littletons  ar'n't  worth  anything  at  a  ball, 
except  to  put  in  a  stove.  I  wish  you  saw 
your  wicked  look  at  that  poor  little  girl." 

"  I  am  getting  quite  tired  of  this,  Lugard," 
said  Bligh,  trying  to  be  very  calm.  "  And  I 
don't  think  you  behaved  quite  kindly  or 
straightforwardly. ' ' 

" Pray,  how  then ?  "  said  Lugard  gravely; 
"  explain  yourself.  You  are  surely  not  going 
to  make  a  business  about  a  valse,  because  a 
young  girl  chose  to  throw  you  over  in  a 
dance  ?  that  seems  rather  childish." 

"  You  understand  me  perfectly.  I  don't 
mean  that.     But  I  think,   considering  how 
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long  we  liave  known  each  other — However, 
it's  no  matter." 

''  My  dear  friend,  I  was  at  school  with 
you — ^but  so  I  was  with  a  hundred  more  fel- 
lows.    Come,  now,  no  romance  of  this  sort." 

''With  all  my  heart,"  said  Bligh,  ''and 
certainly,  considering  our  last  day  there, 
there  is  no  reason  for  romance." 

Lugard's  brow  darkened  at  this  allusion. 

"  You  had  the  best  of  it  there  by  an  acci- 
dent. I  was  off  my  guard,  and  you  stole  a 
march  on  me.  School  and  college  victories 
are  no  test,  all  the  world  knows  that.  Hug 
yourself  in  the  thought  and  welcome,  my 
good  Bligh.  I  am  for  victories  in  real  life. 
I  want  to  win  in  love  and  elections.  Ha ! 
ha  !  You  understand.  And  I  think  I  am 
doing  very  well  so  far.  Eh  !  come,  do  your 
best, you  won't  score  against  me,  I  warn  you." 

Bligh  was  now  thoroughly  roused.  "  Be- 
cause I  have  not  tried  as  yet.  Suppose  I 
begin  now  ?  " 

And  he  walked  away.     The  other,  a  little 
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taken  back  at  tke  change  in  liis  manner, 
looked  distrustfully  after  Tiim. 

But  now  it  was  growing  late.  Lord  Bell- 
man was  in  bed  long  ago.  The  ''quality"  were 
dropping  away  gradually.  Mr.  Baker  alone 
was  unfatigued.  He  was  sitting  in  a  corner, 
nursing  his  knee,  with  the  lady  he  had  so 
fascinated.  A  little  more,  and  the  native  foot- 
man's large  hands  would  be  at  his  throat. 
Every  one  was  talking  of  the  conquest. 

"When  all  were  going  to  bed,  Bligh  stole 
quietly  away.  He  thought  of  his  mother 
with  uneasiness.  She  was  still  up  and 
watchful.  He  said  his  good-night  a  little 
hastily.  "  She  will  not  be  pleased  with 
the  night's  work,"  he  thought.  *'  What 
could  I  do  ?  " 

She  whispered  him,  ''  Good  child, — good 
son, — nothing  could  be  better  !  " 

He  looked  up  wondering.  "  Worse, 
mother,"  he  said;  ''it's  all  a  delusion; 
and  we'd  better  dismiss  it,  and  waste  no 
more  time." 

II.  D 
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"You  foolisli  boy,  you  know  nothing.  I 
have  been  looking  ;  yon  have  made  progress 
to-night.  I  know  girls  and  their  ways,  and 
I  am  more  than  satisfied.  I  will  tell  you 
something  else  to  do  to-morrow.  Dream  a 
little  of  your  politics  to-night." 

And  Bligli  went  away  pleased,  but  won- 
dering still  more. 

It  did  seem  that  Mrs.  Bligh  was  in  some 
way  right,  for  Miss  Diana  came  fluttering 
down.  "  Where  is  he  ?  Where  is  Mr. 
Robert  ?  Gone  away,  and  I  going  to 
dance  this  last  dance  with  him  !  0, 
Mrs.  Bhgh,  I  am  afraid  he  is  angry  with 
me !  " 

''  Angry  with  you  ?  "  said  Lugard,  *'  what 
folly  !     Come  along,  finish  with  me." 

''  Ko,  indeed  !  "  said  she  pettishly.  "  This 
was  all  your  doing,  and  I'll  punish  you; 
but  I'm  too  tired  ;  I'll  talk  to  Mrs.  Bhgh 
instead." 


OO 


CHAPTER   XV. 


A  NEW  CHANCE 


The  breakfast- table  tlie  next  morning  was 
all  in  clatter  with  talking  over  the  arrange- 
ments for  the  drag-hunt.  Here  was  a  new 
excitement — who  would  ride,  what  was  the 
course,  who  were  to  be  the  riders  ?  It  had 
been  got  up  by  Pratt,  and  by  that  "  true 
British  sportsman "  Mr.  Featherston,  the 
M.F.H.  It  was  new  to  that  part  of  the 
country,  but  some  had  seen  it  practised  very 
successfully  in  Ireland,  over  the  Kildare 
country,  or  with  ''  The  Blazers."  All 
tongues  were  once  more  loosed,  and  his 
lordship,  greatly  pleased  with  his  previous 
day's  exertions,  looked  forward  to  it  with 
great  pleasure. 

D  2 
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Then  the  mail  came,  and  his  lordship 
again  became  absorbed  in  despatches — no^^ 
contracting  his  brow,  now  smiling  com- 
placently, now  elevating  his  eyebrows,  as 
who  should  say,  "  Now,  what  are  you  at  ?  " 

''Ah!"  he  said,  "Pollock,  my  man  of 
business,  ayIII  be  down  here  to-day  about 
the  Freeman  estate.  Curious  how  news 
travels ;  he  says,  '  I  suppose  you  have  heard 
that  there  will  shortly  be  a  vacancy  by  death 
or  resignation  in  this  borough.  This  will 
add  something  to  the  value  of  the  property, 
as  the  Freeman  interest  used  to  be  all- 
powerful.'  It  is  to  be  the  Bellman  interest 
now.  This  all  concerns  Mr.  Richard  Lugard. 
Give  me  one  of  your  good  cigars  after  break-^ 
fast,  and  come  and  have  a  talk  with  me  on 
the  lawn." 

When  the  dance  of  the  night  before  had 
been  talked  over,  and  Mr.  Baker's  conquest 
and  the  native  footman's  grief  and  rage  de- 
scribed,— how  there  had  nearly  been  a  per- 
sonal altercation  between  the  two  gentlemen 
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after  midniglit ;  and  when  Lady  Margarel 
liad  told  liow  lier  maid  in  a  flush  of  triumph, 
had  disclaimed  the  idea  of  any  relations  with 
"  such  trumpery "  as  the  native  footman, 
the  party  broke  up.  Lord  Bellman  went 
out  with  Luofard  ''  for  the  cio'ar  :  "  and 
Diana,  bright  as  was  the  morning,  came  up 
all  smiles  to  Mr.  Bhgh. 

"I  am  sure,"  she  said,  ''you  thought  I 
behaved  infamously  last  night.  I  know  yoa 
did." 

Bligh,  whose  eyes  were  following  his  lord- 
ship and  Lugard  a  little  abstractedly  as  they 
walked  on  the  lawn,  turned  to  her  absently : 

"How?"  he  said,  w4tli  genuine  surprise. 
*'  0,  I  remember  !     Dear,  no  !  " 

'-  But  you  should  have  tried  again.  I  was 
looking  for  you  at  the  end  of  the  night ;  but 
you'd  gone  aw^ay  in  a  huff,  I  am  sure." 

"  I  assure  you,  no,"  said  he  laughing,  and 
^^ith  an  earnestness  that  showed  truth.  "  I 
went  to  the  smoking-room,  and  had  a  cigar 
■with  one  of  the  officers.     They  were  telling 
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some  rather  funny  stories,  and  I  am  asliamed 
to  say  liow  late  we  stayed." 

Now,  considering  the  amount  of  capital 
this  little  heroine  had  expended  last  night 
and  on  the  present  morning,  in  a  sort  of 
remorse,  and  resolution  to  make  amende 
and  soothe  the  wounded  soul  of  the  man  she 
had  treated  so  cruelly,  this  reception  came 
on  her  a  little  unwelcome.  She  said  nothing, 
and  in  a  moment  was  called  away. 

Lunch  came  round,  following  at  a  very 
close  interval  on  the  heels  of  breakfast. 
Instead  of  ''  Come  and  stay  a  few  days  with 
me,"  your  country-house  host  should  surely 
write,  "  Come  and/crts^  a  few  days  with  me." 
Lunch  is  a  poor  mongrel  meal,  which  is  not 
the  cheerful  herald  of  a  day's  work,  like  the 
brighter  breakfast,  nor  the  pleasant  finish, 
as  was  the  state-dinner  that  day.  It  was 
of  extra  splendour.  There  was  a  place 
vacant  for  some  time ;  no  one  remarked  it, 
for  there  were  many  dining — the  officers, 
and    Captain    Gilpin,    the  diverting   panto- 
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niimistj  who  had  secretly  brought  a  small 
bag,  which  contained  his  stage-dress  and 
properties.  His  brethren  told  every  one 
that  Gilpin  would  kill  them  with  laughing. 

Mr.  Pratt  had  been  asked  ;  and  the 
Garibaldian,  having  long  since  taken  the 
measure  of  the  young  lord,  and  seen  that 
any  matrimonial  minings  or  borings  were 
simply  idle,  had  turned  her  attention  to  the 
young  officer  Lugard,  whose  spirits  and  off- 
hand manner  she  liked . 

With  the  young  ladies  who  belong  to  the 
corps  we  have  called  Garibaldians  there 
is  one  rule  :  never  to  be  idle,  but  to  engage 
the  best  that  is  available.  Thus  the  warfare 
goes  on  ;  and  as  Chimeleigh  was  out  of  the 
question,  Lugard  came  next,  and  would  do 
till  something  better  offered.  This  excellent 
economy  of  labour  and  time  would  have  its 
fruits.  Besides,  as  she  told  Diana,  sho 
began  to  feel  a  sort  of  sentiment  towards 
this  gallant  and  ready  young  man ;  and 
Diana  was  delighted  to  portion  off  Mr.  Dick 
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with  her  friend.  She  laughed  as  she  did  so, 
and  affected  to  think  he  would  be  pleased. 
He  looked  ''  black"  at  this  ill-usage  ;  but  it 
did  not  make  much  difference,  for  he  con- 
trived to  sit  very  near  her.  He  was  in  great 
spirits,  and  great  good-humour  with  himself. 
In  truth,  he  had  noticed  Bligh's  absence. 

"We  shall  have  some  fun  to-night,"  he 
said.  "  I  made  Gilpin  put  up  his  tom-fool's 
dress  to  do  the  blind  man.  I  don't  under- 
stand how  any  man  can  stand  up  in  the 
middle  of  a  room  and  buffoon  ;  but  that's 
his  concern.  It  makes  me  laugh,  and  is  very 
good  of  its  kind." 

"  Goodness  me,"  said  Diana  with  a  start, 
"how  odd!  Where's  Robert  Bligh?  I 
wonder  has  anything  happened  ?" 

«« Why,  do  you  mean  to  say,"  said  Dick, 
with  scorn,  "  that  he  was  expected,  and  that 
he  has  not  sent?" 

"  0, 1  am  sure,"  Diana  said  with  a  face  of 
concern,  "  something  important  has  hap- 
pened.    I  know  him  so  well." 
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"Yes,"  said  Dick,  "some  wretclied  two- 
guinea  brief  lias  tumbled  in.  At  tlie  Bar, 
you  know,  they  get  so  greedy.  They 
sacrifice  everything,  and  would  kiss  the  very 
coat-tail  of  an  attorney.  Our  friend,  you 
must  know,  has  a  very  wary  eye  to  the 
pounds.  I  remember  his  saving  ways  at 
school.  We  used  to  call  him  Doctor  Syntax, 
you  know." 

"  0,  here  he  is !  "  said  Miss  Diana,  half 
rising  in  her  excitement.  "  I  knew  he 
would  come." 

Miss  Diana,  indeed,  had  always  an  absent 
idol — a  curious  little  perverseness,  which 
sent  her  young  mind  off  from  what  w^as 
present  to  what  was  away,  or  was  to  come. 

Dick  looked  black  again.  Bligh  stole 
softly  into  his  place  ;  it  w^as  exactly  opposite 
Diana. 

"  I  am  so  sorry,"  he  said,  "  but  I  w^as 
kept.  Some  people  from  Calthorpe  came  in, 
and  I  could  not  get  rid  of  them.  I  tried  all 
I  could." 
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"  Every  one  lias  been  talking  of  you,  my 
friend,"  said  Dick.  "When  there  is  a 
dinner-party  in  the  case,  all  other  things 
give  place,  you  know — even  briefs.  But 
what  do  you  say  to  Miss  Diana  only  having 
missed  you  a  minute  ago  ?  " 

"  I  am  so  glad  of  that,"  said  Bligh,  calmly  ^ 
''  so  I  am  just  in  time,  you  see." 

"  What  do  you  do  with  all  your  fees,"  said 
Diana,  ''  and  making  such  a  quantity  of 
money  ?  " 

"  This  was  not  law-business,"  said  he. 

"  So  much  the  worse,"  said  Lugard,  with 
a  loud  laugh.  "  It  was  settled  before  you 
came  in,  that  that  was  your  only  excuse." 

'^  And  what  was  it,  then  ?  "  said  Diana. 

"  Some  business,"  said  Bligh,  ''  which — " 

'^  0,  a  mystery  !  "  said  Lugard.  "  Our 
friend  is  so  close  and  guarded — he  won't 
commit  himself.  We  must  beg  his  pardon 
for  asking." 

*'  I  meant  no  harm,"  said  Diana  with  a 
sort  of  serious  penitence. 


A   NEW    CHAXCE.  43 

''  I  make  no  mystery,"  said  Bligli,  laughing, 
'^  and  there  is  no  harm  in  it.  It  was  simply 
a  deputation  from  Calthorpe." 

"  A  deputation  !  "  repeated  Lugard,  laying 
down  his  knife  and  fork.  ''  What  on  earth 
about?" 

Mr.  Lugard  senior,  not  very  far  away,  had 
caught  the  words,  and  looked  out  eagerly. 

'^  So  curious  a  thing,"  went  on  Bligh  ; 
''  and  I  am  sure  you  will  laugh.  But  I  have 
almost  made  up  my  mind.  Eichard,  you 
won't  like  it,  I'm  afraid." 

''You  are  getting  a  way  of  talking  like  a 
sphinx." 

"Well,  I  found  our  little  place  quite  filled  up; 
two  gigs  at  the  door,  and  the  drawing-room 
full  of  large  men.     Prosser,  the  saddler — " 

''  Why  you  don't  mean  to  say  that  they 
came  to  you  about  the  election  ?  " 

''  Exactly,"  said  Bhgh.  "Wasn't  it  curious, 
after  our  talk  this  morning  ?  They  had  heard 
all  about  the  present  man's  sickness  ;  and 
Prosser,  who  is  the  leading  politician — " 
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"  A  flaming  Radical,"  said  Lugard,  grow- 
ing excited;  ''  nice  sort  to  come  to  a  gentle- 
man. I'd  have  kicked  tlie  dirty  fellows  out 
of  my  room." 

"  Yes,  lie  is  a  Radical;  but  we  talked  tilings 
over,  and  I  found  liis  opinions  were  nearer 
anine  tlian  I  supposed.  AYe  have  all  a  sort 
of  philosophic  Radicalism,  which  can  stretch, 
and  do  very  well." 

''  And  you — what  did  you  do  ?  " 

"  Well,  I  hesitated  a  long  time  ;  but  they 
were  so  pressing,  and  showed  me  so  much 
the  almost  certainty  of  the  thing — " 

"  That  you  gave  in  !  Ton  my  word  these 
are  nice  surprises  I  We  never  know  what 
will  happen  before  going  to  bed.  He's  very 
clever,  isn't  he  ?  always  planning  something 
in  this  secret  Avay." 

"There  was  nothing  secret  about  it,"  said 
Bligh,  laughing.  ''  It  was  as  much  a  surprise 
to  me  as  to  any  one." 

Miss  Diana  was  listening  with  great 
interest.     For  the  power  of  getting  on  in  the 
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world  slie  had  tlie  deepest  respect  and  awe. 
Here  was  a  fresli  move  in  tlie  game. 

"  How  delightful  !  "  she  cried  ;  "  wouldn't 
it  be  amusing,  a  regular  election  ;  or,"  she 
added,  laughing,  ''  a  contest  between  you  two  ?' 
How  funny  it  would  be  !  " 

''And  let  the  best  man  win,"  said  Bligh, 
with  interest.  ''  It  vjould  be  exciting.  The 
Army  against  the  Bar." 

Diana  had  turned  oTave. 

''  Wo,  I  hope  not.  There  must  be  nothing 
of  the  kind.  What  would  we  do  ?  no,  no." 
She  saw  Dick's  eyes  glaring  about,  and  fixed 
at  times  on  Bligh  with  a  very  wild  and  fierce 
expression. 

He  hardly  spoke  for  the  rest  of  dinner,  or 
afiected  to  talk  very  earnestly  to  his  com- 
panion the  Garibaldian,  who  w^as  quite 
pleased  with  the  impression  she  had  made. 
Though  the  regular  army  was  not  in  sight, 
this  skirmishing  kept  her  hand  in. 

At  last  the  ladies  retired,  and  Mr.  Gay 
called  to  those  far  off  to  close  up.     He  had 
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hardly  settled  liimself  comfortably,  and 
thrown  an  eye  down  the  table,  when  Lugard, 
who  had  moved  up  close,  said  very  loudly, 

''Here's  a  piece  of  news  brought  in  during 
dinner.  It  seems  Mr.  Bligh  has  been  spend- 
ing his  day  canvassing." 

All  started. 

''Hallo,  Master  Bob!"  cried  Mr.  Gay, 
^'what's  this?" 

"  Lugard  means,"  said  Bligh,  quietly, 
"  that  a  number  of  the  electors  came  to  ask 
me  to  stand—" 

"Quite  unsolicited,  of  course,"  said  Lugard, 
with  a  toss  of  his  head. 

"Quite.  They  were  there  some  hours. 
They  went  over  all  the  chances,  and  certainly 
made  out  a  very  enticing  case." 

"But,  my  good  friend,"  said  Mr.  Gay 
gravely,  "what  are  you  talking  of?  Who 
are  they — publicans  or  potwallopers  ?  " 

"  Xo  ;  Prosser,  you  know — " 

"What,  Prosser!"  said  Lord  Bellman, 
starting.       "Why,  he's  for    me;    at  least, 
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they  told  me  so.  I  declare,  I  don't  under- 
stand— " 

His  lordship  was  put  out,  Mr.  Gay  looked 
vexed,  and  Richard  triumphant.  Bligh  put 
himself  together  as  though  he  was  going  to 
address  a  throng. 

"  I  must  explain,"  he  said.  '^  Lord  Bellman 
-will  understand  that  as  yet  I  have  been  quite 
passive  in  the  matter.  Though,"  he  added, 
smiling,  "  after  what  passed  this  morning,  I 
think  I  am  perfectly  free." 

''  0,  quite  so,  quite  so,"  said  his  lordship. 

"I  think  that's  all  fair,"  added  Mr.  Gay, 
relieved. 

"Well,"  went  on  Robert,  "they  told  me 
•candidly,  that  as  far  as  Lord  Chimeleigh 
went  they  were  quite  content,  and  that  Lord 
Bellman  being  lord  of  the  soil,  and  all  that, 
they  would  not  like  to  go  against  him ;  but 
with  any  deputy,  as  Mr.  Prosser  remarked,  it 
would.be  a  different  matter." 

"How  handsome!"  broke  out  Lugard, 
loudly  ;    "  how  condescending  !     Lord  Bell- 
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man  ought  to  be  grateful.  Do  you  know 
what  this  fellow  Prosser  is,  whom  Mr.  Bligli 
has  taken  up  ?  A  low  blackguard  of  a 
Radical,  a  pothouse  politician,  that  I  wouldn't 
leave  in  the  room  with  a  half-crown  on  the 
chimneypiece.  That's  what  he  is.  I  must 
congratulate  Mr.  Robert  Bligh  on  the  new 
friends  and  allies  he  has  picked  up." 

There  was  something  so  vehement  in  this 
speech  that  every  one  looked  with  some 
wonder  at  the  speaker.  Mr.  Lugard  ]iere 
said  quietly  across  the  table,  ''  What  are  you 
talking  of — about  allies  and  friends  ?  Take 
the  thing  quietly,  my  dear  boy.  Keep  that 
for  the  men.  Prosser  is  a  shrewd,  long- 
headed fellow,  and  our  knowing  friend  Bligh 
was  quite  right  to  make  up  to  him." 

''  I  never  had  a  communication  with  him 
before  to-day,"  replied  Bligh,  quietly. 

''Ah,  but  mamma  had,"  said  Mr.  Lugard, 
showing  all  his  white  teeth ;  "  your  clever 
mother,  she  knows  how  to  do  this." 

"  I  know  nothing  of  it,  and  my  conviction 
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is — "  but  lie  stopped ;  for  it  flaslied  on  liim 
that  what  Mr.  Lugard  had  said  explained  it. 

''Yes,  I  am  quite  right/'  said  the  other 
triumphantly.     ''  But  it  was  very  well  done." 

"Very  well  done!"  said  his  son  in  the 
excited  tone — ''  to  take  up  principles  of  that 
sort  !  I  should  be  ashamed  to  do  it,  and 
wouldn't  for  all  the  seats  in  the  world.  He 
says  he  is  a  ^Dhilosophic  Radical.  I  don't 
understand  these  refinements." 

''  0,  it  will  soon  be  generally  understood. 
I  mean  an  educated  Radical  —  educated 
morally  and  intellectually.  All  that  is 
wanting  is  self-restraint.  If  the  lower 
classes  were  well  off  and  comfortable,  and 
educated  out  of  their  violence  and  unreason- 
ableness— which  is  what  is  radical — there 
would  be  nothing  to  be  afraid  of." 

''  I  suppose  you'd  sit  down  with  them  to 
this  table  ?  " 

''Certainly,"  said  Bligh,  "under  those 
conditions." 

"  And  this  is  the  stuff  you  and  Mr. 
ii.  E 
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Prosser  were   talking    together? — 'pon   my 
word !  " 

"Tm  afraid  tlie  army  is  a  poor  school," 
said  Mr.  Lugard  senior.  ''  I  must  tell  you, 
Eichard,  you  are  saying  very  foolish  things. 
But  if  I  may  ask  Mr.  Bligh,  what  is  he  going 
to  do?" 

*'  Well,"  said  Bligh,  with  a  sort  of  confi- 
dence, ''  we  have  not  quite  decided ;  but,, 
really,  I  am  thinking  of  trying  it.  I  know  I 
shall  fail ;  but  as  my  friend  and  adviser  the 
queen's  counsel  says — the  next  best  thing 
to  being  elected  is  having  been  a  candidate. 
It  is  everything  to  a  barrister.  As  Lord 
Bellman  was  kind  enough  to  speak  to  me 
about  it,  and  gave  me  a  sort  of  offer,  I 
expressly  said  to  them,  if  Lord  Chimeleigh 
was  in  the  case,  I  should  not  move  in  the 
matter." 

"Well,  I  must  say  that  is  all  fair  and 
aboveboard,  Mr.  Bligh.  We  must  talk  this 
over  together,  and  make  out  something. — 
What  about  the  Drag  hunt.  Gay — what  is 
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the  hour?  How  is  D'Orsay?"  And  as  it 
was  plain  his  lordship  wished  to  change  the 
subject,  the  w^hole  company,  except  E/ichard, 
were  presently  riding  away  over  the  course — 
now  on  the  back  of  D'Orsay,  now  on  the 
other  noble  animal  —  inspecting  this  jump 
and  that ;  and  Mr.  Pratt,  who  had  been 
silent  as  the  grave  during  the  dinner,  sud- 
denly had  his  jaws  relaxed,  and  became  fluent. 
In  the  drawing-room,  when  the  "  gentle- 
men joined  the  ladies,"  there  was  a  pleasant 
excitement.  In  that  bright  realm,  in  the 
soft  light,  Diana  was  fluttering  with  an  air 
of  mystery — a  bright  creature,  indeed,  her- 
self. Something  was  coming.  Captain 
Gilpin  was  missing.  She  was  looking  to 
the  ^  door.  Presently  it  was  opened  by  Mr. 
Chewton,  who  on  occasion  would  graciously 
lend  himself  to  undignified  offices,  and  who 
announced,  in  his  best  professional  way, 
"  Mr.  Slapbangl"  To  the  amazement  of  the 
beholders,  the  wonder,  surprise,  and  delight  of 
the   assembled  thousands,    as   the   Merciirij 
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would  liave  said,  a  sort  of  mendicant  or 
beggar-man  entered,  all  rags,  all  patches, 
with  an  old  hat  without  a  crown,  and  a 
couple  of  long  straps  covered  with  knives. 
This  stranger  entered  quite  coolly,  and 
standing  in  the  middle  of  the  room,  began 
leisurely  a  sort  of  chant,  ''  Buy  my 
knives  !  Who'll  buv,  who'll  buy  I  Knives 
to  grind! — razors  to  grind!" — in  short, 
convulsing  every  spectator.  The  Garibal- 
dian  said  later,  ''  she  Avas  shrieking  with 
laughter,"  especially  when  the  inimitable 
humorist  went  round  to  the  ladies,  and 
asked  them  for  a  razor  to  grind.  Diana,  to 
whom  he  made  this  proposal  first,  looked  a 
little  grave.  This  was  the  whole  perform- 
ance ;  yet  he  kept  it  up,  on  such  material, 
for  more  than  half  an  hour,  until  Mr.  Gay, 
with  his  arm  round  Diana,  said  in  a  half- 
whisper, 

"  I  think,  doatsey,  we've  had  enough  of 
the  knifegrinder — " 

AYhat  a  thing  is  esprit  tie  corps — a  sync- 
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iijm,  surely,  for  charity  and  love !  The 
cleHght  and  admiration  and  pride  of  his 
brother  officers  was  something  to  see.  They 
looked  not  at  him,  but  at  the  other  faces,  to 
see  how  they  were  affected.  They  grinned 
— '•' Buckstone,"  or  'Hhe  Funny  Blake"  of 
the  music-halls,  whom  they  placed  higher 
than  Buckstone,  was  nothing  to  this — ^all, 
except  Lugard,  who  kept  apart,  and 
glowered  and  ''pished"  at  it,  and  said  it 
made  him  sick.  But  he  was  out  of  humour  ; 
— and  waiting  for  an  opportunity,  when  he 
had  retired,  and  everybody  was  saying  how 
funny  it  was,  and  how  "clever"  it  was, 
Lugard  came  up  to  Bligli,  and  said, 

"  Come  down  and  have  a  turn  at  the 
billiards." 

Bligh  said  with  surprise,  "  Billiards  1  My 
dear  Pdchard,  not  now,  surely.  We  should 
have  gone  after  dinner." 

"  "Well,  you  needn't  play.  Come  down  ;  I 
want  to  speak  to  you." 

They  went  down,  Bligh  wondering.    They 
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went  outside  on  the  terrace,  and  then  Lu- 
gard  suddenly  turned,  and  placed  himself  in 
front  of  him.  Bligh  saw  that  he  was  excited 
— ^his  eyes  "  savage/'  his  cheeks  flushed. 

'^  Now,  then,"  he  said.  ''  what  does  all 
this  mean  ? — what  are  you  coming  to  ?  I 
must  know,  and  know  it  here  too,  before  you 
leave  this  place  !  " 

"  0,  this  is  mere  absurdity,"  said  the  other 
impatiently.  "  I  am  getting  tired  of  it !  Let 
us  go  back,  and  talk  of  this  in  the  morning." 

*^  Yes,"  said  the  other  scornfully,  ''when 
you  will  have  time  to  get  up  your  lawyer- 
like schemes,  and  plot  something  else.  1 
am  tired  of  it,  and  sick  of  it.  You  have 
laid  yourself  out  to  scheme  against  me,  with 
all   those  little  tricks   in  which  you  are  so 


skilful." 


''  I  have  no  tricks,  Lugard,"  said  the 
other,  quietly  ;  "  you  never  made  a  greater 
mistake.  The  way  you  go  on  to  me — and 
]iave  always  gone  on — really  seems  the  result 
of  some  mordid  delusion.     Only  for  that — " 
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''  Yes,  only  for  that  !  Go  on ;  finish, 
please." 

"JSTo,  not  tins  time,"  said  tlie  otlier  im- 
patiently. '^  I  .won't  give  you  that  opening. 
I  am  afraid  you  want  to  pick  a  quarrel  w^itli 
me.  And  if  you  only  think  a  moment,  that 
won't  benefit  you  in  the  least ;  for  you  must 
see  that,  if  I  took  a  real  enmity  to  you,  my 
tricks,  as  you  call  them,  would  be  doubly 
dangerous." 

"  Then  I'll  match  you,  tricks  and  all,  as 
sure  as  my  name  is  Eichard  Lugard.  And  I 
tell  you,  you  don't  leave  this  to-night,  until  I 
hear  from  you  what  you  mean — what  you 
are  doing  here  in  this  house,  and  what 
wretched  scheme  have  you." 

^^  About  what  ?  " 

"  About  me — about  her  ?  Now,  don't  at- 
tempt it;  it  w^on't  do.  You'll  find  I'm  a 
man  not  to  be  played  with.  I've  a  demon 
in  me  that  will  come  out  one  of  these  days, 
and  won't  stick  at  a  trifle." 

"  There  is  no  need  for  all  this,"  said  Bligh. 
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''  Now  you  are  reasonable,  or  more  reason- 
able; and  I  see  what  you  want.  As  for 
threatening  me,  you  know  that  is  absurd. 
But  you  wish  to  know  my  scheme.  Is  it 
about  the  election  ?  Yery  well ;  I  must  go 
on  with  that.  I  wish  to  rise  in  the  world, 
and  can't  afford  to  lose  such  a  chance ;  there. 
What  else?" 

"  You  cold,  crafty  fellow  !  That's  it,  is  it  ? 
Then  you  Avon't,  if  I  can  hinder  you — if  I 
was  to  beggar  myself  and  my  father  both !  " 

"Fair  again  —  quite  fair.  There's  an 
honest  and  straightforward  principle — " 

'^  Don't  give  me  your  sneering  speeches,  I 
don't  want  them.  And  what  do  you  mean 
about  he}' — Diana  ?  " 

"  Ah  !  thafs  another  affair.  You  can't 
expect  me  to  be  so  candid  in  that.  But  I 
may  tell  you  this  :  I  do  admire  her,  and 
always  have  done  so ;  though  I  should  never 
dream  that  she  would  think  a  poor  plodding 
lawyer  worthy  of  her." 

"  He  will   turn  me  mad !  "    said  Lus^ard, 
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stamping  witli  rage.  '*  Never  mind ;  if  I 
were  to  live  for  notliing  else,  I  will  live  to 
defeat  you  liere.  What  insufferable  airs  I 
You  liave  laid  yourself  out  for  all  this  !  But 
I  shall  lay  myself  out  too.  Mind,  I  give  you 
warning;  expect  nothing  from  me.  I  shall 
stop  at  nothing  with  such  a — " 

"With  all  my  heart,"  said  Bligh;  "then 
that's  understood,  and  I  am  glad  of  it.  You 
might  have  made  me  a  warm  friend,  and  I 
would  not  tlien  have  wished  to  stand  in  your 
way.  But  you  have  always,"  added  Bligh,  a 
little  excitedly,  "  behaved  to  me  so  unkindly 
and  ungraciously — as  if  you  had  a  sort  of 
hatred  to  me — that  I  am  glad  it  has  come  io 
this.  I  shall  make  no  more  efforts  at  con- 
ciliating you,  but  just  go  on  in  my  own 
course,  as  if  you  were  not  in  the  world." 

"  Then  don't  carry  that  too  far,"  said 
Lugard,  in  a  low  suppressed  voice  ;  "I  warn 
you.     I  can't  trust  myself — " 

"Why,   where  on  earth — "  said   a   sweet 
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voice,  ''  are  you  talking  of  tlie  law  and  the 
prophets  ?  Come  back  to  tlie  drawing-room, 
I  beg.  It  is  not  decent  to  our  little  hostess. 
And  young  men  are  scarce." 

This  was  Mr.  Lugard  j;ere. 

*'You  go,  Bligh,  at  once,  like  a  good 
fellow,  and  don't  lose  time." 

Bligh  went  away  hastily.  Mr.  Lugard 
waited  till  he  was  gone ;  then  the  sweet 
voice  changed. 

''You  fool!"  he  said;  "you  great,  ill- 
conditioned,  helpless  fool !  Is  this  the  way 
you  mean  to  get  on  in  the  world  ?  Have 
yon  no  sense  or  brains,  you  vulgar-minded 
fellow?" 

"  It  is  no  use  talking  to  me  that  way,"  said 
Dick;    "  I've  to  bear  enough  without  that." 

''  Then  l^ear  it,  and  get  on  by  yourself.  I 
see  nothing  is  to  be  made  of  you.  You  have 
no  delicacy,  no  tact.  Why,  that  man's  little 
finger  has  more]  wit  in  it  than  your  whole 
twelve  stone." 

"  Because  he  schemes  and  plots." 
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''  And  why  don't  you  ?  But  you  can't.  A 
clodhopper  or  a  bumpkin  would  do  more. 
Picking  a  vulgar  quarrel  here  1  Good  Grod  ! 
But  its  useless  teaching  you.  I  tell  you 
what  now,  Mr.  Richard,  you  must  look  after 
yourself.  I've  spent  too  much  money  on 
you,  teaching  you,  as  it  is ;  and  now  I'm  not 
going  to  pinch  myself,  in  my  middle- age,  to 
support  you.  You  are  as  helpless  now  as 
you  w^ere  at  the  school,  when  that  fellow 
disgraced  you  publicly." 

"  I  haven't  forgotten  that  day  yet,  long 
ago  as  it  is.  I'll  beat  him  yet,  and  get. 
interest  from  him  too." 

"Well,  do  so;  it's  your  own  affair.  But, 
in  God's  name,  don't  take  that  vulgar  way  of 
violence  and  losing  your  temper.  You  can't 
imao'ine  the  childish  fio-ure  it  makes  vou  cut. 

o  Of 

If  you'll  let  me  give  you  one  bit  of  advice — 
and  if  you  are  sensible,  you'll  take  it — your 
hands  are  too  coarse  for  this  delicate  w^ork ; 
you  haven't  the  neatness  of  touch  for  an 
affair  of  this  kind.      That  other  girl — that 
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ironmaster's  daughter — I  think  would  do 
for  you  better.  And  you  riiight  have  a 
chance  there.  She  is  coarse  enough,  God 
knows  !  It's  all  plane-sailing  ;  and  I 
could  help  you  there  with  the  old  father. 
But  how  do  3^ou  mean  to  beat  him, 
pray  ?  " 

''  Why,  at  this  election.  If  I  have  to  sell 
my  commission,  I'll  oppose  him." 

''  And  come  on  me  afterwards.  By  God, 
you  shan't,  sir  !  Do  as  you  like,  though  ; 
but  mind,  I  warn  you.  If  I  could  advise 
you,  I  would  work  that  lord  still.  But  no 
matter.     And  as  for  the  girl — " 

''  I'll  beat  him  there  too." 

''  And  a  fine  way  you're  going  about  it  ! 
Get  back  to  the  drawing-room,  and  lose  no 
time.  I  dare  say  the  fellow  has  scored  a 
point  or  two  in  your  absence.  God  help  us  ! 
a  man  like  you — in  a  cavalry  regiment — and 
to  be  spoon-feeding  you  in  this  way  !  " 

Both  o-entlemen  came  back  to  the  drawino- 
room ;    Mr.   Lugard  pere  looking  as    sweet 
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and  placid  as  if  he  liad  just  gone  to  liis  room 
■ — as  he  said  he  had — for  a  handkerchief. 
Richard,  as  he  entered,  saw  that  Bligh  was 
indeed  scoring  a  few  more  points.  The 
Httle  lady  of  the  house  saw  his  restless  eyes, 
and  her  almost  mischievous  heart  was 
pleased.  She  was  very  young,  and  this  sort 
of  game,  new  to  her,  seemed  the  most  ex- 
citino'  and  amusing^  thins:  in  the  world. 
These  were  such  happy  days  for  her,  she 
thouo'ht ;  and  to  this  nio-ht  she  used  to  look 
l)ack  as  one  of  the  happiest.  Her  father 
came  up  to  her.  "  Do  you  know  where  I 
have  been,  popsicums  ? — taking  a  sly  look  at 
D'Orsay.  He  is  in  grand  fettle.  How  will 
you  lay  out  your  money  ?  I  am  going  to  put 
another  fifty  to  it.  How  will  you  lay  it  out  ? 
All  I  ask  is  a  little  out  of  it ;  a  picture  for 
old  papsy — coloured,  to  hang  in  his  room, 
when  he  gets  past  his  work,  and  you  are 
married.     I  see  that's  not  far  off." 

"Years,  you  foolish  man;  a  great  many 
years." 
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"0,  I  see,  miss!"  with  one  of  liis  loud 
enjoying  laughs.  "  Listen  to  this.  Lord 
Bellman.  She  has  some  hearts  to  crack  yet, 
before  she  goes  into  harness !  A  nice  plan 
she  is  laying  out !     Never  mind." 

'*  And  the  picture,  dear,"  she  whispered; 
''why  didn't  you  tell  me  to-day?  To- 
morrow I  will  drive  into  Irnston,  and  I'll  sit 
to  the  man  there." 

"  Ah,  witch,  witch  !  "  said  he,  looking  at 
her  with  inexpressible  fondness.  "  How  she 
thinks  of  her  old  man  !  "  Many  afterwards 
remembered  this  picture  of  the  fond  father 
and  his  daughter. 


(     63     ) 


CHAPTER    XYI. 


THE    DEAG-HUNT. 


The  all -important  morning,  wliich  liad  been 
looked  for  witli  sucli  excitement,  proved  to 
be  dull,  dark,  and  drizzling.  Tlie  rain  was 
streaming  down.  Every  one  appeared  in  low 
spirits.  But  sporting  is  rigidly  independent 
of  wet.  It  must  go  on  "though  coelum 
Tots,^^  as  one  of  the  hunting  gentlemen  said, 
by  way  of  classical  jest.  Yet  it  was  surpris- 
ing, with  what  a  spirit  the  party  set  out. 
The  Squire's  own  Tom  Moody  reported  that 
the  ground  held  together  well ;  and  as  the 
hunt  was  to  be  down  country,  starting  from 
Shepherd's  Bush,  and  to  finish  close  to  Irn- 
ston,  at  Furley  Hatch,  a  stretch  of  some 
ten  miles  over  about  as  stiff  a  line  as  could 
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be  desired,  tliere  was  every  prospect  of  a 
very  great  trial  being  given  to  the  horses. 
In  the  Hall,  Squire  Gay  was  drawing  on  his 
gloves,  with  the  ladies  about  him,  and  his 
Diana  looking  up  fondly  into  his  face. 

''  Do  I  look  like  the  picture,  eh,  pet  ?  the 
old  '  Flames  and  Blazes '  upstairs  ?  Don't 
tell  me  that,  or  I'll  go  out  low-spirited.  Ha  ! 
lia  !  ha  !"  and  he  gave  one  of  his  loud,  bois- 
terous laughs. 

*'  I  begin  to  hate  the  sight  of  it,"  she  said 
with  a  pretty  impatience. 

''  I  wish  you  were  coming,  cricket,  to  see 
your  nag  cut  out  his  work.  But  don't  fear  ; 
I'll  carry  him  through,  and  take  down  Mr. 
Pratt's  conceit  a  bit.  AYliat  will  you  do  with 
yourself,  dear  ?" 

"  0,  I  have  a  little  plan,"  she  said  with 
•confidence.  ''If  it  clears  at  all,  I  and  Lady 
Margaret  will  take  the  carriage  and  drive  over 
to  Irnston,  and  settle  about  the  picture." 

'•  Good  cricket  !  always  thoughtful.  So 
you're  giving  it  to  me  all  the  same,  whether 
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D'Orsay  gets  his  money  or  not  ?  I  tell  you 
what, — he'll  take  hwi  in  also,  and  he  shall  be 
clone  in  all  his  glory,  with  a  medal  about  his 
neck.  Give  me  a  kiss,  poppet.  I  wish  you 
were  comino-." 

His  Tom  Moody  now  reported  that  it 
would  clear  '^  afore  eleven,  sartain,"  an  accu- 
racy which  always  gave  an  authority  to  Tom's 
predictions,  though  they  failed  and  came  true 
with  tolerable  impartiality.  Then  they  all 
rode  away. 

How  many  times  was  it  said  that  Squire 
Gay  had  the  true  stuff  in  him — a  man  of  the 
right  sort ;  which  meant  that  he  spent  a 
great  deal  of  money  on  horses,  dogs,  foxes, 
keepers,  pheasants,  scarlet  cloth,  and  pigskin. 
The /^ right  sort"  becomes  such  a  different 
thing  to  different  minds ;  and  there  were 
plenty  to  whom,  the  Squire  was  a  man  of 
low,  coarse  tastes,  who  was  bringing  up  that 
young  girl  of  his  nicehj.  Others  said  strongly 
that  he  was  neg^lectino^  the  interests  of  hm 
spiritual  welfare. 

IT.  F 
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Out  of  Gay  Court  gates,  between  tlie  two 
larks,  debouched  anotlier  lively  procession. 
The  drag-bunt  was  to  be  six  miles  off,  and 
tlie  roads  were  already  covered  with  strag- 
glers going  to  work,  but  just  turning  ever  so 
little  out  of  their  way  to  see  the  sport — that 
''  ever  so  little  "  amounting  to  actually  turn- 
ing their  backs  on  their  own  proper  direction. 
Tom  Moody  had  indeed  proved  right  on  this 
occasion,  and  before  eleven  o'clock  the  rain 
had  stopped,  and  the  sun  was  seen  hovering 
behind  a  cloud,  undecided,  as  one  of  the 
'*  sporting  gents "  remarked,  whether  he 
should  ''  peel  off  his  greatcoat  and  show 
himself."  The  "meet"  was  some  miles  off, 
and  D'Orsay  had  been  sent  on  before  at  an 
easy  trot,  and  was  already  waiting,  in  a 
farmer's  snug  stable,  to  be  taken  out  and 
mounted. 

Wlien  they  reached  Shepherd's  Bush,  the 
whole  country-side  had  gathered.  A  drag- 
hunt  was  a  novelty  there ;  many  hardly 
knew  what  it  meant,  and  scarcely  dreamed 
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that  it  was  a  sporting  liybrid — in  their  own 
phrase,  ''  a  cross  "  between  a  race  and  a 
hunt.  By  this  time  the  rain  had  quite 
■cleared  off,  the  sun  had  got  rid  of  his  in- 
decision, and  there  was  a  crowd  of  what,  in 
the  special  language  of  the  occasion,  might 
be  termed  "sporting  swells'' — Mr.  Thomas 
Clough,  M.F.H.,  Major  Eushout,  G.  H. 
Washwood,  "  that  true  veteran  "  of  the  field. 
Lord  Bellman,  and  many  more,  whose  names 
•could  be  ascertained  by  searching  an  old  file 
of  the  Mercury.  Fine  times  indeed  for  the 
Mercury  and  its  reporters.  Need  we  say 
that  that  excellent  journal  was  all  but  dis- 
solved in  raptures  over  the  spirit,  the  virtues, 
the  liberality  of  that  true  English  supporter 
of  manly  sport,  Squire  Gay  ?  And  without 
going  the  length  of  this  dramatic  exuber- 
ance, it  was  felt  that  morning,  that  when 
Squire  Gay  "went" — which  was  many, 
many  years  off  in  the  ordinary  course  of 
nature — the  fast  friend  to  true  sport,  the  kind- 
liest and  most  generous  country  gentleman  in 

F  2 
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tlie  world,  would  be  gone.  There  lie  was  now, 
on  D'Orsay's  back,  bright,  healthful,  genial, 
and  hearty,  fall  of  spirits  and  enjoyment, 
knowing  everybody,  glad  to  see  everybody, 
with  a  goodnatured  word  for  everybody — a 
true  sportsman,  and,  what  was  better,  a  true 
man.  '•'  He  was  the  common  link,"  said  the 
Mercii'nj  in  its  own  way,  "  the  kindly  centre, 
where  the  most  opposite  natures  could  meet. 
He  had  not  a  single  enemy ;  the  poor,  the 
widow,  and  the  orphan  knew  him  as  their 
certain  stay  and  benefactor."  How  hearty 
his  greeting  to  Mr.  Pratt,  already  on  his 
''Flemish  dray,"  in  his  black  hunting-coat, 
his  boots  without  tops,  well  shaved,  with 
small  '' square-inch  "  whisker  and  a  yellow 
neckerchief,  his  limbs  fitting  to  his  animal 
as  though  nice  smooth  "beds"  had  been 
scooped  out  purposely ! — *'  Here  we  are, 
Pratt !  Look  on  this  picture  and  on  that, 
my  friend.  Your  money  is  lost  already  !  I 
wish  my  little  lady  was  down  here  to  see. 
You  know  you  are  l^ooked  to  me  to  dinner. 
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winning  or  losing.     I  am  only  sorry  I  didn't 
double  tlie  stakes." 

"  Quite  in  time,"  said  Mr.  Pratt,  getting 
out  Hs  book  nimbly.     ''  Is  it  done  ?  " 

''Done!"  said  Mr.  Gay,  impatiently. 
'*  Done,  and  done  again,  and  tliree  times  over, 
if  you  like.  Have  you  eyes,  man  ?  Did  you 
ever  read  of  the  liare  and  tortoise  ?  Done  ? 
— to  be  sure  !  What  a  purse  my  little  girl 
will  have,  to  be  sure  !  JSTow,  Lord  Bellman ; 
it's  time,  I  think. — Now,  gentlemen,  please." 

A  friendly  M.F.H.  was  to  act  as  starter. 
Already  the  trail  had  l)een  laid  on.  The 
dogs  were  eager ;  they  sniffed  the  red-herring 
which  had  gone  over  the  ground  at  the  end 
of  a  string.  Towler  and  Sweetlips,  the 
''  Nestors  "  of  the  park,  were  not  a  little  in- 
trigued at  the  new  flavour,  so  different  from 
the  usual  ''  reynard  "  bouquet.  Tom  Moody, 
it  must  be  said,  lent  himself  to  the  arrange- 
ments with  a  certain  willingness,  though  not 
with  enthusiasm.  He  said  it  was  "new- 
fangled"   and    ''Hirish."       He   never   had 
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relished  the  Hirish  'orses,  and  their  special 
tricks  of  going  at  their  jumps. 

IN^ow  all  was  ready,  and  the  friendly  M.F.H. 
is  at  his  post.  Many,  looking  at  the  two 
horses,  could  smile  at  the  notion  of  Pratt's 
horse  "  holding  on  ;  "  but  still,  Pratt  himself 
was  such  a  steady  '*  knowing  card,"  that  it 
seemed  that  he  would  hold  on.  His  gifts 
were  so  remarkable,  that,  as  a  friendly  ad- 
mirer said,  "he'd  win  on  a  broom." 

Now  there  rises  the  cry,  "  They're  off!  " 
and  not  only  the  horses  and  riders,  but  every 
living  thing  besides  ;  those  on  foot  ''  cutting 
round,"  taking  short  paths,  clearing  hedges 
and  ditches,  to  come  up  in  time  and  see  the 
fun.  They  could  not  hope  to  be  in  at  the  finish, 
as  the  course  was  straight  across  country ; 
but  there  was  the  great  jump — the  feature  of 
riie  course — close  to  Giles's  windmill,  and 
about  which  "half  the  town"  had  secured 
good  places.  The  mill-race  here  seemed  to 
fall  in  with  the  sporting  tastes  of  the  com- 
munity,  and  flowed  away  just    in  front   of 
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a  good  hard  iron  highroad,  which  made 
carriage- wheels  ring  out  musically  as  they 
lolled  over  it.  At  this  side  of  the  road  there 
was  a  hedge,  but  at  the  other  there  was 
none  ;  and  to  make  everything  more  "  stiff," 
a  good  hurdle  had  been  put  across  the  hedge. 
The  other  jumps  were  of  the  common  hunting 
pattern. 

Yery  soon  all  the  world  saw  that  Mr. 
Gay's  good  judgment  in  matters  of  the  horse- 
AYorld  was  right  on  this  occasion.  He  him- 
self, looking  back  with  a  smile,  saw  that  the 
'^  big  "  drag-horse  was  labouring  through  a 
field  or  two,  grown  boggy  under  the  rain. 

Never  was  there  such  good,  steady, 
straight,  hard  riding.  The  whole  field  held 
on  together;  no  nian  went  through  a  gate 
ignobly.  The  dogs  led  in  full  cry  after  their 
imaginary  fox,  or  the  mysterious  animal 
which  they  fancied  they  were  pursuing.  It 
was  growing  exciting;  and  now  about  two 
miles  ahead  could  be  seen  Giles's  mill, 
and  Mr.  Gay,  looking  back,  saw  with  a  smile 
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*'  Pratt's  liorse  "  labouring  on,  as  it  seemed 
to  him,  at  a  jogging  pace.  "  Ha  !  Master 
Pratt,  this  will  take  the  conceit  out  of  you  a 
bit.  Xow,  D'Orsay,  my  boy,  think  of  your 
little  mistress,  and  get  ready  for  stiff  Dick 
here." 

Suddenly  he  heard  a  thundering  behind, 
and,  looking  round,  saw  that  the  great  horse 
had  now  indeed  ceased  to  ''  labour,"  and  was 
pounding  along  over  everything — stones, 
gravel,  clay ;  and  now  came  a  smart  crash  as 
his  heel  touched  the  rail  and  smashed  it  "as 
if  it  was  a  cane."  Pratt  has  his  hunting- 
whip  in  the  air,  and  was  bending  over  him  as 
if  he  meant  to  put  him  to  it.  At  once  a  ^^air 
of  spurs  were  in  D'Orsay' s  flanks,  and  now 
indeed  the  race  began.  ''  I  thought  he  was 
pumped  out,"  said  Mr.  Gay  to  himself, 
pressing  his  hat  down ;  '^  but,  lad,  now  for 
it!" 

On  they  came.  The  countrymen  were  seen 
running  to  get  close  to  the  mill  to  see  the 
big    jump.       There    was   a   large   company 
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gatlierecl  already,  crusliing  and  crowding, 
througli  a  morbid  liope,  of  conrse  not  ex- 
pressed or  even  acknowledged,  tliat  there 
would  be  a  "  smash  "  or  two.  They  saw  the 
little  patches  of  scarlet  flashing  in  the 
distance,  not  with  the  brilliancy  with  whicli 
race-colours  flash  out.  Here  they  were, 
and  they  made  out  very  well  that  the  big- 
horse  and  ''Muster  Pratt"  had  "  collared  " 
Squire  Gay,  and  that  brave  and  true-hearted 
sportsman,  bare-headed — for  his  hat  had 
burst  its  string,  and  was  about  a  mile  and  a 
half  behind — was  striving  hard  to  keep  up 
the  dandy  D'Orsay. 

Ah,  Dandy  indeed  !  inchned  to  pout  and 
fret  like  other  dandies  when  treated  crossly. 
His  elegant  skin,  that  seemed  as  -if  treated 
with  cosmetics,  was  now  all  disordered, 
dusty,  and  dirty  ;  his  eyes  were  fiery.  It 
seemed  to  his  rider  that  he  was  growing- 
sulky.  Here  was  Pratt  and  the  big  horse 
not  three  yards  behind. 

The  expectant  rustics,  their  "  chaw-bacon  " 
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faces  warmed  into  sometliing  like  intelli- 
gence,  or  at  least  eagerness,  straining  over 
each  others'  heads,  heard  the  thundering  of 
hoofs ;  and  Holden,  the  farmer  "  bey  ant 
t'  mill,"  but  who  had  a  secret  instinct  for 
horses,  and  who  always  contrived  to  have- 
the  most  serviceable  and  valuable  little  nag 
in  the  district  on  which  to  ride  round  and 
see  his  fields  and  his  men  at  work,  often 
told  the  story  to  his  family,  ''  at  foireside 
loike." 

"  Ye  see,"  he  said,  ''  I  was  on  Robin  there^ 
and  I  kep  the  pace  oop  for  a  mile  befora 
they  came  on ;  and  then  I  saw  that  Squoire 
ha'  found  that  the  stuff  were  gone  out  of  his 
horse.  I  could  see,  as  plain  as  I  see  ye  now, 
that  he  was  workin'  his  mouth  as  t'  jockey- 
lads  do  at  t'  finish  ;  and  I  see  t'  other  fellow,. 
Pratt,  on  his  beast,  but  no  working  there — 
his  horse  was  a-working  o'  him ;  that  makes 
all  the  differ.  Poor  Squoire  !  he  was  as  eager 
as  a  boy ;  and  I  see  him  cooming  along, 
cooming  along,  oop  and  down,  and  his  poor 


THE    D^vAG-HU^'T.  75 

coverless  liead  lookin'  back  and  lookin' ; 
and  tlien  they  were  at  t'big  joomp.  And 
wlien  lie  lifted  t'  liorse — which  he  liad  to — 
at  the  railj  I  saw  that  it  wur  sulky,  and 
wouldn't  put  himself  together,  ye  see ;  and 
then  there  was  a  smash,  and  something  like 
rolling  o'  stones  out  of  a  cart ;  and  down 
they  came  into  the  byroad,  with  poor 
Squoire's  coverless  forehead  full  on  the  road, 
hard  as  yon  iron.  I  could  see  how  he  was 
flung,  as  I  was  high  in  my  stirrups  on  t' 
cob's  back." 

This  was  the  story  told  by  Farmer  Holden, 
and  by  many  more  mouths,  and  at  great 
leng-th  by  the  Ifercunj. 

Poor  Squire  Gay,  the  best  fellow  in  the 
world  I  Unlucky  D'Orsay  !  Skilful  Pratt : 
He  was  indeed  right :  D'Orsay  had  proved 
that  he  could  not  ''put  himself  together'^ 
by  the  most  fatal  logic. 


(  ^G  ) 


CHAPTER     XYII. 

FATAL    NEWS. 

When  the  rain  had  stopped  and  the  sun 
came  out,  our  Diana  became  like  a  little 
-cricket,  as  her  father  would  say.  She  flew 
to  order  the  carriage — she  flew  to  find  Lady 
Margaret. 

"Will  you  oblige  me,"  she  said,  ''dear 
Lady  Margaret,  and  drive  over  with  me  to 
Irnston  ?  I  want  a  surprise  for  dear  papa 
about  my  picture,  which  he  has  set  his  heart 
upon." 

But  Lady  Margaret  was  filled  with  obstre- 
perous grief  and  consternation. 

"  My  darling,  what  can  I  do  ?  what  am  I 
to  do  ?  I  made  an  appointment  with  that 
man  Murdoch  the  curate, — fifteen  children, 
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I  believe, — no  shoes  or  stockings,  and  all 
tliat.  And  you  know  if  I  let  liim  get  at 
poor  Bowman,  wlio's  as  soft  as  a  babe — 
and  tlien  there's  the  steward  comino;  over 
expressly.    My  dear  child,  what  shctll  I  do  ?  '^ 

Diana  laughed  at  this  distress.  ''  My 
dear  Lady  Margaret,  I  know  what  I  shall 
do  ;  "  and  tripped  oflP. 

She  met  Mrs.  Bligh  in  the  hall,  and 
that  lady   said   she  would   be  delighted   to- 


go. 


The  carriage  was  ordered  for  after  luncl 


"to 


During  the  course  of  this  arrangement — 
and  even  such  a  little  matter  seemed  to 
Diana  a  vast  triumph  of  diplomacy,  in- 
volving '^  a  strain  on  the  mind,"  and  its 
success  quite  putting  her  in  spirits — she 
had  seen,  to  her  great  surprise,  from  the 
Avindow,  Dick  coming  slowly  round  from 
the  stable. 

"Well,  I  declare!"  she  said,  ''what  is 
over  Eichard  Lugard,  not  to  go  out  and  sec- 
papa  race  ?     How  curious  of  him  !  " 
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"  Most !  "  said  Mrs.  Bligli,  coldly.  ''  I 
Avisli  Robert  had  tlie  same  notion,  who  is  a 
man  of  books.     But  he  could  not  be  kept." 

Later,  Diana  saw  him  again,  '^  prowling 
about "  restlessly,  kicking  the  grass,  his 
hands  in  his  pockets. 

She  smiled  to  herself,  went  to  her  room, 
changed  her  earrings — she  had  '^pets"  in 
earrings,  as  she  had  dogs  and  horses — 
smoothed  her  hair  before  the  glass,  and 
jDut  on  her  daintiest  hat,  of  which  she  had 
as  many  as  there  are  in  a  stage- wardrobe. 
Then  she  went  down  to  speak  to  the  gar- 
dener about  the  fruit  for  dinner. 

Having  performed  that  office — perhaps  a 
little  to  the  surprise  of  the  gardener — she 
went  her  way  towards  the  house,  bright  and 
cheerful  with  the  little  duty  she  had  under- 
taken, and  thinking  to  herself,  "Poor  Dick! 
I  have  been  so  cross  to  him  and  inattentive ; 
I  must  make  it  up  to  him  a  little  to-night. 
Wliat  a  pity,  though,  lie's  not  clever!  But 
I  must  make  it  up  to  him."     And  then  she 
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tliouglit  liow  they  would  have  sucli  fun  that 
night ;  and  she  would  dance  with  him,  just 
a  little  more  than  with  Eobert  Bligh ;  thus 
carrying  out  that  arbitrary  raising  or  le- 
velling the  little  scale  she  was  holding  in 
her  fingers.  And  yet  at  that  moment,  while 
she  laid  out  these  plans  of  delight,  with 
life  seeming  to  spread  itself  out  indis- 
tinctly in  delighful  ixiysages,  delicious  prai- 
ries abounding  in  soft  streams  and  colours 
and  sweet  waters,  so  secure  in  their  exqui- 
siteness  that  it  was  not  worth  while  to  pause 
to  estimate  them  in  detail — at  this  very  mo- 
ment, alas,  there  was  a  great  crowd  of  stoop- 
ing figures  and  faces  at  Giles's  Mill. 
There  was  the  contrast — the  butterfly- child 
full  of  hopes,  and  the  father  passing,  if  not 
already  passed,  beyond  the  region  of  earthly 
hopes  ! 

*  *  *  ^  * 

"  It  so  surprises  me,  Richard,"  she  said, 
with  her  eyes  on  the  ground,  as  if  she  luas  sur- 
prised, "  that  you  are  not  gone  with  them." 
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''  I  am  sick  of  it/'  lie  said,  impatiently. 
"  Horses  are  not  everything  in  tlie  world, 
as  one  might  fancy  from  the  way  men  talk. 
We  must  live  for  something  else,  I  hope. 
I  saw  them  go  off,  and  then  came  back 
here." 

'•'  To  go  and  walk  abont  the  garden,  and 
hit  at  the  poor  flowers  with  that  stick." 

''  Then  you  saw  me  ?  "  he  said  eagerly. 
''  You  were  looking  out  at  me,  and  take  an 
interest  in  me  ?  " 

''I  take  an  interest  in  my  flowers,  of 
course,  and  in  Mr.  Richard  too,  I  hope." 

"  0,  yes,  you  say  that  in  the  usual  con- 
ventional way ;  just  as  you'd  tell  the  curate 
and  the  doctor  you  were  anxious  about 
their  wives  and  brats.  0  Diana,  if  you 
only  knew — " 

At  this  moment  they  heard  a  light  step. 
He  stopped,  and  Mr.  Lugard  senior,  with 
his  cigar  and  Times,  suddenly  emerged  from 
a  side  walk.  Dick  coloured,  and  gave  an 
impatient  stamp. 


FATAL    NEWS.  81 

'*  Just  a  moment,  Dick,"  said  Ins  father 
sweetly. — *'  Talking  over  the  race,  eh,  Miss 
Diana  ?  Over  by  this  time  ! — No,  a  letter, 
my  dear  boy,"  he  said,  putting  his  arm 
softly  into  his  son's. 

"  I  can't  go  now,  father.  A  letter  will 
keep  without  turning  sour." 

"  See  how  they  treat  us  poor  fathers,  Miss 
Diana. — See  here,  Richard,  a  moment ;  "  and 
he  opened  a  letter,  and  drawing  it  aside, 
seemed  to  be  reading  it,  and  with  his  eyes 
down  demurely  on  the  writing.  Dick, 
though,  heard  him  say,  ^'  For  God's  sake, 
are  you  going  to  make  a  fool  of  your- 
self? I  saw  you  from  my  window.  It's 
too  soon — " 

Dick  flushed  up.  ''I  know  what  I  am 
about." 

"And  see  here,  again,  what  he  wTites," 
went  on  Mr.  Lugard,  in  the  same  sweet 
tone.  "  I  tell  you  you're  a  fool,  and  don't 
know  your  ground." 

II.  G 
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Dick  set  himself  up  a  little  liauglitily. 
Diana,  bending  over  lier  flowers,  was  not  a 
little  mystified. 

''Yery  well,"  said  Mr.  Lugard,  ''with  all 
my  heart.  I  won't  interfere  ;  and  I  have 
all  my  Times  to  get  through." 

"  What  was  that  great  secret,"  said  Diana^ 
"  if  I  might  ask  ?  " 

"0,  nothing,"  said  he  ;  ''  something 
absurd.  My  father  makes  mysteries  of 
everything,  because  he  was  once  an 
attache  J  ^ 

"  There  ivas  a  secret,  but  I'm  not  worth 
telling  anything  to." 

''  I  would  tell  you  anything,  do  anything 
for  you,"  said  he,  impetuously  ;  ''  though  I 
dare  say  you  don't  think  so.  I  will  prove  it 
to  you  in  any  way  you  wish.  I  would  do 
more  for  you,  in  my  way,  than  those  cold, 
wise  creatures  who  profess  such  a  deal,  and 
are  so  good  and  virtuous." 

There  was  a  twinkle  of  mischief  in  her  eyes. 
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''  Yet  these  are  tlie  people  we  are  told  to  like 
and  imitate,  are  thej  not  ?  " 

'•  ISTot  hypocrites,  I  suppose,  or  scheming 
fellows,  whom  I  could  expose — " 

"Who  on  earth  can  you  mean?"  she 
said  with  the  same  air  of  pretended  wonder. 
'^  Where  are  all  these  wicked  people  ?  " 

"  You  don't  see  their  plans  ;  but  I  do.  If 
I  chose,  I  could  upset  them  in  a  second. 
Listen  to  me,  Diana,  one  moment,"  he  added, 
suddenly  stopping  before  her.  "  You  know 
how  long  we  have  known  each  other  ;  from 
before  I  was  at  that  school.  All  that  time, 
even  when  I  was  a  child,  your  image  used  to 
be  before  me.  I  was  always  thinking  of 
you,  and  looking  forward  to  one  day — like 
this — v/hen — " 

Diana  had  grown  a  little  restless  during 
this  speech ;  indeed,  his  eyes  and  flushed 
cheeks  seemed  to  have  spoken  already  what 
he  was  g-oing^  on  to  sav.  She  looked  round 
uneasily. 
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''  I  am  afraid,"  slie  said,  ''  Mrs.  Bligli  will 
he  looking  for  me." 

*'  Just  a  moment,  Diana.  I  must  speak 
out  no^Y." 

''Xo,  no,  no,"  said  slie,  in  alarm;  '^  don't 
Ricliard,  please." 

"  I  must  go  away  soon  to  that  regiment 
wliicli  I  bate,  and  wliicli  I  liave  a  presenti- 
ment I  shall  not  stay  long  in.  Why  should 
I  stay  here,  perhaps  to  be  mortified  more  and 
more  every  day?  " 

*'  Indeed,  no,"  said  she  earnestly.  "  0, 
no,  Richard,  none  of  us  here  would  do  that 
— not  for  the  world." 

"  Perhaps  not ;  I  am  sure  not  you.  But 
you  don't  know  what  I  feel  looking  on,  and 
what  I  suffer.  0  Diana,  you  know  wdiat  my 
faults  are — how  Tvarm,  and  ungovernable 
even,  I  am.  Yet  still  I  am  sure  I  could  be- 
come better,  if  you,  Diana,  would  only  think 
3ne  w^orthy — let  me  finish.  You  should  do 
what  you  like  with  me ;    I  w^ould  be  your 
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slave  for  the  rest  of  my  life.  I  should  live 
only  for  yov.  You  should  do  with  me  what- 
ever— '* 

Diana  turned  away  a  little  impatiently. 

''  Ah,  wdiat  made  you  do  this  ?  how  foolish, 
how  unkind  !  " 

"  Unkind  ?  " 

"  Yes,  you  have  spoiled  everything,  and 
made  us  all  uncomfortable.  I  did  not 
think  you  would  have  done  this.  No, 
indeed." 

"  Spoiled  everything  ? "  he  repeated, 
aofhast. 

''So  unkind,  so  cruel!"  said  she.  ''We 
shall  all  break  up  here.  You  will  have  to  go 
away ;  I  could  not  think  of  that.  I  am  very 
sorry,  dear  Richard,  to  give  you  pain,  I  am* 
indeed  ;  but  it  was  very  foolish  of  you.  We 
were  all  going  to  be  so  pleasant,  and  have 
such  fun,  and  you  must  turn  it  into  this  sort 
of  serious  thing." 

He    looked    at    her    seriouslv — his    eves 
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moving  angrily,  liis  lips  curling ;  tlien  he 
tossed  back  his  head. 

"  Of  course,  you  can  do  as  you  like  in 
that.  But  if  it  be  for  any  other  reason,  I 
warn  you  about  that.  Dick  Lugard  can 
reckon  with  any  man,  and  always  has  done 
so.  I  am  not  accustomed  to  be  circumvented 
by  cunning  fellows  without  setting  myself 
right." 

The  young  girl  drew  herself  up  haughtily, 
as  she  could  do  ;  she  came  of  a  haughty  stock. 

'*  You  talk  very  oddly  and  strangely.  I'll 
never  forgive  you  for  this,  for  treating  me  so 
imkindly  and  rudely." 

A  look  of  triumph  came  into  Richard's 
face.  He  hieio  his  offhand,  manly  style  was 
irresistible. 

'*  Unkind  !  "  he  said  eagerly,  ana  catching 
her  hand.  '*  Not  for  all  the  world  ;  not  if  I 
were  to  die,  dearest,  dearest  Di !  as  I  used  to 
call  you.  I  see  you  have  forgiven  me,  and 
you  do  not  quite  hate  me." 
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''  0  don't,  i^ray  don't/'  said  Diana,  trying 
to  set  herself  free.  ^'  0,  you  should  not,  you 
should  not,  indeed  !  Let  me  go  ;  please  do. 
I  am  very  angry !  Ah,  there  is  Roloert 
Blio-h  comino^  1  " 

Dick  started,  and  gave  a  stamp  of  anger. 
Bligh  had  not  seen  them,  but  was  hurryhig 
across  the  garden  and  making  for  the  house. 
As  he  passed  the  corner  of  this  w^alk  he 
stayed  a  moment  irresolute,  took  a  step  or 
two  towards  them,  then  stopped.  He  seemed 
very  pale. 

''  Ah,  I  thought  so,"  said  Dick,  with 
triumph  ;  "he  had  better  not  interfere  wdtli 
me  !  " 

Diana  had  now  quite  recovered  her  old 
manner;  her  eyes  were  dancing — she  was 
calling  and  beckoning  to  Bligli  eagerly.  Still 
he  stayed  irresolute,  then  advanced  slowly. 

''  Why  doesn't  he  come  quicker  ?  Tell 
me — tell  me  about  the  race." 

He  answered  hurriedly,   ''  I  did  not  see  it 
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all.  I  was  coming  to  the  liouse  to  look  for 
— with  a  message,  that  is — for  my  mother." 

''  Didn't  wait  to  see  the  finish  ?  Thei^e's  a 
fellow  !  "  said  Lugard  with  scorn. 

Of  this  Bligh  took  not  the  least  notice. 
He  was  never  more  collected. 

•'  I  must  find  her  at  once ;  and  I  am 
told  poor  D'Orsay  has  been  hurt,  and 
will  never  rmi  again.  Forgive  me,  but 
I  must  go.  I  can't  stay."  And  he  was 
gone. 

Had  they  been  listening  attentively,  they 
might  both  have  heard  a  faint,  very  faint 
report,  like  a  child's  popgun — for  the  air  was 
very  still  and  clear.  At  that  moment  some 
of  the  charitable  Avho  had  been  standing 
round  the  hapless  D'Orsay — lying  there  on 
his  flank,  with  eyes  fast  glazing,  ''his  back 
was  broken,"  they  had  said— went  and  got  a 
gun,  and  "  put  the  poor  beast  out  of  his 
pain."  The  hapless  rider — dulled,  uncon- 
scious— had    been   removed    gently   to    the 
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windmill.  But  there  Tvas  no  putting  It  hi  out 
of  pain,  for  by  this  time  he  knew  nothing 
and  felt  nothing. 

Bligh,  though  he  said  frantically  to  him- 
self, as  he  rushed  away,  ''  How  could  I  tell 
her?  how  are  we  to  tell  her?"  had  really 
taken  the  best  way  in  the  world  of  breaking- 
it.  There  was  somethino;  of  a  coming- 
mystery  in  his  manner,  the  shadow  of  a 
calamity. 

She  looked  a  little  wildly  at  Lugard. 

''  Let  us  go  in ;  let  us  follow  him.  0^^ 
dear !  what  does  all  this  mean  ? "  And 
she  fluttered  away,  leaving  Lugard  far 
behind. 

''  Some  of  his  pompous  exaggeration,"  he 
said,  impatiently. 

She  was  gone,  lost  to  his  sight,  that  poor 
orphan.  She  had  a  sense  of  that  awful  care 
already  at  her  heart.  At  the  open  glass- 
doors  she  came  on  a  tall,  dark  figure. 

"0,"  Diana,  said,  ''what  is  this  ?     Some 
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dreadful  thing  lias  happened.     Tell  me,  tell 
me,  tell  me  !  " 

The  stiff  arms  were  opened  to  her.  ''  My 
poor,  poor  child  !  Would  to  God  I  could 
give  you  good  news  !  It  is  a  cruel  blow  to 
fall  on  one  so  young  !  '* 


END    OF   BOOK   THE    FIEST. 


BOOK     THE     SECOND. 


CHAPTER     I. 


DESEKTED  DIANA. 


Whex  a  well-known  owner  of  some  old 
place,  like  Mr.  Gay — a  man  whom  neigli- 
bours  liad  grown  accustomed  to  for  years, 
and  whom  they  look  upon  as  they  do  the 
market-cross ;  known  at  cover-side,  along 
the  highroad,  at  board  and  at  meeting — 
w^hen  such  a  familiar  figure  is  known  to  have 
gone,  and  gone  suddenly,  the  place  which  he 
once  dwelt  in  seems  to  lie  there  "  in  state," 
very  much  as  the  beloved  remains  had  done 
-during  the  dismal    days    that  preceded  the 
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funeral.  As  we  pass  the  gateway,  going  along 
tlie  road,  it  is  like  looking  at  what  divines 
call  the  ''  earthly  tenement,"  and  the  noble 
demesne  seems  itself  to  be  stretched  out 
there — blank,  lifeless,  solemn,  and  without  a 
spirit. 

What  a  loss  Squire  Gay  was  !  every  one 
said.  The  hunting  men  felt  it  more  acutely 
than  any  of  the  rest.  The  hounds  had  been, 
it  was  well  known,  ''very  shaky."  Now  and 
again  the  men  would  not  come  forward  as  they 
ought.  When  money-pressure  and  debt  were 
hindering  their  sport,  how  splendidly  he  had 
''  stepped  into  the  breach" — and  a  very  wide 
one  it  was — and  saved  the  hounds  for  that 
part  of  the  county  !  There  were  rueful  faces 
among  the  top-boot  community  when  that  sad 
news  got  abroad,  with  many  a  ''  Th'  'ounds 
will  2ro  now,  sure  !  " — thouo-h  it  must  be  said 
that  honest  face,  and  kindly  offices,  and 
oreetinofs  were  reo-retted  for  themseb^es. 

Even  Mr.  Pratt  could  have  wished  he  had 
been   wrong   about  D'Orsay's  legs.      "Poor 
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Squire  I  "  ^'Xo  better  man  1  "  ''Fine  English 
gentleman  I  "  ''  True  sportsman  !  " — tliese 
changes  were  rung  as  vigorously  as  the 
parish  bell  that  jangled  on  the  procession 
to  the  graveyscrd.  At  that  sad  pageant  (con- 
ducted, said  the  Mercury,  ''by  Messrs.  Deben- 
ham,  of  London,  the  eminent  undertakers,  in 
their  own  unsurpassed  style" — the  relatives 
of  the  late  Duke  of  R •  had  owned  them- 
selves more  than  satisfied  by  the  way  they 
had  treated  lilra)  there  were  no  more  un- 
selfish mourners  than  Mr.  Pratt  and  his 
friends  of  the  hunt. 

Mr.  Bowman  had  been  left  an  executor 
with — much  to  his  surprise — Robert  Bligli. 
The  Mercury  was  lavish  in  its  praises  of  the 
forethought,  "  delicate  consideration,"  and 
true  liberality  of  those  gentlemen.  The  re- 
porter had  indeed  been  entertained  hand- 
somely. Messrs.  Debenham's  people  owned 
that  since  the  duke's  obsequies  they  had  met 
nothing  more  gentlemanly  or  handsome.  On 
Robert  Blio-li's  shoulder  all  the  trouble  and 


94  DIANA    GAY. 

management  fell.  Mr.  Bowman  took  up  tlie 
official  position,  and  went  through  the  dismal 
formality  of  his  function  with  success. 

Well  might  there  be  many  inquiries  at  the 
door  for  Miss  Diana.  She  had  been,  as  it 
were,  struck  down,  and  was  lying  upstairs  in 
a  sort  of  dull  stupefaction.  She  had  heard 
death  preached  about  in  the  churches,  and 
could  believe  that  it  was  a  very  awful  and 
disagreeable  thing — she  could  feel  heartily 
and  tenderly  for  those  so  cruelly  afflicted; 
l3ut  she  never  dreamed  for  a  moment  that 
those  terrors  were  to  come  into  their  house, 
any  more  than  hunger,  or  poverty,  or  want 
of  clothes.  She  had  literally  not  known 
suffering  of  any  sort,  beyond  once  or  twice 
— ^when,  after  much  putting  off,  her  dear 
father  had  at  last  forced  himself  to  be  stern, 
and  brought  her  to  a  dentist's.  That  day  of 
torture  marked  an  era.  It  does  seem  a  little 
hard  that  those  who  have  never  suffered 
should  thus  suffer  doubly  from  want  of  pre- 
paration :    but  this   is   the   penalty  of  that 
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impunity.  She  seemed  to  be  mimbecl,  cowed, 
and  shrinking.  So  does  the  victim  who  has 
been  struck  on  the  head  with  a  bar  look 
vacantly,  and  reel  a  little  before  he  falls. 
She  had  not  wept,  not  shed  a  tear  even,  nor 
had  she  spoken  a  word — symptoms  that  not 
a  little  alarmed  the  old  housekeeper.  She 
was  wild  and  frightened. 

At  this  stage  Lady  Margaret  came  over, 
and,  rustling  and  ''  fussing,"  all  but  forced 
herself  in,  her  husband's  oflSce  giving  her  a 
sort  of  footing.  When  she  entered,  with 
some  trepidation,  the  room  where  Diana  was 
sitting  at  a  table  with  a  lamp,  the  eyes  of  the 
fatherless  girl  seemed  to  rest  on  her  with  the 
same  air  of  terrified  doubt  and  inquiry.  As 
the  lady — awed  and  scared  herself — advanced 
hesitating,  Diana  at  last  seemed  to  know  her, 
and  with  a  half-scream  fled  from  her  to  the 
curtain,  where  she  stood  cowering  and 
shrinking  and  trembhng.  As  Lady  Mar- 
garet described  it  afterwards,  she  seemed  to 
have    *^  withered    off"    into    half   her    size. 
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Always  slight  and  fragile,  she  now  seemed  a 
mere  vapour.  Poor,  deserted,  helpless  Diana! 
Every  soothing  word,  every  step  nearer  of 
Lady  Margaret,  was  checked  by  a  low 
frightened  cry.  The  good  and  well-meaning- 
lady,  whose  arms,  outspread  with  silks  and 
laces,  seemed  like  a  ship's  mainsail,  stood 
there  embarrassed  and  shocked,  the  look  of 
terror  and  agony  increasing  everj  moment, 
at  every  step  she  tried  to  take.  Then  the 
old  housekeeper,  who  had  seen,  and  knew 
the  incidents  and  treatment  of,  such  awful 
griefs,  touched  her,  and  with  an  air  of 
authority  took  her  from  the  room. 

"  Better  leave  her  to  herself,  ni}^  lady. 
Wait  until  she  cries,  the  poor  lonely  or- 
phan." 

On  the  morning  of  the  dreadful  j)rocession 
the  Court  was  full  and  busy,  and  there  were 
not  a  few  who  thought  of  the  day  the  picture 
was  presented.  The  whole  county  seemed 
to  have  arrived  from  far  and  near.  For  the 
hunting  men  it  was  a  rueful  business  enough. 
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How  many  times  did  they  say  to  eacli  other, 
''  Many  is  the  pleasant  morning  we  met  here. 
Poor  old  Gay !  "  Then  was  added  reflec- 
tively, "  What'll  become  of  the  pack  now  ?  " 

Messrs.  Debenham  had  done  wonders ;  it 
is  surprising,  indeed,  considering  the  limited 
time  given  to  such  artists,  what  prodigies 
they  perform.  The  senior  partner  of  the 
firm,  Mr.  Sowden — Debenham  was  a  mere 
fiction  —  directed  in  person.  There  was 
gold,  silver,  and  velvet,  and  nodding 
plumes  ;  and  whole  ranks  of  the  lugubrious 
supernumeraries  who  assist  on  such  occa- 
sions ;  and  add  theatrical  horrors  to  what  has 
an  awful  and  dismal  simplicity  of  its  own, 
and  stands  in  no  need  of  false  terrors.  One 
of  these  days  we  shall  think  with  contempt 
and  repulsion  of  this  scenical  mourning. 

Some  sort  of  interest  seemed  to  have 
roused  Diana  on  this  dismal  morning ;  and 
when  she  heard  the  trampling  of  horses,  the 
sound  of  wheels,  and  the  low  voices  outside 
(the  housekeeper  told  it  below),  she  said  in  a 

II.  H 
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low  tone,  "Do  tlie  liounds  meet  here  again?" 
and  then  went  over  softly  to  the  window. 
"  The  poor,  poor  orphan !  "  said  the  house- 
keeper, weeping  herself;  '^God  knows  the 
sight  she  saw  then !  "  Solemn  nodding 
plumes,  and  white  linen,  and  a  glistening 
black  wain,  and  the  other  awful  parapher- 
nalia. The  place  was  peopled,  crowded, 
with  the  sable  mourners.  Where  was  the 
cheerful  and  lively  scarlet?  Diana  gave  a 
piteous  scream,  and  with  her  hands  covering 
her  pale  face,  flew  to  the  door.  There  she 
was  stopped ;  two  stiif  arms — soft  and  gentle 
to  her — wound  themselves  about  her  ;  a  stern 
voice  grown  tremulous  with  emotion,  received 
her.  Mrs.  Bligh,  filled  with  grief  and  pity 
for  this  deserted  child,  had  her  to  her  heart, 
and  there,  at  this  cold  region,  Diana  seemed 
to  find  a  faint  glimpse  of  comfort ;  a  few 
whispered  words  did  more.  For  the  first 
time,  frantic  bursts  of  tears  came. 

''  You  are   not   alone,  darling,"   said  the 
softened  lady.      "We  cannot  make  up  for 
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him — for  his  loss ;  but  would  it  not  grieve 
his  noble  heart  if  he  knew  you  were  in  this 
state  ?  Think  of  that,  when  you  feel  this 
despair  coming  back  to  you." 

There  was  not  much  in  this  :  the  most 
irresistible  syllogism  loses  its  force  before 
the  gentle  argument  of  grief.  Yet  Diana 
often  turned  back  to  that  moment,  and  that 
not  injudicious  speech  of  the  comforter  had 
some  little  effect.  There  were  acts  of  kind- 
ness which  often  came  back  on  Diana  when 
this  dismal  time  was  afar  off,  lost  in  mist, 
like  a  cold  chilling  mountain  seen  at  the  end 
of  a  distant  landscape.  She  had  no  trouble 
now,  no  work,  no  terrible  responsibility, 
"  which  would  have  killed  her."  She  re- 
membered how  those  friends  "had  done 
everything,"  settled  everything  —  E^obert 
Bligh  and  Mrs.  Bligh.  Lady  Margaret  had 
indeed  made  protest  and  shown  battle,  but 
it  was  short.  Mrs.  Bligh  was  utterly 
changed,  so  was  Eobert ;  both  were  firm 
and    efficient.       Poor    Mr.    Bowman,   with 

H  2 
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equal  powers,  was  a  cipher.  No  matter 
wliat  one's  office  may  be,  it  is  the  man  that 
gives  it  influence.  Those  who  had  business 
would  look  to  Mr.  Bligh  in  spite  of  all  Mr. 
Bowman's — or  rather  Lady  Margaret's — self- 
assertion. 
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CHAPTER    11. 


A  VISIT. 


But  now  tliese  times  are  long  passed  by. 
The  dead  past  lias  buried  itself.  The  lugu- 
brious days  are  locked  up  in  a  gloomy  room 
and  closet  like  the  old  plate — ^locked  up  now 
three,  going  on  to  four,  years.  So  do  we 
look  back  at  a  dreadful  night — a  night  of 
shadows  and  horrors.  But  the  young  will 
be  young ;  and  our  Diana  was  now  recovered 
and  grown  very  grave,  and  sober,  and  de- 
mure ;  and,  in  the  half-mourning  which  she 
wore  still,  was  beginning  to  discover  that 
she  was  now  a  person  of  some  importance. 
She  was  Hke  one  awaking,  and  even  alarmed 
at  her  new  responsibilities.  It  filled  her 
mind,  and  prevented  her  thinking.  But  the 
picture   in   the   hunting-coat  —  the   artist's 
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worst  work ;  it  was  not  a  Velasquez  or  a 
Titian — precious  to  her,  with  all  its  flaming 
reds,  as  her  whole  estate.  The  likeness  was 
tolerable,  though  nothing  could  tone  down 
the  fiery  coat  ;  but  she  always  gave  a  little 
shudder  as  she  came  up  to  it — for  the  dogs 
and  the  whip,  these  recalled  rather  too  much. 
Her  position  was  indeed  curious,  and  a  little 
embarrassing.  She  had  literally  no  female 
relations,  and  for  a  young  girl  this  was 
awkward.  Gradually  it  was  noticed  how 
she  had  fallen  under  Mrs.  Bligh's  directions. 
Lady  Margaret  was  unwearied  in  her  atten- 
tions ;  rustling  and  bustling  in,  and  dragging 
with  her  Mr.  Bowman,  under  cloak  of  his  office 
as  ^Hhe  executor."  Many  were  the  lectures 
she  gave  that  unhappy  gentleman  on  the 
duties  of  that  unlucky  office. 

**  I  wish  to  God,"  he  often  said  in  private, 
'Hhat  Gay  had  let  me  alone.  That  Bligh 
has  done  everything — a  most  sensible,  long- 
headed fellow." 

"  Yes,"  said  Lady  Margaret,  with  some 
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scorn,  *'  wliicli  you  are  not.  Can  you  do 
notliing  for  Canning  ?  Why,  another  man 
with  such  advantages  would  never  be  out  of 
the  house  a  moment !  " 

Diana  did  not  suspect  their  movements, 
but  she  rather  shrank  from  Lady  Margaret 
and  her  ''bustUng"  way.  It  overpowered 
her ;  she  shrank  from  any  work,  which 
somehow  seemed  associated  with  her  lost 
father ;  she  was  delighted  to  be  relieved. 
And  thus,  during  the  course  of  those  three 
dismal  years,  she  could  do  nothing  without 
Mrs.  Bligh.  To  Mrs.  Bligh,  indeed,  she  had 
gone ;  and  a  hundred  little  matters  of  busi- 
ness had  been  arranged  by  Eobert,  who  was 
unwearied  in  his  ofiBce.  This  involved  much 
trouble  and  even  interruptions  to  his  pro- 
fession :  for  the  late  Squire  Gay's  affairs 
had  been  left  in  some  confusion,  though 
not  what  is  called  embarrassed.  There  was 
a  lawsuit,  which  Bhgh  adroitly,  and  after 
much  difficulty  and  negotiation,  succeeded  in 
arranging. 
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Mr.  Lugard  senior  was  very  pleasant  on 
these  friendly  offices,  and  not  at  all 
restrained  in  his  remarks.  Many  heard 
him  at  the  various  dinner-parties  dwelling 
pleasantly  on  the  "cleverness"  of  that 
lady,  and  the  "invasion,"  as  he  called  it. 
"  Really,  it  was  scarcely  fair ;  a  poor  thing 
left  in  that  way,  and  no  one  to  look  after 
her  or  protect  her." 

At  last,  one  morning — or  one  week 
rather — Diana  seemed  to  rouse  herself,  and 
the  world  to  open  again  before  her.  The 
sun  was  shining,  the  broad  acres  of  fair 
grass,  of  noble  trees,  spread  away  before 
her.  The  hideous  dream  was  gone;  she 
must  begin  to  live  again.  That  dear  lost 
one  was  not  to  be  thought  of  with  horror 
or  awe ;  but  was  now  laid  in  softer,  tender 
colours.  And  thus  she  was  seen  driving 
about,  asking  after  this  and  that,  even  writing 
letters;  she  would  soon  be  her  old  self. 
Kow  the  sense  of  proprietorship  was 
breaking  on  her  gradually;   and  when  she 
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was  addressed  as  "  the  mistress,"  or  asked 
for  her  directions,  it  was  curious  to  see  her 
face  striving  to  compose  itself  to  gravity  and 
importance. 

Three  years,  then,  had  gone  by,  and  one 
morning  the  unaccustomed  sounds  of  a  horse 
galloping  up  the  avenue  are  heard.  Alas 
for  the  old  days  of  the  meet  on  the  lawn — 
the  overcrowded  stables,  the  band  of  grooms, 
helpers,  and  the  rest ! 

Diana  was  in,  and  was  told  there  was 
a  gentleman  in  the  library  who  wished  to 
see  her.  She  had  duties  cast  on  her  now ; 
so  she  went  down  with  as  grave  a  face  as 
she  could  compose ;  she  was  even  a  little 
cheerfal.  She  gave  a  cry  of  surprise ;  she 
knew  the  gentleman,  though  he  was  altered 
— grown  taller,  larger,  and  '^  harder."  It 
was  E/ichard  Lugard — Captain  Lugard. 

*'0  Dick,  Dick!"  she  cried,"  I  am  so  glad!" 

Somehow  he  seemed  connected  with  the 
old,  old  times  and  the  dear  lost  one,  and 
her  eyes  filled  with  tears. 
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''I  am  SO  glad  to  see  you,"  said  Lugard, 
kindly.  "It  is  so  long  ago,  and  so  much 
has  happened  since — to  me,  I  mean,"  he 
added  hastily.     "  They  told  you  all  that  ?  " 

"  Yes,  I  heard,"  she  said,  "  about  your 
marriage." 

"Yes,"  he  said  in  his  old  manner,  "that 
was  a  fine  thing  for  me,  as  they  considered 
it— getting  an  heiress,  and  selling  myself 
into  a  low,  mean,  huckstering  family.  I  feel 
ashamed,  I  blush  for  myself,  when  I  think 
of  what  I  have  done." 

Diana  looked  at  him  a  little  alarmed. 

"What,  poor  Kitty,"  she  says,  "Kitty 
Crowder  ?  With  all  her  faults,  she  was 
good,  very  good  ;  indeed  she  was." 

"I  don't  complain  of  her;  she  can  only 
act  according  to  her  lights  and  the  way  she 
was  brought  up — foolishly  enough,  hun- 
gering after  admiration,  and  being  '  fast,'  as 
they  call  it.  I  don't  care  for  that ;  and  she 
is  welcome.  But  the  others — her  vile 
family,  that  low  father !    it  is  agony  to  me. 
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You  don't  know  ivliat  I  suffer,  Diana,  and 
what  you  have  made  me  suffer." 

Again  Diana  started ;  but  she  understood. 
Her  eyes  fell  on  the  ground. 

"You  know  what  I  am,"  he  went  on; 
"my  nature,  my  faults,  my  follies.  It  is 
entering  into  my  very  soul — their  arrogance, 
and  the  slavery  of  it ;  for  I  am  helpless.  I 
must  depend  on  them.  And  even  now,  "vyhat 
has  brought  me  over  here — even  in  that  I 
must  depend  on  Mm." 

"What?"  said  Diana  eagerly. 

"  You  have  not  heard  ? "  he  went  on. 
"  Why,  the  election.  Don't  you  know  that 
Hodges  the  member  has  died  ?  and  my 
father  telegTaphed  to  me  over  in  Ireland, 
and  here  I  am.  I  am  determined  to  succeed 
in  tliat.  It  will  take  off  my  thoughts  from 
this  mean  servility,  and  perhaps  help  me 
to  independence.  It  is  my  only  salvation. 
And  you,  dear  Diana,  though  you  have 
shown  that  you  dishke  me,  will  help  me  in 
this,  I  know?" 
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*^  Indeed  I  will,  Eicliard/'  said  she  warmlj, 
and  giving  Mm  her  hand ;  "  and  I  pity  you 
from  my  heart — indeed  I  do ;  and  if  I  could 
help  you — " 

"  Ah,  you  could  have  done  tliaty^  he  said 
bitterly ;  "  you  know  we  are  old  friends,  and 
were  children,  and  played  on  that  lawn 
together;  so  I  can  speak  to  you  freely. 
You  refused  me.  It  was  a  pity — for  me,  I 
mean;  for  it  has  wrecked  more  than  one 
life.  I  don't  know  wlmj  you  did  it,  and  it  is 
no  matter  now.  I  dare  say  because  you 
liked  him,  as  they  all  say  you  do." 

"  Say  I  do  ?     Who,  pray  ?  "  asked  Diana. 

"  The  people  —  the  neighbours.  I  have 
been  hearing  of  nothing  else  since  last  night, 
'  What  will  she  do  ?  '  '0,  that  depends  on 
Mr.  Robert  Bligh  and  his  mamma.'  One 
fellow  said  that  it  was  all  settled  already,  as 
good  as  signed  and  sealed." 

"  It  is  quite  false,"  said  Diana,  colouring ; 
*'  utterly  untrue.     It  is  cruel  and  unkind." 

''No,   it  is   not,"  said  Lugard   gravely; 
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"it  is  time  you  should  know.  I  am  mar- 
ried, so  I  can  have  no  motive.  I  have 
known  you  so  long,  I  can  speak  plainly.  I 
tell  you,  Diana,  I  have  been  astonished, 
amazed,  during  the  few  hours  I  have  been 
down  here.  It  is  Bligh  here,  Bhgh  there. 
The  dear  name  of  Oay  ivill  soon  not  he  heard 
at  all.  Times  are  changed  indeed.  Poor 
old  Gay  Court ! — It  is  my  duty  to  speak  to 
youj  to  warn  you.  Your  name  is  too  pre- 
cious to  be  made  so  free  with.  You  are 
young,  but  not  so  young  as  to  be  handed 
over  helplessly — not  to  be  able  to  write  a 
letter,  or  settle  your  own  business  without 
the  influence  of  a  clever  barrister  and  his 
more  clever  mamma,  who  may  have  her  own 
ends  in  view.'* 

"No,  no.  She  has  been  so  kind,"  said 
Diana  hesitatingly. 

"  The  end  in  view  is  her  son,  for  whom 
she  would  sacrifice  all,  and  stick  at  nothing. 
I  know  women.  I  haven't  tramped  from 
garrison  to  garrison  without  learning  some- 
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thing.  They  say  you  are  under  their  thumb, 
and  this  estate  is  no  longer  yours,  but  Ms — 
or  as  good  as  his." 

The  colour  came  and  went  from  Diana's 
cheeks.  She  had  never  been  spoken  to  in 
this  way  before. 

"There,"  he  went  on,  his  eyes  sparkling; 
"  so  much  for  duty,  and  old  regard,  and 
affection,  as  we  call  it;  for  that  I  shall 
always  have  for  you,  Diana,  whatever  be- 
comes of  me,  or  however  miserable  I  am. 
And  now,  if  you  are  not  angry,  give  me 
your  promise  that  you  will  do  what  you 
can  to  help  a  poor  old  friend  like  me.  Ah, 
but  I  know  !  They  -will  not  let  you.  They 
have  the  disposal,  I  suppose,  of  any  interest 
that  is  o;oino^." 

"  I  promise  you,"  said  Diana,  with  a  little 
toss  of  her  head.  "  You  may  depend  on 
me,  Richard." 

"  And  Lord  Bellman,  who  is  going  to  build 
the  new  house  there,  he  will  help  me,  I  think." 

At  this  moment  the  door  was  opened,  and 
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a  dark  figure  entered.  She  too  started  witb 
surprise  wlien  slie  saw  Lugard. 

"  How  do  you  do,"  slie  said,  coldly.  ''  I 
tliouglit  you  were  in  Ireland." 

'*  So  I  was,  Mrs.  Bligli,"  he  answered ; 
"  but  there  is  a  good  through  service,  which 
brought  me  here  in  a  very  few  hours.  I  had 
an  object  in  coming.  Mrs.  Bligh — not  to  lose 
a  moment — I  hope  you  are  speaking  to  the 
future  member  for  Calthorpe." 

And  he  made  her  a  low  and  sarcastic  bow. 

Something  like  a  flush  came  into  Mrs. 
Bligh' s  well-dimpled  cheeks.  She  could  not 
answer. 

"There's  my  horse  getting  chilled,"  he 
said;  "it's  my  good  father's  animal.  It 
just  suits  him,  you  know.  I  never  saw  any 
one  getting  so  stout  as  he  is  !  But  I  shall 
tell  him  some  good  news  ;  it  will  put  him  in 
excellent  humour.  If  he  could  only  keep 
his  shape  as  well  as  he  .does  those  beautiful 
teeth  !  I  wish  I  had  as  good,  Mrs.  Bligh. — 
You  have  sent  me  away  quite  happy,  Diana, 
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now  that  you  liave  given  me  your  promise : 
goodbye." 

And  lie  went  out,  giving  Mrs.  Bligli  a 
look  half  of  exultation,  half  of  defiance. 

Lugard  rode  away  with  great  satisfaction. 
His  father  would  have  said  he  was  now 
getting  sense  and  a  little  wit  ;  but  his 
father,  now  that  Dick  was  married,  was 
looking  out  for  some  one  to  take  care  of 
himself. 

"My  dear  friend,"  he  said,  '*  now  that  we 
have  swarmed  you,  as  the  bee-people  say,  and 
sent  you  out  to  another  hive,  I  must  really 
look  seriously  to  myself.  In  twenty  years  or 
so  I  shall  be  an  old  man,  and  want  some  one 
to  look  after  flannels,  and  aU  that  sort  of 
thing — some  one  really  nice,  and  with  good 
blood  and  a  title,  if  possible.  My  dear  boy, 
you  would  be  neither  said  nor  led :  you 
would  rush  on.  If  you  had  only  waited! 
But  no  matter  now ;  only,  if  you  watch  me, 
you  may  learn  a  lesson  that  will  be  useful  on 
another  occasion." 
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Poor  Dick  Lugard  !  Every  one]  knew  his 
story :  bow  lie  nad  been  refused  by  Diana — 
she  had  not  betrayed  it ;  it  is  wonderful  how 
these  things  do  get  out — and  how  he  had 
made  such  an  aioful  mistake,  being  bought 
by  those  low  Crowders,  as  they  would  have 
bought  a  ton  of  their  best  and  closest  boiler- 
copper.  They  took  it  out  of  him,  for  they 
got  no  money,  and  it  was  said  gave  him 
very  little,  Kitty's  being  "tied-np"  jealously 
and  strictly  by  a  knavish  family  attorney. 
The  self-willed  Eichard  had  managed  it  all 
himself,  and  had  disdained  the  services  of 
his  father's  family  solicitor,  and  had  em- 
ployed a  "  swell  "  London  attorney,  who  had 
been  very  useful  to  him. 

"  With  all  my  heart,"  had  said  his  father ; 
"as  you  make  your  bed,  my  boy,  so  you 
must  lie  in  it." 

When  he  had  left  Gay  Court,  Mrs.  Bligh 
stood  beside  Diana,  and  looked  at  her  with  a 
little  wonder.  Diana  was  flushed  and  con- 
fused, and  even  somewhat  angry.  The 
II.  I 
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tliouglit  in  her  mind  was,  that  a  ladj,  an 
heiress  possessing  this  vast  power  and  es- 
tates, should  have  her  name  sacred — not  be 
talked  of  in  such  a  manner.  This  was  indeed 
a  scrap  of  her  dear  old  father's  wisdom 
which  she  cherished  like  a  verse  of  Scripture. 

''  You  know,  pet,  when  they  have  put  me 
by  in  the  old  oak  box,  you'll  have  a  very  hard 
little  card  of  your  own  to  play.  There  is  no 
one  to  help  you.  My  God  !  what  I  ought  to 
have  done  ten  years  ago  was  to  have  married 
some  good  woman,  though  indeed  it  would 
have  gone  against  me.  But,  mind,  be  very 
careful,  popsy ;  for  you'll  be  well  watched." 

At  last  Mrs.  Bligh  spoke.  "  I  was  coming 
to  tell  you  this  very  nevfs.  I  have  tele- 
graphed to  Eobert  from  his  circuit.  At  last 
Ills  long- delayed  opportunity  has  arrived,  and 
my  dear  boy  has  well  deserved  it.  I  shall 
live  to  see  him  in  Parliament,  thank  God  !  " 

Diana  was  still  confused,  still  flushed. 

"  I  hope  he  will  succeed,"  she  said ;  '^  that 
is,  I  mean — poor  Richard  Lugard  has  just 
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been  here.  0,  you  would  pity  him,  you 
would,  indeed.  All  his  life  has  been  ship- 
wrecked. He  has  been  sacrificed  for  money ; 
all  his  best  hopes  gone  !  " 

''  What,"  said  Mrs.  Biigh  coldly,  "  does 
he  mean — does  he  dare  to  set  himself  up 
here  in  that  way  ?  If  he  has  any  real 
friend  that  commiserates  him,  he  will  dis- 
suade him  from  that  exhibition  and  certain 
failure." 

"  0,  he  will  not  fail,"  said  Diana  eagerly. 
'^  He  must  not ;  we  will  all  help  him." 

At  this  strange  turn  Mrs.  Bligh  started. 

''Help  him!"  she  repeated.  ''Help 
him !     What !  ivas  that  the  promise  ?  " 

Diana  grew  desperate.  She  thought  of 
"  the  reports,"  of  her  own  dignity,  of  her 
dear  father's  caution ;  and  with  a  trembling 
voice  she  said,  ^'  What  I  mean  is,  dear  Mrs. 
Bligh,  here  am  I  in  a  very  soHtary,  awkward 
position.  ISTo  relation  in  the  world  noio — 
none  whatever ;  and  dearest  papa  cautioned 
me, — you  know  he  did,  Mrs.  Bligh.     So  I 

I  2 
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think  it  would  be  better,  far  better,  tliat  we 
were  not  mixed  up  in  this  affair  at  all.  I  am 
very  young.'* 

Mrs.  Bligh  was  measuring  lier  suspi- 
ciously, but  she  was  much  relieved.  "  Quite 
right,  my  dear  child.  You  are  always  sensi- 
ble ;  and  it  can  be  very  well  managed.  Eobert 
is  very  clever.  You  needn't  appear  at  all ; 
and  there  are  ways  of  doing  this.  Poor 
fellow  !  at  this  moment  he  is  posting  on 
here.  It  has  been  the  dream  of  his  life,  or 
one  of  them.     It  will  make  him  so  happy." 

Her  eyes  were  fixed  on  Diana,  as  if  she 
was  refuting  some  delusion  or  impression 
she  saw  in  the  young  girl's  mind.  Diana 
looked  restless,  and  moved  her  foot  a  little 
impatiently.  The  head  presently  gave  a  little 
toss. 

"  Sha'n't  we  go  out  and  drive  ?  "  she  said 
suddenly.  '^I  have  never  visited  Warren- 
hurst  and  the  tenants  of  that  part  of  the 
estate." 

Mrs.  Bligh  went  reflectively  away  to  get 
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lier  bonnet.  This  looked  as  though  the  little 
lady  had  at  last  roused  herself,  and  was 
going  to  take  the  command.  She  was  more 
surprised  during  the  drive,  when  Diana  went 
into  cottages  and  spoke  to  "  her  tenants " 
with  a  pleasant  little  air  of  patronage. 
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THE   EIVALS, 


Just  before  dinner-time  that  evening  came 
driving  up  their  old  friend  Eobert — a  little 
more  thoughtful  and  solid  in  his  air,  havmg 
encountered  many  stiff  cases  and  stiff  wit- 
nesses since  that  fatal  hunting-day.  He  was 
now  indeed  not  a  "rising  junior/*  as  some 
of  his  rivals  called  him,  but  a  leading  junior. 
On  a  circuit  that  means  a  great  deal ;  and 
a  clever  leading  junior  is  more  useful  to 
a  solicitor  than  a  leading  Q.C,  of  which 
pattern  there  are  plenty  always  in  stock. 
Eobert  explained  all  this  to  Diana  at  dinner 
that  day.  He  had  indeed  gro^.vn  gayer  and 
more  experienced  in  human  nature.  He  was 
full  of  excitement  now. 
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"  "We  have  only  one  other  M.P.  on  our 
circuit.  It  will  be  a  grand  thing  for  us. 
Bullock  says  it  is  the  first  step  on  the  ladder, 
but  I  think  it  looks  more  like  the  last. 
When  that  comes,  I  think  we  may  kick  away 
the  ladder  for  good.  We  have  lots  of  money. 
We  shall  fight  the  battle  with  spirit — poll 
to  the  last  man,  whoever  opposes,  if  any  one 
does." 

"  If  any  one  !  "  repeated  Diana,  laughing. 
"  Why,  haven't  you  heard  ?  " 

"  I  have  not  had  time  to  tell  him,"  said 
Mrs.  Bligh.  "  What  do  you  think  of  your 
old  fi:iend,  Eichard  Lugard?  He's  posted 
here  express.  He  .says  he  will  poll  to  the 
last  man  also." 

Eobert  looked  from  one  to  the  other,  a 
little  taken  back. 

"  He  can  hardly  be  serious,"  he  said ; 
"  though  he  is  quite  welcome,  of  course. 
Still,  he  will  lose  his  time  and  money ;  for  I 
suppose  that  is  what  he  will  go  on." 

"  0,  it  will  be   srreat   fun,"    said   Diana, 
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laughing,  "  to  see  a  contest  of  this  sort ;  and 
between  you  too,  the  old  friends,  the  old 
enemies." 

"  His  father,  or  some  one  who  knows  him, 
should  dissuade  him,"  said  Eobert,  still 
thinking.  "  It  would  be  only  kindness  ;  for 
I  know  he  can  have  no  chance.  Why,  with 
Lord  Bellman  against  him,  and  all  this  estate 
against  him — " 

''0,  as  for  tliat,^^  said  Diana,  with  a  wise 
air  of  reflection  and  statesmanship,  '*  I  don't 
know.     As  yet,  you  see — " 

"  Don't  know  ?  "  said  Eobert,  looking 
round  with  surprise.  "  Why,  mother  dear, 
you  told  me — " 

"So  I  did,  Eobert;  and  I  confess  I  do 
not  see  what  the  meaning  of  this  change  is." 

"Now,  there!"  said  Diana,  fretfully; 
"  who  is  changed  or  changing  ?  All  I  want 
is  to  be  a  little  free,  and  choose  for  myself. 
I  must  be  canvassed  regularly.  You  know, 
Eobert  Bligh,  I  am  in  a  very  responsible 
position  now,  and  Eichard  is  an  old  friend 
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too ;  and  I  must  say,  if  you  are  this  terrible 
Radical  tliafc  would  cut  up  and  divide  all  our 
estates — " 

Mrs.  Bligh  looked  dark.  Eobert  laughed 
very  heartily  ;  this  notion  so  amused 
him. 

''  I  see — I  understand,"  he  said.  "  It  is 
quite  right.  I  must  submit  my  principles  to 
a  test.  By  the  way,  do  you  know  the  office 
I  have  laid  out  for  myself  this  little  vacation. 
Miss  Diana  ?  I  mean  to  get  all  the  papers 
below  in  proper  order — sift,  sort  them  all,  so 
that  you  can  put  your  hand  on  any  you  want 
at  once  ;  and  having  done  that  duty,  I  shall 
give  you  a  proper  account  of  my  stewardship. 
I  have  some  little  surprises  for  you.  Miss 
Diana." 

"  How  kind,  how  good  you  have  been  to 
me  !  "  said  Diana,  gratefully  and  warmly. 
"  Indeed,  I  know  it,  and — " 

There  was  a  cheerful  voice  outside.  "  May 
I  come  in  uninvited  ?  What,  the  other 
candidate !     How   are   you,    Bligh  ?     There 
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you  are,  tlie  same;  as  it  now  is  and  ever 
shall  be  !  Look  at  liim,  casting  up  the  lot, 
to  see  are  the  figures  right,  or  has  he 
got  me  somewhere  ?  Well,  Eobert,  do  you 
find  me  changed  ?" 

Bligh  was  looking  at  him,  and  did  think 
him  changed.  He  had  got  older-looking  and 
coarser-looking;  his  eyes  were  wilder  and 
freer ;  his  face  much  tanned,  his  bearing  more 
reckless,  which  was  not  too  strong  a  word. 

"I  hear  you  have  married  since,'*  said 
Eobert,  quietly,  when  the  other  had  sat 
down  and  joined  the  party. 

"  Well,  that's  not  such  a  wonder.  So 
many  people  come  up  to  me  with  a  smirk, 
and  say,  '  0,  so  you  have  been  married  since  ! ' 
as  if  it  was  some  sly  business,  and  that  I 
had  done  it  secretly,  and  wished  it  not  to  be 
known,  but  that  they  had  found  it  out.  You 
know  that  sort  of  air.  It's  insujfferable,  and 
insupportably  impertinent.  Mind,  I  don't 
mean  you,  Bhgh,  but  in  the  outsiders." 

"  Of  course  not,"  said  Eobert,  gravely. 
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''  Of  course  not,"  repeated  Lugard,  with  a 
half-insolent  glance  at  Diana,  and  as  though 
he  meant  "  of  course  yes."  "  Well,  but  what 
about  you,  my  friend  ?  what  are  these 
stories  ?  " 

"  What  stories  ?  "  said  Bligh  calmly. 

"  All  right,  then,  since  you  want  to  know. 
I  came  down  in  the  train  with  a  dry  and 
mouldy  father-in-law  sort  of  man.  I  soon 
made  him  out  to  be  a  barrister.  Now,  who 
do  you  think  he  was  ?  " 

"Mr.  Buller,"  said  Bligh,  quietly.  "He 
came  down  here  a  day  or  two  ago.'* 

"  Divination  !  positive  divination  !  Won- 
derful man  !  It  was  BuUer,  a  Q.C.  He 
told  me  all  about  himself,  and  his  retiring 
from  the  profession,  having  made  a  colossal 
fortune." 

Diana  was  looking  from  one  to  the  other 
with  a  httle  surprise. 

"And  then  he  came  to  speak  of  his 
daughter.  Ah,  tliat  touches !  Look,  at 
him  !      I'm  no  lawyer,   but   I   found   it  all 
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out.  He  took  quite  a  liking  to  me,  and 
became  so  confidential.  No  wonder,  after 
four  hours  in  tlie  train." 

"  But  what  did  lie  tell  you  about  his 
daughter  ? "  said  Diana,  curiously.  "  I 
never  heard — " 

"  0  no,  no,"  said  Lugard  in  the  same 
mocking  tone;  "I  dare  say  not.  These 
things  are  done  so  slyly.  You  can't  ima- 
gine how  confidential  the  old  fellow  and  I 
got.  As  I  say,  I  remembered  all  about 
him  and  our  friend  the  moment  I  saw  the 
name.  He  warmed  up  at  once  about  him 
and  about  Helen,  It  was  Helen  here  and 
Helen  there,  and  Robert  every  minute.  Nice 
goings  on — nice  doings  !  Thirty  thousand 
pounds ! " 

"  Ton  my  word,"  said  Bligh,  smiling, 
"  he  must  have  told  you  a  deal,  and  you 
certainly  made  good  use  of  your  time." 

''  I  don't  know  about  that,^^  said  Lugard, 
carelessly,  and  rising  to  open  the  door  for 
the  ladies.     ''That  is  as  may  be.     Ah,  Mr. 
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Robert,  nice  goings  on  !  Snug  and  quiet  too. 
But  I  didn't  tell  all  tliat  the  old  fellow  told.'' 

*  Tolly  !  "  said  Bligh,  going  over  to  tlie 
fire.  ''  Now,  I  want  to  speak  to  you  in 
earnest.  You  are  not  serious  in  coming^ 
here  to  get  up  a  contest.  I  mean,  you 
can't  really  hope  to  have  any  success." 

Lugard,  just  filling  himself  some  wine, 
kept  the  decanter  suspended,  and  looked  at 
Bligh  from  foot  to  head. 

"  I  am  serious  in  every  step  I  take.  Why 
should  you  suppose  that  I  should  take  the 
trouble  of  carrying  out  a  jest  of  that  sort 
with  you  ?  " 

"  That  I  can't  undertake  to  explain,"  said 
Bligh,  hastily.  ''  Only  I  think  it  is  scarcely 
fair  of  you  to  put  one  to  all  this  expense 
and  trouble,  without  the  slightest  chance 
of  success,  merely  to  gratify  a — a — " 

''  Gratify  a  what  ?  Pray  don't  think 
that.  To  gratify  myself,  if  you  like.  No 
chance  of  success !  What  vanity  and  rub- 
bish !     Excuse  me  saying  so,  my  dear  Bligh. 
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Your  little  success  at  tlie  Bar  seems  to  have 
quite  inflated  you.  Why  shouldn't  I  com- 
pete with  you  ?  Ai'e  you  exclusive  cock  of 
the  walk  here,  in  this  county  ?  Am  I  not 
on  my  own  ground  ?  My  father's  land  is 
close  by  here.  While  you — excuse  me  re- 
minding you  of  it — have  not  a  rood  in  the 
county.  Your  mother  has  a  garden  and 
a  paddock,  or  something  of  the  sort — " 

"0,  I  know  that,  of  course,"  said  Bligh ; 
"  only  after  your  knowing  that  I  intended 
it,  and  after  having  taken  so  much  trouble — " 

"  Well,  I  intended  it  all  along  too,  and  I 
shall  take  trouble  too." 

*^  Well,  I  tell  you  as  a  friend,"  said  Bligh ; 
"  you  may  be  wasting  your  time  and  trouble 
for  nothing.  Of  course  you  can  take  your 
own  way.  I  have  made  the  ground  tolerably 
sure ;  and  really,  in  the  face  of  all  the 
support  I  have — " 

''  0,  I  see,"  said  Lugard,  turning  round  in 
his  chair  and  looking  at  him  again  from  foot 
to  head,  "  you  count  on  her,  the  young  lady 


<'-;^ 


THE    EIVALS.  127 

of  tlie  house.  That  is  bold  of  you,  at  any 
rate.  You  managed  well,  I  hear,  Master 
Eobert — taken  the  whole  concern  into  your 
own  hands  already — the  estate,  the  affairs ; 
and  now  you  think  you  may  represent  us  in 
Parliament,  having  such  a  irrobahle  stake  in 
the  country." 

"  Don't  let  us  talk  any  more  about  this, 
Lugard,"  said  the  other  quietly.  ^'  With  me 
you  always  give  everything  that  turn.  I 
have  not  seen  you  now  for  some  years,  and 
here,  the  very  first  night  we  meet,  you  begin 
your  old  ways  again.  It  was  the  same  when 
we  were  at  school  together." 

"What  do  you  mean  by  that?"  said 
Lugard,  his  eyes  flashing.  "  Is  that  what 
you  plume  yourself  on  ?  I  make  you  a 
present  of  that  victory.  I  see  what's  in  your 
mindo" 

"  That  has  always  been  in  your  mind, 
evidently,"  said  Bligh,  '*  and  it  seems  to 
rankle  there  in  a  manner  quite  incompre- 
hensible to  me.     But  no  matter ;  let  us  have 
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no  compliments,  and  do  our  best.  I  really 
meant  it  in  kindness ;  and  I  give  you  every 
notice — expect  no  quarter  from  me." 

"  Who  wants  it  ?  "  said  the  other.  "-You've 
not  got  me  before  you  in  one  of  your  fusty 
courts  of  law,  that  you  can  hector  and 
always  have  the  last  word.  Come,  let  us  go 
into  the  drawing-room,  unless  you  want 
more  wine.     I  don't." 

Lugard  talked  a  great  deal  to  Diana  that 
night,  sitting  in  a  favourite  pose  of  his — 
stooping  low,  his  head  reclining  on  his  hand, 
and  looking  into  her  face.  The  mother  and 
son  sat  apart,  and  looking  over,  saw  Diana's 
face  playing  with  various  expressions. 
Amusement,  sympathy,  interest,  demureness 
— all  followed  each  other  in  that  expressive 
face.  Our  Diana  was  so  glad  to  see  her  old 
friend,  whom  she  had  not  met  for  so  long, 
and  who  indeed  had  paid  her  the  best  com- 
pliment in  his  power. 

After  a  while  Eobert  rose,  and  said  he 
would   go   downstairs    "to   duty,"    for   "a 
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field-niglit,"  as  lie  called  it,  "  among  tlie 
papers." 

"  How  kind  of  jou  !  ''  said  Diana.  ''  I 
often  thouglit  of  doing  so  myself;  but  tlie 
very  sight  of  those  dusty  old  papers  would 
make  me  faint." 

Mrs.  Bligli  gave  him  a  strange  look,  which 
seemed  to  order  him  to  remain ;  but  Bligh 
would  go  to  his  office. 

"What's  this  about  papers?"  asked 
Richard  Lugard  with  a  curious  air,  as  he 
rose  to  go  for  the  night. 

"  0,  he  is  so  kind  !  "  said  Diana.  '^I  can't 
tell  you  the  trouble  he  has  taken.  He  is  now 
going  to  set  all  my  poor  darling's  papers  in 
order,  quite  neat  and  nice  for  me ;  so  that  I 
shall  have  no  trouble,  and  be  able  to  lay  my 
hand  on  anything  I  want.  I  assure  you, 
those  papers  in  tin  boxes  and  bundles 
frighten  me  and  make  my  head  go  round." 

Lugard  laughed.  "  My  dear  Diana,  I  am 
an  old  married  man  now,  and  entitled  to  give 
advice.     Xow,  I  must  tell  you  again,  all  this 
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looks  very  odd,  and  lias  been  remarked  upon 
a  great  deal.  Eobert  Bligh  is  a  very  good 
fellow — tlie  soul  of  honour,  and  all  that — and 
means  well ;  but,  really,  to  allow  any  one  to 
have  the  run  of  family  papers  in  that  way,  to 
read  everything  and  handle  everything,  is  a 
privilege  I  declare  I  wouldn't  allow  my  own 
father." 

*'  0,  Richard ! "  Diana  said,  greatly 
shocked. 

"  1^0 ;  and  what  is  more,  a  privilege  he'd 
have  too  much  delicacy  to  ask  for,  unless  of 
course — and  that's  all  a  different  matter — 
unless  the  reiports  are  true;  and  then  of 
course — " 

Mr.  Lugard  went  away  that  night  in  great 
spirits.  He  enjoyed  his  cigar,  and  sang  as 
he  went  home.  Eobert  sat  into  the  watches 
of  the  night  at  his  work,  delving  among  the 
old  letters  and  documents  which  the  late 
squire  had  left  in  sad  confusion.  He  was 
not  quite  so  cheerful  as  Richard.  He  had 
been,  in   truth,  much   taken   aback  by  the 
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sudden  appearance  of  Ms  old  schoolfellow  in 
the  character  of  an  opponent.  He  had, 
indeed,  reckoned  on  a  smooth,  pleasant  pro- 
gress. It  seemed  to  augur  badly.  Diana 
went  to  her  room  very  grave  and  thought- 
ful. For  the  first  time  she  felt  worried,  and 
had  begun  to  know  what  the  luorld  was. 
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CHAPTER    III. 


THE    CANDIDATES. 


The  wliole  district  was  presently  astir  with 
the  coming  conflict.  The  potwallopers  of 
Calthorpe,  as  they  were  irreverently  termed, 
were  in  great  excitement.  These  gentlemen, 
it  was  well  known,  were  scarcely  "pure," 
and  many  of  them  were  said  substantially 
to  help  out  their  other  means  of  livelihood 
by  these  elections,  which  happily  recurred 
pretty  often.  A  boon,  too,  for  the  Mercury 
— the  candidates'  addresses  being  kept  in 
standing  type,  and  charged  for  at  election 
prices ;  the  leaders,  '•  accounts  of  the  can- 
vassing," "our  own  reporter,"  and  what 
not.  The  Ilercury  had  cast-in  its  lot  with 
the   rising   young  man  and   brilliant  altera 
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sjoes  BritannicB,  Mr.  Eobert  Bligli,  perhaps 
quickened  by  the  recollection  of  the  old  Gay- 
Court  hospitalities  or  the  sense  of  future 
favours  from  one  "  who  was  deservedly 
esteemed  in  ancestral  halls."  The  Mercury 
was  incessant — it  sat  up  night  and  day ;  it 
travelled  about  express  ;  it  ''  stopped  press  " 
every  now  and  again ;  it  flourished  exceed- 
ingly. Until  one  morning,  '^  a  wretched  rag 
of  a  paper," — that  bought,  as  the  Mercury 
told  us  all,  three  pages  of  its  matter  ready - 
printed  from  London,  and  filled  up  its  re- 
maining fourth  with  "advertisements  begged, 
borrowed,  or  stolen," — which  only  came  out 
once  a  week,  suddenly  woke  up  into  notice, 
became  bi-weekly,  active,  alive,  vigorous. 
This  "  rag,  "  whose  more  decorous  name  was 
The  Calthor^e  Observer  and  General  Bemem- 
hrancer,  took  the  side  of  Mr.  Eichard  Lugard 
— the  gentlemen's  candidate — and  advocated 
his  claims  with  something  like  scurrility.  A 
Mr.  Magaulay,  well  known  on  the  Londoi 
press  as  being  able  to  "  devil "  a  political 
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article  as  jou  would  "  devil  a  kidney,"  came 
down  specially — sent  or  lent,  it  was  said,  by 
tlie  Flying  Banner,  the  London  Conser- 
vative organ.  This  officer  certainly  did 
good  service.  The  great  club,  it  was 
whispered,  had  lodged  £900  to  Mr.  Lu- 
gard's  credit  in  the  branch  office  of  the 
Universal  Bank;  the  sinews  of  war  were 
thus  in  plenty.  On  the  other  hand,  it  was 
known  that  Mr.  Buller,  *'  the  eminent 
Q.C."  as  he  was  called  in  the  Mercury,  was 
actually  staying  at  Irnston  with  his  lovely 
and  accomplished  daughter  and  heiress,  and 
was  ready,  it  was  said,  with  ''  sinews  '*  on 
the  other  side. 

Diana  was  secretly  delighted  with  all  this 
excitement ;  but  she  saw  that  the  eyes  of  the 
county  were  on  her,  and  was  feeling  her  sense 
of  responsibility  more  and  more  every  day. 
She  subscribed  both  to  the  Mercury  and  to 
the  Observer,  and  certainly  laughed  and 
looked  grave  alternately  over  the  dreadful 
language    that    was    applied    in   the   latter 
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journal  to  lier  friend  Eobert.  Mr.  Bligh's 
opinions  were  of  rather  an  advanced  sort. 
The  OhservGT  denounced  him  as  '*  a  howlinof 

CD 

Radical,  that  would  bring  fire  and  sword  into 
the  country,  and  parcel  out  the  land  "  among 
his  fellows.  Mr.  Lugard  was  an  unflinching 
Conservative,  one  that  stood  by  his  own — 
what  God  and  his  forefathers  had  bequeathed 
to  him ;  but  at  the  sam.e  time  would 
watch  over  the  friendless  and  fatherless, 
the  maid  and  the  wife,  the  widow  and  the 
orphan. 

Kichard  himself  laughed  loudly  over  the 
opinions  imputed  to  him. 

"As  for  watching  over  the  widow  and 
orphan,  I  decline  it  altogether.  I  have 
quite  enough  to  do  as  it  is."  And  his 
handsome  eyes  fell  on  the  ground,  and  a 
deep  sigh  came  from  his  breast. 

Diana's  soft  eyes  were  turned  on  the 
ground  also.  She  knew  what  he  alluded  to. 
Poor  Richard  !  he  often  now  spoke  to  her 
gloomily  of  what  he  called  his  shipwrecked 
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heartli ;  and  Diana  felt  too  mucli  sympathy 
to  notice  the  confusion  of  the  metaphor. 

A  great  coldness  had  sprung  up  between 
the  two  gentlemen.  Lugard  treated  Bligh 
civilly,  as  they  sometimes  met  at  Diana's 
house. 

"My  opponent,"  he  said,  "is  a  Radical  of 
the  worst  dye.  I  merely  quote  the  Observer, 
the  paper  that  does  me  the  honour  of  giving 
me  its  support.  I  know  nothing  about  it. 
There  is  a  fellow  called  Macauley,  or 
Magauley,  who  writes  these  things,  but  I 
have  not  the  honour  of  his  acquaintance.'* 

"  I  am  glad  to  hear  it,"  said  Robert,  coldly, 
"  for  his  language  passes  even  the  bounds  of 
a  county-town  paper." 

"You'd  better  not  say  that  openly," 
laughed  Lugard,  "  or  you'll  alienate  your 
friend  Cox  of  the  Mercury ;  you  hioiv  himJ^ 

"I  do,"  said  Bligh,  coldly;  "but  not  much 
— very  slightly." 

"  Not  much — and  very  slightly  ?  What  a 
casuist !      I  hope  you  don't  inspire  him  with 
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those  slaughtering  attacks  on  me.  By  the 
way,  how  is  Mr.  Buller  ?  I  met  him  two 
days  ago  in  Calthorpe,  walking  with  his 
charming  daughter,  who,  I  suppose,  has 
come  to  electioneer.  Ton  my  word,  our 
friend  here  won't  miss  a  chance." 

Again  Diana  looked  curiously  at  Bligh, 
who  made  no  answer.  Somethino-  was  risino^ 
in  her  little  mind,  to  the  effect  that  Mr. 
Eobert  Bligh  was  really  so  very  clever — 
made  everything  serve  his  game — had  half 
a  dozen  strings  to  his  bow  at  once — and,  in 
short,  was  rather  too  knowing  in  his 
manoeuvres.  She  had  made  inquiries  as  to 
this  apparition  of  'Hhe  famous  Q.C.,"  and 
what  the  Mercury  oddly  spoke  of  as  "  the 
Q.C.'s  lovely  daughter,"  and  discovered  tvat 
they  came  very  often  to  Calthorpe.  She  was 
seized  with  an  eagerness  to  know  or  see 
them,  and  asked  Mr.  Lugard  very  often 
about  them. 

''  She  canvasses  for  him,  I  suppose,"  said 
Eichard,  laughing  ;  "  a  very  nice  girl  indeed  ! 
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And  the  father — I  am  having  him  watched  ; 
and  if  I  catch  him  dropping  any  of  his 
guineas,  as  thej  say  he  is,  I'll  expose  him. 
Mce  work,  isn't  it  ?  Our  virtuous  friend 
Eobert,  so  grave  in  his  principles,  descend- 
ing to  such  dirty  work  !  But  let  him  expect 
no  quarter  from  me.  This  is  too  serious 
altogether." 

Within  a  week,  when  Diana  was  in  her 
little  pony-carriage  and  pair,  which  she 
drove  herself — and  a  pretty  picture  it  was 
to  see  her  and  her  ponies,  and  the  little 
"  tiger  "  behind — she  actually  obtained  the 
opportunity  she  desired ;  for  there,  coming 
out  of  M' Williams's  drapery-shop,  was  an 
elderly  legal-looking  man,  with  a  tall  young 
girl  on  his  arm.  She  knew  at  once  this  was 
the  Q.C.  and  his  daughter.  Certainly  a 
handsome  girl,  into  whose  mind  came  the 
same  instinct,  and  who  looked  at  Diana  with 
a  hard,  cold,  and  bold  stare,  which  rather 
scared  her.  Miss  Ada  Duller  was  a  hand- 
some girl,  and  deservedly  admired  by  many 
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a  gay  "  stuff-gown  "  and  opulent  ''  sucking  " 
solicitor,  who,  according  to  tlie  old-fashioned 
phrase,  sighed  for  her.  These  suitors  she 
treated  with  infinite  disdain ;  and  it  was 
known  that  she  and  her  '^  governor "  had 
their  eye  on  that  dry  chip  of  ISTisi  Prius, 
Robert  Bligh.  The  look  the  two  girls  gave 
each  other  was  curious  indeed ;  and  Diana 
owned  to  herself,  as  she  drove  her  ponies 
back,  that  Miss  Buller  was  fine-looking 
and  showy.  They  were  now  stopping  in  the 
neighbourhood  with  friends. 

The  news  of  our  Diana  having  emerged 
from  the  dark  caves  of  grief  and  mourning 
to  the  pleasant  sunlight  was  not  long  in 
travelling  to  Lady  Margaret  and  her  family, 
who  were  up  in  town.  That  lady  could 
generously  condone  the  past,  as  indeed  she 
always  could  do  on  every  occasion  through 
her  life  when  the  interest  of  her  family  re- 
quired it.  Before  long  she  was  down  at 
Bowman,  and  in  a  still  shorter  time  was 
flapping  and  rustling  in   on  Diana,   folding 
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that  tender  little  figure  in  all  lier  mass  of 
silks  and  laces — even  entangling  various 
loose  gold  chains  and  appendages  in  our 
Diana's  soft  hair.  She  was  delighted  to  see 
this  child  again.  Canning  was  away,  but 
would  be  delighted  too  when  he  heard  of  it 
all.  Nothing  could  exceed  the  kindness  of 
the  Brenners  to  him.  He  was  always  there ; 
that  is,  they  were  always  asJdng  him  there. 

"But,  my  dear.  Canning  seems  so  insen- 
sible; another  young  man  would  be  so 
flattered,  you  know.  Poniatowski,  of  the 
Austrian  Legation,  has  proposed  twice,  and 
been  mysteriously  refused. — Yes,  dear ;  we 
have  come  here  for  this  dreadful  election. 
Poor  Bowman  !  He  says  it  is  expected  that 
none  of  the  county  families  shall  be  away 
from  their  posts.  That  fine  young  fellow 
Lugard,  I  hope  he'll  get  in  ;  we're  all  to 
support  him.  I'm  told  they  call  the  other 
the  schoohnaster.     Ha,  ha  !  funny,  isn't  it  ?  " 

Diana  was  very  young  and  very  untrained ; 
and   the   reader   will  see  that  it  was    only 
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natural  these  unfortunate  assaults  on  our 
leading  hero  should  gradually  be  weakening 
that  actual  romantic  respect  with  which  a 
young  girl  should  regard  a  young  man  whom 
she  is  to  admire.  No  more  unfortunate  term 
than  that  of  "  the  schoolmaster  "  could  have 
been  applied  to  forward  this  end ;  for  the 
associations  connected  with  that  calling — a 
priggish  air,  the  birch,  &c. — are  most  difl&cult 
to  struggle  against.  It  came  back  very  often 
on  Diana's  mind. 

It  was  a  slight  exaggeration  of  Lady  Mar- 
garet's— not  to  use  a  harsher  word — this 
saying  she  had  come  down  for  the  election, 
unless  indeed  she  was  thinking  of  the  elec- 
tion of  her  cherished  son  into  a  seat  that 
had  more  charms  for  her  than  any  in  the 
schedule.  We  may  pass  by  as  quite  harm- 
less the  introduction  of  poor  Mr.  Bowman's 
quoted  views  about  county  families  being 
at  their  post,  there  being  daily  so  many 
opinions  laid  to  that  worthy  gentleman's 
account  as  would  certainly  amaze  and  con- 
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found  him,  had  lie  not  been  also  trained  to 
express  no  surprise.  Part  of  Lady  Marga- 
ret's views,  wliicli  she  now  pressed  very 
warmly  upon  Diana,  was  a  proposal  that 
that  charming  young  girl  should  come  with 
her  to  town,  ''  and  see  a  little  of  the 
world." 

"  My  dear,"  she  said,  "  we  can't  leave 
you  shut  up  in  this  way.  A  girl  of  your 
prospects  and  fortune  is  obliged  to  go  out ; 
it  becomes  a  duty.  And  really,  with  such 
responsibilities  on  you,  darling — a  splendid 
estate  and  this  noble  house  —  you  should 
look  about  you,  and  see  and  get  some  one  to 
help.  There  might  be  some  one  you'd  like ; 
there  are  charming  young  men  going  about 
town." 

*'  0,  Lady  Margaret,"  said  Diana,  "  I  am 
not  thinking  of  such  a  thing." 

"  0,  but  you  know  it  is  a  duty,  dear ; 
many  and  many's  the  time  your  dear  father 
spoke  to  me  about  it,  while  a  cloud  came  on 
his  open  brow." 
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They  were  just  opposite  the  huiiting- 
picture,  now  beginning  to  soften  a  little; 
and  Diana,  looking  towards  it,  and  noting 
liow  the  stiff  face  was  turned  towards  her, 
saw  in  it  a  sweetness  and  a  love,  and  an 
appeal,  and  a  whole  train  of  emotions  of 
which  the  artist  had  certainly  never  dreamed. 
Every  hour  that  picture  was  growing  more 
precious. 
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CHAPTER    IV. 


A   CHANGE. 


One  evening  Lugard  came  in.  There  was  a 
look  of  triumpTi  in  liis  eye.  He  had  a  news- 
paper in  his  hand. 

"  What  did  I  tell  you  ?  "  he  said  ;  "a  case 
of  the  cloven  hoof  indeed  !  Not  that  I  think 
he  has  anything  to  do  with  it."  He  pointed 
with  his  finger  to  a  passage.  ''  It  seems 
unkind  to  show  you  this ;  but  it  is  a  duty.  I 
have  a  deep  interest  in  you  ;  and  now  that 
you  are  in  a  responsible  situation,  you 
should  know  all  these  things." 

A  little  agitated,  Diana  took  hold  of  the 
paper.  It  was  our  old  friend  the  Mercury  ; 
but  there  were  new  proprietors.  There  were 
four  lines,  of  doggerel  entitled 
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Sadness  and  Sunshine. 

Ah,  why  does  "  the  Goddess  of  Hunting  "  thus  sigh  ? 

Ah,  tell  me  the  reason,  I  pray. 
For  her  will  her  fate  do  admii-e-a-Bligh  ; 

And  soon  will  she  cease  to  be  Gay. 

Diana  coloured,  and  lier  lips  were  com- 
pressed. This  was  the  first  time  her  name 
had  ever  been  dragged  before  the  public. 

'•'  It  is  shocking — a  gross  lampoon,"  said 
Lugard.  '*  Yet  I  acquit  him ;  of  course  I 
do.  But  he  might  have  prevented  it;  and 
he  is  morally  accountable  all  the  same.  Is 
it  not  astonishing  how  these  ruffians,  the 
scum  of  the  earth,  can  go  such  lengths  ?  To 
attack  a  harmless  girl,  and  drag  her  into 
their  wretched  politics  !  And  now,  if  I  may 
advise  on  this  matter,  you  will  let  it  rest, 
Diana.  Leave  it  as  it  is.  I  know  my 
opponent  Bligh  will  fly  ofi*  to  have  contra- 
dictions and  apologies ;  but  people  always 
ask,  '  What  is  this  that  is  contradicted  ?  I 
must  get  it.'  And  they  will  be  paying  half- 
a-crown  a-piece  for  the  old  copies." 

II.  L 
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That  sank  deep  into  our  Diana's  mind.  It 
was  like  a  misfortune.  Bligli  liimself  came 
later ;  and  liis  behaviour  unhappily  added  to 
the  effect. 

''  What  has  happened  ?  "  he  said,  smiling, 
as  he  saw  her  tragedy  air,  which  he  was 
often  merry  with. 

''You  have  not  seen  it,  then,  or 
heard—?" 

"  No,"  said  Bhgh.  "  0,  the  lines  !  But 
you  don't  mind  them.  They  are  below  con- 
tempt; only  to  be  laughed  at." 

"  Only  to  be  laughed  at  ! "  repeated 
Diana,  greatly  hurt.  "  0,  surely  not.  It 
has  sunk  into  my  heart.  To  drag  a  poor 
girl  in  this  way  before  the  public !  It  is 
shocking,  monstrous !  0,  I  shall  not  re- 
cover it  for  a  long,  long  time !  But  I 
did  not  think  that  you  would  treat  it  so 
lightly." 

"  But  I  do  not,"  said  he ;  "  the  fact  was,  I 
thought  you  would  have  laughed,  as  you 
used   to   do  at  Mr.   Pratt's  hunting  narra- 
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tives.      But   I'll   walk   down   and   have   an 
apology  inserted  at  once." 

**  I  heg,  I  implore,"  said  Diana,  with  dig- 
nity, ''  that  you  will  not  do  such  a  thing.  It 
will  only  make  it  more  talked  about.  People 
that  have  not  seen  it  will  be  looking  for  the 
old  copies." 

She  remembered  Lugard's  words.  Bhgh 
was  accustomed  to  witnesses.     He  smiled. 

"  I  see.  I  suppose  it  was  Eichard,  my 
friend,  that  brought  this  here?" 

''  It  makes  no  matter  now,"  said  Diana. 
"  I  am  sure  I  am  greatly  to  be  pitied,  and  it 
is  most  distressing  and  miserable ;  and  if  my 
poor  darling  was  alive — " 

The  lines  made  a  deep  impression  in  the 
county.  They  were  considered  "  so  good," 
the  funniest,  drollest  things ;  and  certainly 
Richard  Lugard  was  so  far  right,  that  the 
old  copies  were  sought  for  with  avidity. 
Lady  Margaret,  who  came  over  very  often 
now,  dwelt  much  on  it. 

"  I  am  an  old  woman  that  has  seen  life, 
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and  knows  a  little  more  than  you  suspect,  or 
could  know ;  and  so  I  can  speak  freely.  You 
see  this  shows  you  it  won't  do  ;  it  can't.  A 
pretty,  charming  girl  like  you,  with  a  great 
house  and  estate  like  this  to  manage — all  that 
on  these  little  shoulders  !  You  have  no  idea 
of  the  malice  of  the  creatures.  As  Bowman 
says,  the  way  the  men  talk  at  the  clubs  ! 
Not  that  you  haven't  obligations  to  these 
Blighs ;  and  I  am  sure  they  have  the  best 
intentions, — that  is,  he  has  ;  for  I  know  very 
little  of  her^ — but  it  cannot  do.  Bowman 
prophesied  this ;  I  must  do  him  that  justice. 
If  you  could  look  out  some  nice  friend  whom 
you  liked  and  respected,  and  who  has  the 
advantages  of  society  and  position,  and  get 
her  to  chaperone  you — I  assure  you,  my 
darling  child,  I  am  only  speaking  for  your 
good  ;  and  it's  what  Bowman  says,  and  what 
Canning  says,  and  what  we  all  say.  And  at 
nights  I  am  very  much  disturbed  about  it, 
and  lie  awake  thinking  over  it." 

These  counsels  sank  deep  into  the  heart  of 
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our  Diana.  They  were  well  meant,  tliough 
thej  were  not  a  little  artful.  From  that 
affair  of  the  lines  and  from  its  associations 
Diana's  eyes  turned  away  with  a  sort  of 
horror.  Her  name  "  dragged  through  the 
mire  !  "  —  an  expression  of  Lugard's, — it 
scared  and  terrified  her. 

All  this  time  the  canvassing  was  going  on 
briskly.  The  principles  of  the  two  candi- 
dates were  before  the  country.  If  we  took 
them  broadly,  it  must  be  said  that  Lugard's 
were  Conservative  or  Tory;  and  Bligh's 
Eadical.  But  the  latter  would  not  accept 
that  designation ;  he  was  ''  an  advanced 
Liberal.''  To  Prosser,  the  Eadical  saddler^, 
he  was  of  course  a  Eadical.  Eichard  Lugard 
described  him  scornfully. 

"  I  don't  pretend  to  understand  such  refine- 
ments— I  don't  indeed.  '  Advanced '  rubbish, 
and  casuistry  of  that  kind — it's  not  at  all 
in  my  way.  I  am  one  thing  or  the  other. 
There  are  only  two  honest  colours  in  politics 
— black  and  white.     The  fellows  he's  asking 
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to  put  him  in,  want  to  cut  up  jour  land  and 
mine,  and  divide  it  into  equal  portions.  I 
respect  them ;  I  respect  Prosser,  who  says  so 
openly.  The  proof  of  it  is,  I  have  got  many 
a  saddle  from  him.  He  knows,  perhaps  as 
well  as  I  do,  that  he  will  never  live  to  see  his 
principles  in  force,  and  that  his  grandchildren 
will  never  see  them  either.  But  he  sticks  to 
them  honestly,  and  says  so  honestly.  But, 
hang  it !  to  have  a  man  refining,  and  half 
one  thing,  half  another — afraid  to  say  he  is 
that  or  t'other — to  be  a  Radical  in  talk  and 
essays,  but  to  go  no  farther — 'pon  my  word, 
of  the  two  I  prefer  the  saddler.  Kow,  here 
am  I — plain  and  straightforward —  a  Conser- 
vative Liberal,  if  you  like — willing  to  live 
and  let  live,  and  all  that.  But  none  of  your 
half-and-halfs — Liberal  or  advanced  Conser- 
vative, and  all  that." 

All  this  time,  too,  Robert  was  looking  on 
patiently — making  good  his  ground,  up  be- 
times, and  at  nights  coming  to  Gay  Court  to 
settle  the  papers  in  the  study.     He  had  an 
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object  in  this ;  lie  had  begun  to  see  the 
change  in  Diana  ;  he  was  determined  to  wind 
up  his  stewardship,  finish  honourably  what 
he  had  undertaken,  and  then  call  to  his  aid 
all  his  old  training  and  discipline,  and  with 
an  effort  tear  that  pleasant  and  delightful 
image  from  his  heart.  As  he  sat  below  in 
Mr.  Gay's  study,  surrounded  with  papers,  he 
felt  dismal  enough. 

'^  It  was  all  her  dream,  poor  soul,"  he  said 
to  himself,  thinking  of  his  mother ;  "  and  a 
comfort  to  her,  but  a  wild  folly.  I  should 
never  have  listened  to  it  a  moment ;  I  said  so, 
and  thought  so,  all  through.  It  will  be  a 
trial  and  suffering,  but  I  must  do  it,  and  do  it 
at  once.  I  have  no  business  with  such  luxu- 
ries as  love,  or  with  darlings  like  her.  I  always 
saw  that  manner  in  her  to  me.  I  was  too 
sober  and  grave ;  far  too  ivise.  Girls  have  a 
contempt  for  the  wise.  And  if  I  had  read 
at  all,  or  knew  anything,  I  might  have  found 
that  out." 

That  night's  post  brought  him  as  usual  a 
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mail  of  letters,  one  in  a  hand  wliicli  was 
familiar,  and  tlie  sight  of  which  agitated  him 
a  little.  It  was  from  Lord  Bellman,  and  ran 
as  follows : — 

"  Deae  Sir, — I  shall  find  myself  in  Eng- 
land, after  all,  about  the  time  of  our  election. 
I  regret  very  much  I  shall  not  be  able  to 
give  you  the  support  I  hoped.  To  speak 
frankly,  I  am  disappointed  in  your  platform, 
as  the  Americans  say,  of  principles.  From 
what  I  have  heard,  I  could  not  give  my  vote 
to  one  who  talks  so  mistily — forgive  me  for 
saying  so — of  the  relations  of  landlord  and 
tenant.  I  quit  understand  that  you  are 
more  of  the  doctrinaire,  and  do  not  go  the 
length  of  that  fellow  Prosser  ;  but  still,  when 
you  are  put  forward  by  such  people,  and 
when  we  have  a  good  thorough-going  Con- 
servative candidate,  conscience  steps  in. 
Mr.  Eichard  Lugard  called  on  me  yesterday, 
and  did  me  the  honour  of  explaining  at 
length  his  political  creed.  I  must  say,  after 
that,  I  could  hesitate  no  longer.     You  will 
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recollect  I  gave  no  distinct  promise ;  tliougH  I 
feel  that  I  should  like  to  show  how  much  I  am 
indebted  for  the  useful  legal  advice  you  gave, 
which  the  event  quite  justified.  But  once 
principle  or  conscience  interposes,  the  sense 
of  private  obligation  must  give  way. — I  am 
yours,  &c.  Bellman. 

This  letter  was  a  shock.  He  had  always 
counted  on  Lord  Bellman,  who  was  indeed 
what  is  called  a  Liberal.  He  had  some  influ- 
ence in  Calthorpe ;  but  his  name  and  the 
credit  of  his  support  would  go  for  a  great 
deal.  It  was  well  known  that  his  lordship 
was  "  building  "  on  his  new  estate.  "  Middle- 
aged  Jenkinson,"  his  lordship's  architect, 
had  been  down  choosing  a  site.  Here  was 
the  prospect  of  employment,  orders  to  the 
shopkeepers,  &c.  The  registered  voters  of 
Calthorpe  were  only  two  hundred  and  fifty  or 
so. 

Mr.  Bligh  then  laboured  among  the 
papers  with  a  greater  zeal  now  that  he  had 
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finally  come  to  this  determination.  The 
papers  were  in  sad  disorder.  There  were 
abundant  law  documents,  for  the  Gay  family 
had  always  been  fond  of  litigation,  even  the 
late  amiable  owner.  But  his  proceedings 
were  always  taken  about  favourite  or  public- 
spirited,  subjects ;  and  Bligh  smiled  as  he 
took  up  the  papers.  "  Injunction  in  the  case 
of  the  "Warrenhurst  Watercourse,"  "Right 
of  way  through  the  Bashley  Meadows, — Gay 
V,  Wether."  They  were  mostly  for  the  public 
good — for  the  neighbours,  or  the  hounds,  or 
the  hunt,  or  for  sport.  Here,  too,  were  the 
letters  of  a  century  back — yellow,  torn  and 
in  bundles,  and  mixed  with  old  accounts  and 
inventories.  He  had  been  careful  to  obtain 
from  Diana  the  most  precise  instructions, 
and  the  fullest  permission  to  read  these 
papers — "those  musty  old  things,"  the  very 
air  of  which  frightened  her,  and  on  which 
indeed  she  had  gravely  consulted  him  as  to 
the  propriety  of  a  wholesale  burning.  But 
when  he  assured  her  gravely  that  this  was  a 
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duty,  tliat  every  family  took  a  pride  in  their 
papers,  and  tliat  Mr.  Gay  had  often  talked  to 
liim  of  '^  building  a  muniment-room,"  Diana 
grew  quite  eager.  There  were  all  sorts  of 
letters — home  and  from  abroad ;  one  little 
bundle  from  a  "  George  Gay,"  who  he  knew 
was  the  young  officer  in  the  drawing-room, 
Mr.  Gay's  elder  brother,  who  had  rather  dis- 
graced him.  Here  were  all  his  letters,  written 
when  he  was  "  under  a  cloud  "  at  Boulogne — 
some  penitent,  some  defiant  and  obdurate, 
some  pleasant  and  in  high  spirits,  describing 
life  and  manners.  These  were  curious,  and  he 
put  them  aside.  He  stayed  very  late  that 
night  and  walked  home  about  midnight. 
Diana  was  then  fast  asleep.  When  he 
entered  his  own  house,  he  found  a  light  burn- 
ing, and  his  mother  sitting  up. 

**  There  are  letters  for  you,"  she  said. 
''  One  from  Lord  Bellman  to  me.  You  have 
lost  him.  That  is  some  more  of  that  Lu- 
gard's  intrigues." 

"  He    is    working    hard,"    said    Eobert, 
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gloomily.  "  But  why  are  you  sitting  up 
in  tliis  way,  mother  ? '' 

''  I  can't  go  to  sleep  so  early/'  she  said. 
*'Do  you  know,  Robert,  I  begin  to  be  afraid. 
If  anything  should  happen,  I  shall  know  to 
whose  account  to  put  it." 

"  After  all,  mother,  it  is  all  fair  competi- 
tion on  his  side." 

^'  I  am  not  talking  of  Jiim.  But  of  that 
false,  ivicJced  girl — " 

"  Who,  mother  ? "  repeated  Bligh,  as- 
tonished ;   ''  not  Diana,  surely  ?  " 

''Who  else?  False,  cruel,  ungrateful 
girl !  Let  her  take  care  what  she  is  about, 
and  not  trifle  with  me.  A  contemptible  child 
like  that  to  attempt — to  dare  to  try  a  game 
of  that  sort  against  me  !  " 

''My  dear  mother,"  said  he,  alarmed  at 
her  manner,  "  you  must  recollect  she  is  a 
child." 

"  You  call  her  a  child ;  you  don't  think  it. 
Is  she  such  a  child  as  you  would  take  home  ? 
— that  you  love,  and   have   loved   in   your 
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heart  of  hearts  since  you  were  a  boy  ?  No, 
Robert,  you  don't  think  her  a  child." 

''  Well,  I  do  not.  And  I  do  love  her — and 
did.  But,  my  dear,  I  have  found  out  long 
since  that  was  all  a  dream,  born  of  your 
good  nature  and  interest  in  me.  And  only 
this  very  night  I  have  come  to  the  resolution 
of  finally  giving  all  up,  and  going  back  to 
my  true  and  proper  love — my  old  mouldy 
profession.  It  is  all  I  am  fit  for.  I  have 
seen  a  great  change  in  her,  which  perhaps 
you  did  not.  She  wants  to  look  about,  to  be 
independent,  to  know  her  power,  to  see  the 
young  and  the  handsome,  and  I  think  she  is 
right." 

"  I  have  seen  all  this,  too,"  she  said,  sadly. 
"0,  my  poor  Eobert,  yes.  She  has  listened 
to  our  enemies,  and  ungratefully.  But  I  say, 
Robert,  I  shall  take  care  of  you.  I  shall  not 
let  you  be  outraged  and  mortified  by  anyone 
like  her.  Tell  me  what  kept  you  so  late. 
Never  mind,"  said  Mrs.  Bligh,  growing  more 
and  more  excited ;    "  she  little  dreams  what 
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slie  owes  to  us,  or  wliat  a  helpless  creature 
I  could  make  her.  Her  head  is  turned  by 
a  position  she  is  not  fit  for." 

''  She  is  so  young,"  said  Bligh. 

"  That  is  nothing.  And  if  she  is  base 
enough  to  be  ungrateful,  let  her  take  care. 
I  say  no  more." 

'*  As  usual,"  he  said  with  alacrity,  wishing 
to  change  the  subject,  "  I  was  duly  settling 
the  papers ; — such  strange  documents,  old 
letters,  and  some  that  seemed  so  interesting. 
To-night  I  came  on  a  whole  bundle  from  that 
George  Gay — from  abroad." 

''Yes,"  said  Mrs.  Bligh,  starting,  "she 
has  no  reason  to  be  proud  of  that.  I  could 
tell  some  stories,  if  I  chose — " 

*'  Now,  my  dear  mother,"  said  Bligh, 
taking  her  hand  kindly,  ''  I  am  sorry  to  see 
you  so  hostile.  It  is  all  quite  premature. 
Poor  Diana  has  done  nothing  as  yet.  When 
the.  time  comes  she  will  do  everything  that  is 
right  and  kind." 

''  Poor  Robert!"  said  Mrs.  Bligh,  "always 
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hopeful,  and  too  passive.  You  do  not  see 
wliat  I  see.  However,  let  us  do  nothing  in 
a  hurry." 

Yet  Robert  went  to  his  room  that  night 
not  a  little  troubled  and  dispirited. 


(     160     ) 


CHAPTER    V, 


THE  ELECTION-DAT. 


The  election -time  liad  at  last  come  round, 
and  the  nomination-day.  The  Calthorpe 
court-house  had  been  filled.  There  was 
infinite  excitement,  for  few  remembered  a 
contest  which  promised  to  be  so  closely 
run.  The  corrupt  Calthorpe  voters  roared 
and  bellowed  in  the  street.  The  rival  mobs, 
well-filled  with  drink,  meat,  and  money, 
proclaimed  their  favourite,  and  fought  each 
other  in  the  usual  way.  It  was  kuown  that 
they  were  very  evenly  divided,  each  being 
sure  of  about  a  hundred  and  ten  voters ; 
and  it  was  known  that  there  was  a  balance 
of  some  thirty  or  forty  hesitating  or  con- 
scientious men,  who  could  not,  would  not, 
decide  until  the  last  moment. 
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There  was  a  ladies'  gallery  in  the  court- 
house ;     and    there    was    seen    the    young 
mistress  of  Gay    Court,   sitting   beside   her 
friend   Lady  Margaret.      She  was  in  great 
excitement,  and  could  hardly  restrain  herself, 
laughing  or  smiling  when  the  speech  making 
began;    and  if   any  one  looked  at  her  she 
smiled   at   them.     It   was    indeed   exciting. 
The  two  candidates  excited  much  interest ; 
Bligh,    so   grave    and    thoughtful,    with    a 
bright     clear     brow,    watching    everything 
warily.     But  the  good-looking,  bold,  defiant 
Lugard,   with  an    air   of  triumphant  good- 
humour  in  his  eyes,  was  certainly  the  more 
popular  of  the  two.      Thought,  wisdom,  and 
"  all  that,"  is  very  well ;    but  under  those 
gifts  is  a   suggestion  of   selfishness.     They 
are   treasures  for    the   owner's  use  and  ad- 
vancement.    Good  looks,  good  humour,  and 
cheerfulness  we  have  all  a  direct  interest  in, 
and  like  rather  better.      Indeed,  everything 
seemed  to  go  well  with  Richard,  for  here  was 
Lord  Bellman  rising  to  propose  his  friend. 
n.  M 
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C'  I  am  no  diplomatist,"  said  Dick  in  Ms 
off-hand  way,  "  and  cannot  do  clever  letters 
or  demurrers,  and  that  line  of  business  ;  but 
the  ide^.  just  occurred  to  me  one  night,  and 
off  I  set  in  the  morning;  was  in  town  by 
the  afternoon;  called  on  his  lordship,  and 
asked  him  plump.     Here  he  is  now.") 

Lord  Bellman  made  a  very  pleasant 
speech,  in  which  there  was  a  good  deal 
about  himself  and  about  his  son  ("who 
he  hoped,  please  God,  would  soon  be  able  to 
come  among  them  and  take  them  by  the 
hand"),  and  about  the  ladies.  He  dwelt  a 
good  deal  on  what  he  called  the  "  old  prin- 
ciples; "  about  his  hoping  to  be  allowed  to 
transmit  the  lands  he  had  received  from 
Providence  to  his  children ; — that  in  the 
times  in  which  they  lived  it  behoved  every 
man  to  range  himself  on  the  side  of  order 
and  loyalty.  He  knew  both  candidates ; 
and  that  placed  him  in  rather  an  embar- 
rassing position  :  he  could  wish  both  success 
from  his   heart.       Both   were   clever,   both 
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good-looking ;  hut  the  ladies  icere  judges  of 
that :  and  it  was  only  a  sense  of  duty  and 
conscience — he  was  old-fasliioned  enough  to 
keep  that  article  still — that  made  him  stand 
by  his  principles. 

Bligh  was  proposed  by  an  influential 
Calthorpian,  not  nearly  so  distinguished  as 
Lord  Bellman,  but  an  employer,  and  who 
commanded  some  twenty  votes  at  least :  no 
speaker,  and  who  merely  said  a  few  words. 
He  was  heartily  groaned  at ;  for  Dick's  mob 
were  the  noisiest,  and  had  most  drink. 

There  was  a  lady  sitting  on  the  other  side 
of  Diana,  whom  Bligh  remembered  as  the 
former  gay  and  ''dashing"  Kitty  Crowder. 
She  was  now  utterly  changed  ;  silent, 
melancholy,  and  pensive,  with  an  air  of 
suffering.  The  Calthorpe  gossips  had 
noticed  this  at  once,  and  drew  the  usual 
charitable  conclusion.  ''It  had  not  turned 
out  well ;  poor  soul,  she  had  a  sad  life  with 
him;  they  knew  he  would  tame  her  awful 
temper."      Tamed  she  certainly  had  been ; 
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and  having  now  been  brought  down  for  this 
exciting  day,  she  had  come  to  stay  with  her 
old  friend  Diana  at  Gay  Court.  There  our 
heroine  treated  her  with  infinite  sympathy 
and  kindness ;  not  that  she  accepted  the 
gossips'  stories,  but  she  saw,  and  had 
always  seen,  that  her  nature  would  never  suit 
one  like  Richard's.  Surely,  too,  there  is 
always  an  interest  in  an  affair  of  tliis 
sort,  —  to  see  what  has  been  offered  to 
you,  how  another  deals  with  it.  It  is  the 
foundation  of  a  very  dramatic  sympathy. 
So  Diana  was  really  glad  to  have  back  her 
old  friend,  whose  case  she  commiserated; 
and  Kitty  told  her  all  her  trials  ;  though 
Diana  did  not  accept  her  over-coloured 
account,  but  made  due  allowance  for  poor 
Kitty's  incompatibility. 

As  a  matter  of  course  Eichard  Lugard 
came  over  very  often  to  see  his  wife,  and  was 
very  sarcastic  and  satirical  on  her  and  her 
former  life — sometimes  rough  aud  rude,  to 
Diana's  great  pain.     Once  or  twice,  indeed. 
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the  unliappy  girl  had  turned  on  him,  and 
there  was  a  very  unpleasant  scene,  which 
gave  Diana  quite  a  shock — took  away  all 
power  of  speech,  especially  as  the  husband 
and  wife  kept  on  attacking  each  other  re- 
gardless of  her  presence,  with  fiery  cheeks 
and  no  less  fiery  eyes.  Poor  Kitty,  she  had 
made  a  mistake  indeed  ! 

At  last  the  two  candidates  had  to  make 
their  speeches.  Eichard  first,  which  was 
quite  characteristic  of  himself — ofi-hand,  bold, 
cheerful,  and  a  little  sarcastic  on  Robert. 
He  had,  he  knew,  his  own  defects — no  one 
better.  As  regarded  his  friend  there,  he 
could  not  hold  a  candle  to  him — whatever 
that  meant ;  but  all  he  could  say  was,  if  he 
had  one  of  his  friend  Hooker's — whom  he 
saw  on  his  right — good  candles  in  his  hand, 
he'd  hold  it  to  royalty  itself,  and  cot  be 
ashamed.  Hooker's  candles  they  might  all 
be  proud  of,  and  their  light  would  show  the 
defects  or  merits  of  anyone.  This  capital 
local  allusion   got  Eichard  two  votes  on  the 
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spot.  He  himself  was  the  hare,  his  friend 
Mr.  Bligh  the  tortoise.  He  knew  that,  com- 
mercially, the  tortoise  was  a  more  valuable 
animal ;  but  he  always  remembered  that  the 
hare  had  been  beaten  through  its  own  fault. 
He  had  no  notion  of  stopping  on  the  road  to 
take  a  nap,  or  commit  any  such  folly.  For 
the  last  fortnight  he  had  had  hardl}^  time  to 
eat,  drink,  or  sleep  ;  so,  if  not  a  fleet  hare, 
he  was  at  least  a  very  industrious  one.  He 
then,  with  a  little  wonder,  said  he  was  sur- 
prised at  his  friend  coming  there  at  all.  A 
man  who  was  in  such  practice  at  the  Bar,  so 
engrossed  with  his  briefs,  could  not  spare 
time  to  canvass — certainly  not  to  attend  to 
the  duties  of  his  membership.  "What  interest 
could  lie  have  in  their  concerns,  unless  to  use 
them — which  every  lawyer  did,  and  he  did 
not  blame  them — as  a  stepping  stone  for 
promotion  ?  His  friend  had  no  stake  in  the 
county ;  and  he  had  told  him,  with  the  ut- 
most frankness  and  good  will,  for  they  were 
old  friends  and  schoolfellows,  that  he  had  no 
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business  to  come  there.  He  (Lugard)  owed 
liim  a  lesson,  in  return  for  a  very  old  one 
wlien  they  liad  been  schoolboys,  and  when 
his  friend  gave  him  as  good  a  thrashing  in 
the  Latin  grammar  as  ever  he  got  in  his  life. 
Now  he  intended  to  give  him  a  good  thrash- 
ing in  return.     A  great  shout. 

Then  came  Robert's  turn.  He  was  accus- 
tomed to  speaking,  but  he  felt  anything  but 
eloquent  as  he  rose.  The  sympathies  of  the 
crowd  he  knew  had  gone  with  the  last 
speaker ;  and  when  they  saw  his  thoughtful 
face  and  wise  air,  they  seemed  to  anticipate 
they  were  in  for  a  lecture  and  learned  exposi- 
tion. They  were  not  very  far  out ;  for  Bligh 
had  felt  it  necessary  to  give  an  exposition  of 
his  loriiicijjles,  which  had  been  so  cruelly 
vilified  in  that  hireling  print  the  Ohserver, 
and  which  should  be  carried  on  the  wings  of 
the  Mercury  over  the  length  and  breadth  of 
the  country.  He  wished  to  explain  how  far  he 
would  go.  He  spoke  very  well,  very  care- 
fully  rounding    his    sentences,    and   with   a 
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certain  legal  eloquence  ;  but  it  sounded  a 
little  heavy  after  the  rattling,  off-hand  periods 
of  the  soldier.  He  felt  dry  and  uneloquent. 
He  certainly  did  set  out  his  principles,  proved 
logically  that  he  was  no  Radical,  and  made  a 
sound,  practical,  and  even,  towards  the  end, 
a  spirited  speech.  The  applause  was  loud  at 
the  close,  and  the  "  show  of  hands "  was 
declared  to  be  for  Richard  Lugard. 

These  were  exciting  days  ;  for  the  follow- 
ing one,  Richard  Lugard  roused  himself 
indeed,  and  spent  them,  as  he  said,  "  in 
the  open  air."  His  fresh,  open  face — and 
it  never  looked  more  handsome — was  seen 
everywhere ;  his  gay  voice  was  heard  in 
every  voter's  house.  The  off-hand  officer 
described  pleasantly  to  Diana  how  many 
children,  and  old  virgins  sometimes,  he  had 
to  kiss ;  though  he  passed  over  some  of 
these  favours,  which  he  had  distributed  to 
more  suitable  objects. 

Diana  indeed  caught  the  whole  spirit 
and  excitement  of  the  situation.      She  felt 
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an  irresistible  sympatliy  for  this  gay,  bold 
militaire,  and  not  nearly  so  much  for  Robert 
Bligh,  who,  now  gloomy,  and  a  prey  to  a 
sort  of  depression,  rarely  showed  himself, 
and  then  spoke  little.  With  a  careful  avoid- 
ance, he  never  alluded  to  the  subject  of 
''  her  influence,^^  which  indeed  she  was  not 
so  sorry  for.  Lugard  always  said,  '^  You 
know  I  have  your  solemn  word  and  promise, 
Diana;  "  at  which  she  laughed. 

At  last  here  was  the  day  itself.  For  the 
candidate,  how  unpleasant  such  excitement 
' — too  prolonged,  almost  wearying.  It  is 
like  the  dice-box  kept  down  for  an  hour 
before  being  raised — the  cast  on  which  a 
fortune  has  been  staked.  The  weeks  and 
months,  the  sums  of  money,  the  hosts  of 
agents,  the  long  days  of  ''  dirty  work,"  the 
degrading  leek  that  has  to  be  swallowed 
again  and  again,  until  the  heart  is  sick — 
all  is  under  the  dice-box  during  that  day. 
Now  and  again  the  corner  is  just  raised, 
and  he  thinks  he  sees  the  glorious  "sixes," 
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as  reports  come  in,  always  hopeful,  invari- 
ably full  of  comfort.  If  lie  is  behindliand 
at  tlie  beginning,  tlie  adversary  ''polls  Ms 
best  at  first ;  "  and  if  lie  is  aliead  himself, 
that  speaks  for  itself,  and  is  at  least  no  dis- 
couragement. Think  of  the  moment  when 
the  clock  has  struck,  and  the  books  are 
closed,  and  the  last  "totting"  is  going  on. 
So  it  was  with  our  two  candidates  at  Cal- 
thorpe.  They  were  ''neck  and  neck"  all 
day.  Wlien  Lngard  was  100,  Bligh  was 
102 ;  when,  towards  three  o'clock,  Lugard 
was  120,  Bligh  was  118.  It  was  hot — too 
hot  to  be  pleasant. 

Diana  was  at  home,  in  a  perfect  fever. 
She  could  not  sit  down,  or  work,  or  even 
go  out.  Now  again  came  an  express  from 
one  or  other  of  her  two  friends,  telling  of 
their  progress.  Dick's  were  always  in  Ms 
oivn  hand — full,  and  good-natured.  He  had 
great  tact,  after  all,  or  knowledge  of  the 
world.  Bligh,  either  from  pride,  or  perhaps 
not  thinking  it  of  importance,  let  his  agents 
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do  this  little  office.  By  sucli  trifles,  liow- 
ever,  are  tlie  grand  achievements  of  life 
carried  out. 

Towards  three  she  was  at  the  window ; 
Kitty,  far  more  indifferent,  sitting  at  the 
fire,  gazing  into  the  coals.  Suddenly  they 
heard  the  sound  of  horse's  hoofs.  What 
was  that  —  another  express  ?  It  seemed 
to  betoken  something;  and  in  a  moment 
the  door  was  opened,  and  Eichard,  flushed, 
eager,    and    handsome,    rushed  in. 

"0,  Eichard,  Eichard  !  what  news  ?  " 

"  The  worst,"  said  Eichard,  hurriedly. 
*' Unless  you  come  to  my  aid,  it  is  all  over. 
"\Ye  have  polled  our  last  fellow,  and  so  has 
he  also." 

''Well  ?  "  said  Diana,  breathless. 

Kitty  was  looking  round  from  the  fire 
coldly. 

*'But  what  is  to  be  done?"  went  on 
Diana  eagerly.     "How  can  I  save  you?" 

Poor  Eobert !  she  had  forgotten  him  for 
the  moment. 
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''  What's  to  be  done  ?  Ala  !  you  won't  do 
it ;  yon  won't  help  me.  And  yet  the  pre- 
cious moments  are  flying." 

''  But  what  can  we  do  ?  Tell  me,  dear 
Richard." 

"  This.  There  are  three  or  four  fellows 
there  who  say  they  know  you  want  them 
to  support  Mr.  Robert,  and  will  be  angry 
if  they  should  not.  This  is  only  more  of 
the  precious  stories  he  or  his  agents  have 
sent  about.  'Pon  my  word,  they  have  elec- 
tioneered with  your  name  well  1  " 

Diana  looked  haughtily  round.  This  ivas 
indeed  too  much,  after  all  she  had  suffered 
from  reports. 

''To  drag  your  sacred  name  into  these 
wretched  conflicts  !  I  would  have  scorned 
it.  Mr.  Bligh  seems  to  think  he  will  not 
only  sit  for  Calthorpe,  but  for — " 

"  0,  it  is  cruel,  unkind,  unmanly.  What 
can  I  do,  though  ?  I  must  put  down  these 
unkind  reports." 

''  Well,  it  is  only  justice  to  yourself.     0 
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heavens  !  to  think  of  the  prize  just  within 
my  grasp.  All  my  money  —  which  God 
knows  how  I  shall  ever  pay  back — all  lost. 
I  shall  be  ruined  indeed  now,  and  care  little 
what  becomes  of  me." 

Enter  now  Mr.  Lugard  senior — excited 
for  him — and  Lady  Margaret,  much  excited. 
Mr.  Lugard  says, 

'^  Miss  Diana,  you  can  save  the  day  yet 
for  your  poor  old  friend  Dick.  I  have 
ridden  out  from  Calthorpe,  and  spent  an 
hour  with  those  pigheaded  rascals  ;  but  it's 
no  use." 

"  Diana,  darling,  you  must  not  really,"  said 
Lady  Margaret.  "  I  am  told  it  is  really 
shocking  the  way  they  are  using  your  name. 
'  Miss  Gay  wishes  that ;  Miss  Gay  wishes 
this.'  A  young  girl  like  you !  it  is  very, 
very  unfair." 

''Unfair!"  said  Mr.  Lugard  senior;  ''it 
is  scandalous.  Mr.  Bligli  seems  to  reckon 
on  being  the  master  here ;  ordering  in  the 
tenants,  I  suppose." 


174  DIANA   GAT. 

Diana  tliougtit  for  a  moment  of  Robert's 
wistful  face  ;  but  the  opinions  of  these  artful 
people  of  the  world — she,  a  young,  inexpe- 
rienced girl — the  sense  of  her  wrongs,  of  her 
being  so  fatally  compromised — the  sense  of 
the  pressing  danger,  and  necessity  of  doing 
something  promptly  to  dispel  these  fatal 
reports — quite  took  away  all  reason.  She 
was  frightened — in  their  hands.  The  crowd 
in  the  room,  all  indignant ;  the  certain  ruin 
to  come  on  poor  Dick — 

"  What  must  be  done  ?  "  she  asked. 

"Just  a  letter,"  said  Dick;  "  a  few  lines 
which  can  be  shown.  Don't  tell  them  they 
are  not  to  vote  for  him.  I  don't  want  that. 
It  wouldn't  be  fair;  and  let  us  be  fair  to 
him." 

'^  Yes  ;  simply  write,"  said  Lugard  senior, 
"  that  you  have  no  interest  in  either ;  and 
you  request,  and  order,  so  far  as  you  have 
any  influence,  that  they  will  vote  for  the 
candidate  they  like  best.  You  owe  this  to 
yourself,  Miss  Diana.  What  could  be  fairer  ?  " 
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Diana  went  over  to  her  little  desk  and 
wrote.  Poor  Robert !  Dick  and  his  father 
interchanged  glances.  It  was  written,  and 
put  into  Dick's  hand.  In  a  moment  he  was 
on  his  horse. 

"  This  will  do  for  you.  Master  Eobert,"  he 
said. 

At  four  o'clock,  when  the  polling  ceased, 
Eichard  Lugard,  Esq.,  was  known  in  Cal- 
thorpe  to  be  duly  elected  by  a  majority  of 

SIX   VOTES. 
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A   WARNING. 


When  Diana  liad  taken  that  step,  and 
Richard  had  ridden  away,  a  reaction  came. 
The  image  of  her  other  friend — the  hard- 
working, honest,  true  Robert  Bligh — rose 
before  her.  It  scarcely  seemed  a  hind  re- 
turn for  all  that  he  had  done.  His  steady, 
unwearying  kindness;  his  simple,  unobtrusive 
devotion ;  his  honest,  generous  heart,  which 
she  knew,  though  he  had  never  told  her,  was 
all  hers.  She  was  a  little  indignant  with 
herself.  But  he  might  win  ;  and  then,  ]3oor, 
handsome  Richard,  whose  life  had  been  so 
sacrificed,  was  he  to  lose  in  everything  ? 
Robert,  tortoise-like,  was  sure  to  get  on 
eventually  ;  and  really  it  was  very  provoking 
that  they  should  be  so  free  with  her  name. 
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SucIl  fluctuations  were  in  the  mind  of  our 
Diana.  Slie  was  very  young,  it  must  be 
recollected.  When  Lady  Margaret  burst  in 
joyfully  with  the  news  of  Richard's  victory, 
it  was  for  Diana  a  sort  of  shock.  But  the 
noisy  congratulations  of  the  lady  ;  the  excite- 
ment ;  the  details  of  the  closeness  of  the 
contest;  the  unbounded  happiness  of  Richard, 
who  was  now  indeed  saved,  and  actually 
posting  along  the  high  road  to  bear  her  the 
news  himself  and  express  his  gratitude,  took 
off  all  her  thoughts.  It  was  a  festival.  She 
was  in  agitation,  and  could  not  help  being 
glad  when  the  hero  came  in,  and  almost  cast 
himself  at  her  feet,  in  a  tumult  of  joy,  grati- 
tude, and  triumph. 

''  I  owe  it  all  to  you,"  he  said,  *'  Diana. 
You  have  made  me  M.P.,  and  I  shall  never 
forget  it.  A  new  life  opens  before  me, — new 
hopes,  new  ideas,  ambition,  getting  on, — 
something  far  above  mere  cantering  and 
soldiering.  Diana,  you  shall  see  what  I  can 
do.  I  am  y(mr  representative,  and  feel  I 
IT.  N 
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have  great  responsibility.  As  for  Eobert 
Bligh,  lie  will  console  himself,  and  I  will  do 
what  I  can  for  him.  He  will  get  on  in  some 
other  way,  never  fear.  He  knows  how  to  fall 
on  his  legs," 

Then  that  exciting,  cunning  Lady  Mar- 
garet began  to  talk  seriously  of  plans  and 
prospects. 

''  N'ow  that  we  have  got  over  this  odious 
election,  dear,"  she  said,  ''  we  must  think 
what  is  to  be  done.  Xow  you  can  not  go  on 
staying  here  in  this  way.  See  the  little 
difficulty  you  were  in  tliis  very  morning, 
darling ;  and  you  may  be  sure  those  odious 
papers  will  not  stop  here.  After  this  business 
they  will  set  to  work  afresh.  I've  a  letter 
from  Canning,  who  says  this  is  going  to  be  a 
great  season.  The  Brenners,  he  says,  arc 
to  give  two  balls,  with  tableaux  and  charades. 
She,    Christine  Brenner,  who    admires   Jurii, 

you  know,  to  be  Judith,  and all  that," 

added  Lady  Margaret,  not  being  able  to 
recollect   the   name  of  any  new  character. 
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*'  Town  never  was  to  be  so  gay.  I  have  got 
Bowman  at  last  to  take  a  house  in  Port- 
man-square.  We  pay  an  aivful  price  for  it, 
dear ;  but  still,  dear,  the  Muley  Moloch  of 
fashion  requires  all  this  cost.  Now,  dear,  you 
must  come  to  us.  Indeed,  it  is  a  duty.  I 
assure  you  the  dear  darling  that  is  gone  often 
and  often  talked  to  me  over  this,  and  so 
anxiously.  '  She  has  no  one,'  he  would  say, 
'  unless  you  and  Bowman,  to  look  after  her.' 
And  of  course  I  promised  I  would." 

Diana  was  greatly  struck — almost,  in  fact, 
taken  by  storm — by  the  intrepid  Lady  Mar- 
garet, who  had  determined  indeed  to  carry 
this  little  weak  citadel  at  once  and  by 
escalade.  Before  she  left,  she  got  a  promise 
from  Diana  that  she  would  go. 

That  night  about  eight  o'clock  Diana  had 
another  more  serious  interview.  She  saw  a 
figure  standing  before  her,  a  pale  face.  And 
she  heard  a  voice  that  spoke  to  her  calmly 
and  without  emotion. 

''  I  have  come  to  see  you.  Miss  Gay,  for 
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tlie   last   time.     I    am    oroino:   awav  in   the 


morning, 


5J 


''  Going  away  !  "  said  slie,  the  old  feeling 
coming  back  in  a  torrent  on  her.  ''  0 
Robert,  ^vhat  must  you  have  thought  of  me  ? 
But  I  did  it  for  the  best ;  I  mean,  I  was 
taken  by  surprise,  and  poor  Richard — " 

''  I  have  not  come  to  bring  you  to  an 
account,"  he  said.  "  You  were  quite 
entitled  to  do  what  you  did.  But  it  has  been 
a  great  shock  to  me ;  and  you  will  forgive 
me  if  I  say  I  think  it  was  unkind  and  cruel." 
The  cold  Robert — that  felt  nothing,  nothing 
— was  speaking  with  great  warmth  and 
agitation  now.  '^  Cruel  and  ungenerous. 
What  have  I  done  to  you  ?  All  my  life  long, 
since  I  was  a  child,  I  looked  to  you,  Diana — 
I  confess  it ;  thought  of  no  one  else.  All 
my  life  I  have  turned  to  you,  worked  for 
you,  dreamed  of  you — Vilce  a  fool,  as  I  was. 
This  last  step  I  should  never  have  under- 
taken, but  for  you — Jilce  a  fool,  as  I  ivas.^' 

"  0  Eobert,  indeed,  ind-eed  I  did  not  mean 
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it.  But  tliey  all  came  round  me,  and 
crowded  in  here,  and  I  forgot,  and  lost  my 
foolish  head;  and  it  ivas  ungrateful." 

"  'No,  I  do  not  say  that ;  I  do  not  complain. 
But  you  deceived  me ;  or  rather,  indeed, 
my  own  old  folly  and  infatuation.  But  now 
I  shall  see  differently ;  I  shall  live  for  some- 
thing else.  I  do  not  care  to  tell  you  that  I 
loved  you — loved  you,  0,  so  much  ! — loved 
you  in  spite  of  everything — of  suspicions  ;  in 
spite  of  your  behaviour  to  me,  which  at  all 
times  has  been  doubtful,  and  ought  to  have 
opened  the  eyes  of  any  man  with  sense.  But 
that  is  all  over.  I  have  sense  enough  left  to 
have  will  and  power  to  tear  your  image  from 
my  heart,  where  it  has  been  so  long." 

"  0  Robert,  you  speak  so  unkindly.  What 
shall  I  do,  if  you  leave  me  in  this  way  ?  " 

''I  do  not  complain ;  nor  have  I  any 
anger.  And  indeed,  Diana,"  he  added,  more 
softly,  "  I  acquit  you.  But  I  cannot  afford 
to  get  any  more  of  these  rude  lessons.  They 
cost  too  much  in  suffering.     I  can   now  go 
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back  to  tlie  old  routine,  wliicli  I  sliould  never 
liave  abandoned,  and  never  sball  again.  But 
I  have  discbarged  my  part.  You  will  find 
everything  in  order,  papers — all.  That  law- 
suit wbicli  you  were  afraid  of  is  happily 
settled.  I  had  not  time  to  tell  you,  I  v^as  so 
busy  with  this — and  other  things.  And  let 
me  say  that  if  ever  the  new  friends  begin  to 
fail  you,  and  you  want  real  help,  a  letter  will 
bring  me  to  you,  and  I  will  do  my  best,  as 
of  old.  There,  good-bye,  Diana,  if  I  may 
call  you  so ;  and  good-bye  also  to  an  old  and 
dear  dream." 

Who  would  think  that  this  was  the  dry, 
wise  Eobert,  so  cold  and  sober?  It  was 
indeed  a  warm,  passionate  Robert.  Diana — 
our  foolish,  irresolute  Diana — was  deeply 
touched,  and  even  shocked,  at  her  own 
behaviour.  She  could  only  utter  faintly  that 
she  meant  nothing,  and  that  she  indeed  liked 
Eobert  always,  and  that  he  was  very  unkind 
to  go  off  in  that  way. 

"Good-bye,  Diana,"  he  said;  "I  go  back 
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to  my  trusty  friends — those  clear  books,  wlio 
never  desert  me  or  treat  me  unkindly — 
never,  I4rust,  to  leave  them  again.  Do  not 
forget  what  I  said ;  if  ^^ou  are  ever  in  a 
difficulty,  call  on,  send  for  me.  I  can  be  of 
use  still,  and  will  do  my  best  for  tlie  sake  of 
some  old  happy  days." 

Diana  tried  to  make  a  faint  protest.  When 
she  saw  him  going,  she  called  out  faintly, 

'*  0  Eobert,  you  won't  leave  me  in  that 
way?" 

But  he  vv'as  gone. 

Diana,  left  to  herself,  was  at  first  not  a 
little  pettish  at  her  commands  being  dis- 
obeyed, and  her  little  amende  not  being 
accepted ;  but  soon  a  sense  of  her  own 
behaviour  came  back  npon  her.  She  felt 
that  she  had  behaved  with  some  cruelty  and 
ingratitude.  She  was  inclined  to  cry,  but 
then  she  thought  she  would  w^rite  a  sweet, 
pretty  little  note,  begging  forgiveness,  asking 
him  to  make  it  up.  This  child  of  nature 
did  not  see  that  this  could  hardly  make  up 
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for  tlie  positive  injury  lier  waywardness  liad 
done  her  old  friend.  But  her  note  was 
written,  and  sent  over  that  night. 

There  was  no  answer.  The  next  day  she 
drove  over  herself  in  her  little  carriage.  She 
was  told  that  Mr.  Eobert  had  left.  She 
wondered  that  Mrs.  Bligh  had  not  come  to 
her.  She  went  in,  not  without  a  little  awe 
of  that  lady. 

Mrs.  Bhgh  was  sitting  at  her  desk,  cold 
and  stony. 

A  fierce  eye  rested  on  Diana. 

"  So  Robert  has  gone  away  ?  I  am  afraid 
he  is  angry  with  me ;  and  I  sent  a  letter, 
and  I  wished  to  explain  :  for  I  am  afraid  I 
behaved  very  unkindly — at  least,  it  seemed 
so.     But  I  never  meant — " 

And  then  tlie  fluttering  Diana  stopped, 
and  could  say  no  more ;  for  the  hard,  stern, 
and  hostile  gaze  with  which  the  mother  was 
measuring  her,  filled  her  with  terror. 

"All  this  comes  too  late.  Miss  Gay;  too 
late  for  hima  and  too  late  for   me,     No  re- 
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pentance  can  make  up  too  him  now  for  that 
injury.'' 

"  But  I  was  worked  on ;  people  came  iu 
and  persuaded  me,"  said  Diana. 

"Yes;  but  you  were  not  persuaded  by 
him  who  had  the  first  claim  on  you.  No, 
you  waited  coldly  and  cruelly  to  the  last 
moment  to  give  him  that  stab.  He  may  for- 
give you,  and  I  dare  say  will ;  but  I  give  you 
fair  notice,  Diana  Gay,  I  never  can." 

"  You  never  can  !  "  repeated  Diana,  step- 
ping back. 

"  I  never  can,"  repeated  Mrs.  Bligh. 
"  You  have  wrecked  his  happiness  in  every 
way.  He  had  set  his  whole  heart  on  this, 
his  whole  purse.  For  years,  too,  one  thought 
had  buoyed  him  up,  which  he  had  set  his  heart 
on — that  you  had  some  regard  for  him.  0, 
if  you  knew  how  that  thought  cheered  and 
led  him  forward;  how,  in  all  his  weary 
studies,  he  had  that  one  thought  before  him 
— a  dream,  certainly,  as  he  knew  himself, 
but  out  of  which  it  was  heartless  to  awake 
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Mm.  His  whole  life  will  be  coloured  bj  it. 
And  do  not  think  for  a  moment  that  I  shall 
forget  it.  Expect  nothing  from  me  but 
hostility — nothing  but  imnishinenty 

Diana  started  and  looked  round  frightened. 
"  Punishment !  0  Mrs.  Bhgh  !  " 
'^Yes;  retribution.  You  must  bitterly 
atone  for  this.  You  made  him  suffer,  and 
shall  be  made  to  suffer  yourself.  You  little 
know  the  peril  you  stand  in — you,  you  weak, 
cruel  child — for  you  are  no  more.  You 
should  have  kept  the  only  two  friends  you 
had  in  the  world,  for  you  have  no  friends. 
At  this  moment  you  are  helpless,  for  you 
have  lost  us.  iSow  you  will  go  into  the 
world,  and  you  will  be  amused  and  dazzled 
for  a  time.  But  you  will  lind  difficulties  and 
embarrassments  gathering  about  you,  and 
you  will  have  no  one  to  call  on.  Richard 
Lugard,  you  will  say ;  Lady  Margaret ; — fine 
friends  indeed !  They  will  help  you.  You 
will  call  on  him — on  Eobert  ;  but  he 
will    not    come    to    you.      Even    at    this 
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moment  you  know  not  wliat  is  prepar- 
ing— what  is  impending.  There  is  no- 
thing more  between  you  and  us,  Diana  Gay  ; 
and  vou  take  it  as  a  last  act  of  s-race  that  I 
give  you  this  final  warning  to  prepare  for 
what  you  should  have  had  prudence — if  not 
common  gratitude — to  avert.  Now,  on  your 
own  head  be  it  !  " 

Diana,  quite  terror-struck  at  this  ominous 
denunciation,  could  not  answer.  Never  had 
such  terrible  words  been  spoken  to  her 
before.  A  chill  came  to  her  heart ;  and 
before  she  could  collect  herself  she  was  alone. 
It  all  came  back  on  her  very  often,  and  she 
drove  home  very  sad  and  grave  and  humi- 
liated ;  for  it  then  occurred  to  her  that  she 
actually  had  no  friends — no  one  she  could 
consult,  that  loved  her,  that  she  could  fly  to. 
And  above  all,  there  was  that  strange  indis- 
tinct menace,  which  sent  the  chill  to  her 
heart. 

She  arrived  at  home  very  serious.       But 
there  were  Lady  Margaret  and  '•'  Mr.  Richard 
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Lugard,  M.P.,"  waiting  for  her,  Ml  of  hope 
and  spirits  and  plans.  Lady  Margaret  had 
come  to  absorb  her — to  fix  a  day.  The 
house  was  ready.  Eichard  was  going  to 
town  also,  to  take  his  seat.  What  fun  they 
should  have,  what  parties,  what  a  new  life 
for  Diana  !  Anticipation  colours  everything ; 
it  lays  on  the  gold  and  silver  richly.  In- 
sensibly Diana  got  into  spirits  again.  Surely 
here  were  true  friends,  more  cheerful 
certainly  than  that  solemn  and  wicked 
woman  who  had  so  threatened  her — her, 
poor  little  harmless  Diana  ! 

Gradually  all  the  uncomfortable  feeling  was 
talked  away  in  a  most  delightful  and  viva- 
cious night.  Richard  exalted  himself;  spoke 
even  kindly  and  generously,  as  it  seemed 
to  Diana,  of  his  old  rival.  A  pity,  he  said, 
that  Bligh  was  so  morbid.  He  would  never 
do  in  the  House  —  a  little  too  much  of  the 
schoolmaster.  They  wanted  something  there 
of  a  more  rattling  sort.  He  was  very  in- 
dulgent,   Richard,    and    legislatorlike,    and 
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could  be  now  above  the  mists  and  clouds 
which  overhang  the  low  marshes  of  dis- 
appointment. 

Before  the  night  was  over,  the  grave  air 
had  passed  from  Diana.  No  young  girl  can 
resist  a  gay  panorama  of  the  joys  of  youth 
thus  spread  out  ;  and  a  not  unadroit  remark 
of  Richard's  that  this  "terrorism,"  which 
"  my  old  friend  Bob  "  and  his  mamma  had 
wished  to  set  up,  had  been  now  abolished, 
had  excellent  effect. 

Such  was  the  issue  of  the  Calthorpe 
election,  long  talked  of  in  the  borough.  Soon 
the  Mercury  made  two  very  remarkable 
announcements  :  one  that  Robert  Bligh 
had  left  Calthorpe  for  London,  ^' to  make 
arrangements  for  presenting  a  ijetition " 
against  the  newly-returned  member ;  and 
within  a  week  more  that  ''  Mr.  and  Lady 
Margaret  Bowman,  with  Miss  Gay  and  suite, 
had  proceeded  to  town,  for  a  lengthened 
sojourn  at  their  mansion  in  Portman  Square." 
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LADY   MAEGAEET    "  EECEIVES." 


Messes.  Ledbettee,  tlie  eminent  Bond  Street 
agents  and  valuators,  had  secured  for  Lady 
Margaret  Bowman  (notliing  was  ever  done 
by,  or  ordered  for,  Mr.  Bowman)  that  capital 
and  desirable  family  mansion  on  the  east  side 
of  the  well-known  square,  "  suited  in  every 
way  for  a  nobleman  or  gentleman's  family ;  '* 
— an  elastic  capacity  that  would  fit  people  of 
almost  every  degree.  It  had  what  the 
recherche  "  Wally  Pepys,"  a  gentleman  whom 
we  shall  know  better  presently,  called  a  "  hall- 
chair  "  in  front — one  of  those  spider-legged 
porches  projecting  out  forward,  which  yet 
impart  an  air  of  grandeur.  It  had  belonged 
to  the  Penguin  family,  who  had  fitted  it  with 
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2:reat  mao^nificence.  and  then  had  been  un- 
fortunately  compelled  to  fly  their  country. 

Lady  Margaret  was  now  established  there, 
and  Lady  Margaret's  servants,  tall  and 
powdered,  glided  about  the  stairs,  hung 
about  the  hall,  their  hands  in  their  plush 
pockets.  Lady      Margaret's     carriage — 

a  full-bodied  vehicle,  rich,  swaying,  and 
rocking — a  good  deal  enhonpoint  like  some 
of  the  dowagers  at  her  ladyship's  own 
parties  (we  again  quote  Mr.  Pepys) — was 
always  drawn  up  between  two  and  three 
o'clock  in  front  of  the  hall-chair.  Enormous 
horse's  drew  that  noble  vehicle  and  its  freight 
daily  to  the  Park,  where  the  great  Lady 
Margaret  herself  and  the  delicate  figure 
beside  her — a  smiling  face  of  enjoyment, 
but  already  trained — were  exhibited  to  the 
admiring  crowd.  When  that  great  argosy, 
with  its  mariners  of  fashion  was  abroad,  com- 
pelled to  stop  by  reason  of  having  got  among 
shoals  and  breakers,  many  graceful  spectators 
on  the  shore — at  the  rails — sent  them  signals 
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of  simpering  recognitionj  and  many  a  hat 
was  raised.  Lady  Margaret's  protegee  was 
now  well  known  and  admired.  She  was  con- 
sidered charming,  as  indeed  who  would  not 
be,  who  combined  such  extraordinary  advan- 
tages —  youth,  beauty,  simplicity,  wealth, 
broad  acres,  and  singleness  ?  Here  was  a 
prize  for  the  youths  of  good  address  and  suit- 
able connections,  who  indeed  presently  began 
to  cluster  thickly  about  the  noble  lady,  who 
performed  the  duty  of  being  Diana's  mamma. 
She  herself  too — erst  considered  rather  a 
good  "Mother  Hubbard"  style  of  woman, 
but  with  nothing  to  recommend  her — found 
herself  of  a  sudden  raised  to  a  high  social 
pinnacle,  and  treated  with  a  respectful 
homage,  an  even  tender  solicitude — such  as 
getting  cloaks,  taken  out  to  carriage,  &c. 
— ^which  that  good  lady,  who  was  no 
fool,  set  down  to  its  proper  motives.  It 
made  no  difference  to  her ;  she  found  her 
account. 

A  new  life,  indeed,  for  our  Diana.     As  we 
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look  at  our  Morning  Flush — brief  and  ab- 
stract cbronicle  of  the  fashionable  world — 
we  see  their  names  recurring  very  often.  At 
*'  Lady  Griggs'  The  Dansant "  we  read  were 
*'Lady  Margaret  Bowman  and  Miss  Gay." 
In  the  course  of  the  night  crowd  up  the 
young  men  of  the  period — the  young  and 
Hon.  Mr.  Longtail,  Lord  Monboddo's  eldest; 
young  Cublin,  of  the  Eoyal  Guards ;  a  Sir 
Charles,  only  twenty-one,  a  baronet,  M.P., 
seven  thousand  a-year,  and  no  mamma  ;  Mr. 
Talboys,  the  rising  statesman,  young  also, 
who  "  had  made  a  speech,  my  dear,  and  who. 
Bowman  says,  will  be  Under-Secretary  one  of 
these  days"  (a  vast  number  of  promotions 
are  made  at  that  undefined  period) ;  and 
also  Canning  Bowman,  who  was  very  assi- 
duous in  his  attendance. 

With  such  homage,  it  may  be  conceived 
our  Diana  began  to  see  life  very  differently. 
She  very  soon  picked  up  the  true  air,  com- 
bining it,  however,  with  a  little  faint  rusticity 
which  was  very  pleasing.  Madame  Cerise 
II.  0 
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contributed  and  decked  lier  out  ricUy  and 
sumptuously. 

Among  tlie  crowd,  too,  tliat  moved  round 
her  was  an  old  friend,  Mr.  Richard  Lugard, 
M.P.,  who  was  living  in  town,  having  pro- 
cured absence  from  his  regiment  to  attend 
Parliament,  which  had  just  met.  There  were 
one  or  two  other  petitions  of  a  heavy  sort  to 
be  disposed  of,  and  much  business  passing, 
so  the  Calthorpe  Committee  was  not  yet 
appointed.  Eichard  spoke  contemptuously 
of  it.  "  He'll  fight  shy  of  it  at  the  last 
minute.  It's  a  shabby,  pettifogging  business, 
and  like  our  friend  Bob.  I  met  him  fairly 
in  open  battle,  and  beat  him  fairly.  I  think 
it  so  characteristic  of  him  to  set  the  at- 
torneys to  work  and  try  and  beat  me  that 
way." 

Often,  however,  did  Diana  think  of  the 
barrister,  whom  she  had  never  seen  since  she 
left  Calthorpe.  But  she  had  not  time  to  re- 
flect. She  was  also  often  observed  about 
twelve  o'clock  on  a  charming  horse — not  at 
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all  like  the  fatal  D' Or  say — cantering  along 
tlie  soft  course  with  the  vulgar  name — a 
name  indeed  worthy  of  the  best  Paris  slang. 
This  would  be  after  some  severe  night's 
work;  and  by  her  side  was  the  gentleman 
who  chose  the  horse,  and  indeed  presented 
it  to  her,  Mr.  Hichard  Lugard,  M.P.,  grown 
more  handsome,  and  a  little  wilder  in  the 
eyes.  Eichard  was  constantly  at  Portman 
Square,  and  indeed  everywhere ;  for  with  a 
young  man,  otherwise  welcome,  and  under 
no  disability,  those  two  letters  are  about  the 
best  passports  that  can  be  conceived.  He 
was  indeed  married,  mais  cela  n^empeche  jpas. 
JSTow,  it  is  no  signal  for  paying-off  a  ship's 
company,  or  retiring  into  a  hospital ;  rather, 
it  is  a  fresh  enlistment — an  entry  on  a  new 
campaign,  with  richer  and  more  lavish 
resources.  Mrs.  Eichard  Lugard  was  down 
somewhere  in  the  country — no  one,  indeed, 
was  curious  where.  Walpole  Pepys — "Wally 
Pepys  " — that  curious  meddling,  ever-buzzing 
fly   on   society,  who   resented   the  slightest 
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merit  in  another  man — even  that  of  comings 
into  a  room  better  than  he  did — was  soon 
telling  about  that  Lugard's  wife  ''  was  an 
iron  woman,  born  in  a  forge,  under  a  boiler 
somewhere.  She  couldn't  be  shown  in  town, 
my  dear  fellow;  she  is  all  over  rivets.''  This 
poor  wit  was  laughed  at  immensely  by  the 
young  ladies,  with  whom  Mr.  Pepys  was  a 
favourite ;  but  it  only  excited  fresh  interest 
in  Eichard,  an  interest  not  unalloyed  with 
pity,  as  for  a  gentleman  sacrificed,  thrown 
away,  and  what  not. 

His  kindness  and  attention  to  Diana  was 
soon  remarked,  and  her  foolish  little  head 
was  greatly  flattered  and  delighted  by  these 
attentions.  With  a  young  married  man  there 
is  all  the  security  of  a  chaperon,  none  of  the 
responsibihty  of  the  bachelor. 

These  were  charming  times  for  her :  she 
lived  in  a  whirl ;  she  delighted  in  everything 
■ — the  ball,  the  drive,  the  dance,  the  play,  the 
opera.  The  valse  was  a  new  realm,  opening 
slowly  and  displaying  a  thousand  joys.  Many 
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eyes  followed  that  fairy  figure  as  it  flew 
round  at  Lady  Mountattic's  rout,  at  Sir 
Thomas  Longarter's,  and  many  more.  With 
Wally  Pepys  she  was  an  especial  favourite. 
After  many  a  dinner  —  and  Wally  never 
dined  at  home — he  was  over  by  her  side, 
doing  a  sort  of  elderly  gallantry,  talking 
some  of  that  unmeaning  and  dilapidated 
French,  which  seems  so  inferior  as  a  mode  of 
expression  to  really  good  English.  There  are 
many  of  these  veterans  who  thus  delight  in 
this  needless  airing  of  a  foreign  tongue,  and 
think  it  a  token  of  elegant  accomplishment. 
Another  of  these  pseudo-linguists  who 
hobbled  round  Diana's  chair,  was  old  Parish, 
a  retired  colonel  with  money,  and  whom  the 
amiable  little  lady  could  not  find  it  m  her 
heart  to  snub.  Perhaps  she  looked  on  these 
old  bits  of  wreck  floating  about  drawing- 
rooms  and  ball-rooms,  as  having  but  a  short 
time  before  them,  when  they  would  break  up 
and  sink  to  the  bottom  ;  or  that  indeed  they 
were  socially  under  sentence  of  death,  and 
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sliould  liave  their  last  few  hours  of  life  made 
easy  and  comfortable.  However  that  was, 
these  ancient  voices,  when  Diana  would 
draw  back  her  chair,  would  be  heard  utter- 
ing, '^  Redder  pour  sauter  onieux,  ha  ?  hey  ?  " 
or  something  equally  pointless. 

We  can  see  Diana  better  in  her  new  life 
on  a  Thursday  night,  when  Lady  Margaret 
Bowman  (and  Mr.  Bowman)  has  asked  some 
twenty  people  to  a  "state-dinner;"  and 
when  the  drawing-room  is  filling  with  a 
genteel  crowd,  the  door  opening  every 
moment  to  allow  some  one  to  shout,  and 
two  or  three  people  to  enter  at  full  speed,  or 
with  a  rush,  or  in  a  faltering,  nervous  way, 
undecided,  as  it  were,  whether  they  should 
turn  and  fly.  In  the  half  light,  very  differ- 
ent from  the  glorious  effulgence  which  will 
blaze  out  in  a  couple  of  hours  hence,  we  see 
all  the  figures  and  faces,  and  Diana  herself 
in  a  matchless  robe,  with  great  aplomh, 
acquired  in  her  short  training,  grown  a 
little  fatter,  which  every  one  said  was  just 
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what  she  wanted,  going  over  at  the  right 
moment  to  take  possession  of  a  neglected 
dowager. 

Mr.  Bowman  has  a  card  concealed  in  his 
hand,  by  which  to  assort  his  men  and 
women ;  for  Lady  Margaret  said  she  ''  would 
not  trust  Bowman  the  length  of  his  nose." 
Yet  with  this  assistance  he  is  near  making 
some  sad  mistakes.  At  the  last  even,  he 
has  not  assorted  all,  and  is  looking  a  little 
wildly  for  some  one. 

It  is  a  great  procession.  The  Bowmans 
have  always  good  people :  Brindley  the 
Bishop,  and  Mrs.  Brindley ;  General  M'Cur- 
die,  of  the  northern  district ;  Hutton  Knatch- 
bull,  "  the  Financial  Member,"  and  Director 
of  the  Bank  of  England;  Wally  Pepys; 
Captain  Hogg ;  Captain  Lugard,  M.P.  ; 
young  Lord  Patmore,  and  a  few  more  rank 
and  file ;  the  "  young  man  of  the  period," 
the  pawns  of  dinner-parties,  who  make  a 
good  show  on  the  board.  What  a  glistening, 
what  a  rustle  as  they  go  down  !  What  alacrity 
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of  conversation  equals  that  on  the  stairs  ? 
born  clearly  of  a  sudden  elation  after  the 
long  delay,  the  hope  deferred.  We  may 
admire  the  human  mind  for  the  gift  of  what 
maybe  called  "stair-talk."  Some  men  get 
afraid ;  and  the  youth  dragged  hurriedly  but 
a  second  before  to  a  girl  whom  he  never 
saw,  whose  arm  is  forced  into  his,  may  be 
pardoned  if  he  find  it  a  little  difficult  to 
invent  what  is  appropriate  to  the  balusters. 

Lady  Margaret  always  looks  glistening 
with  pride  and  triumph  as  she  sees  her 
guests  triumphantly  seated  about  her^ — 
her  table,  her  servants,  her  gold  and  silver, 
her  state,  her  meats,  her  wines.  The  guests 
seem  to  feel  no  obligation,  and  disdain  any 
worship. 

One  of  Wally  Pepys'  "good  things,"  said 
over  a  cigar,  and  which,  strange  to  say,  did 
not  offend  any  one,  was  this  :  "  Very  odd — I 
never  feel  the  same  to  a  man  after  I  have 
dined  with  him."  This  ungracious  philo- 
sophy was  quite  characteristic  of  Mr.  Pepys, 
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yet  whose  life  was  indeed  one  long  dinner- 
party. 

Diana  had  fallen  to  tlie  bow  and  spear  of 
the  young  Lord  Patmore,  a  youth  in  the 
Royal  Horse  Guards,  not  more  than  two- 
and-twenty,  endowed  with  every  virtue  and 
generous  qualification  which  in  the  eyes  ot 
a  London  matron  could  make  him  deserving 
of  salvation  here,  or  hereafter.  The  salva- 
tion here  was  through  the  saving  grace  of 
one  of  her  daughters  ;  that  more  trifling  one 
of  hereafter  would  follow  in  due  course,  and 
indeed  was  scarcely  her  business.  A  lovely 
estate,  two  castles,  fifteen  thousand  a  year,  a 
minority  that  began  "  seventeen  years  ago, 
my  dear;"  and  no  female  relation  in  the 
way;  whose  control  is  so  necessary  for  the 
direction  of  girls,  but  so  absurd  and  ridi- 
culous in  the  instance  of  males.  Could  there 
be  conceived  a  more  engaging  or  gifted 
specimen  of  a  young  man;  or  one  more 
suited  to  the  pleasing  fetters  of  the  married 
state  ? 
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Such  a  treasure  Lady  Margaret  was  not 
long  in  marking  down  for  her  'protegee ;  and 
though  she  really  intended  that  her  son  Can- 
ning should  have  the  little  prize,  still  the 
professional  instinct  of  the  matron,  and  the 
keener  instinct  of  competition  with  rival 
matrons,  made  her  strive  hard  to  secure  this 
young  nobleman.  Where  imrtis  find  other 
partis  at  a  house,  it  induces  a  sense  of  decent 
humility;  whereas  a  single  parti,  according 
to  the  familiar  phrase  a  "cock  of  the  walk,"  is 
apt  to  become  overset,  arrogant,  and  worth- 
less for  matronly  purposes.  Competition,  in 
a  word,  is  the  life,  not  merely  of  trade,  but 
of  life  itself. 

Thus  it  was  that  Lord  Patmore  took  down 
our  Diana.  The  diDlomatic  Cannino:  con- 
trived,  however,  to  have  all  the  benefit  of 
that  mysterious  prandial  connection  without 
its  responsibilities,  through  going  down  by 
himself,  and  in  a  sort  of  privateering  way 
getting  round  to  a  place  near  her.  The 
young   lord   was    a   very   quaint   specimen. 
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Had  he  been  in  a  plebeian  marcliing  regi- 
ment, lie  would  have  furnislied  diversion  to 
tlie  monotonous  idleness  of  the  corps.  His 
glass  was  always  screwed  into  bis  eye ;  and  it 
was  certainly  unfortunate  that  so  serious  a 
physical  defect  should  so  often  coexist  with 
a  no  less  embarrassing  mental  obtuseness. 
Thus  the  young  lord  was  always  "  peering" 
and  stooping  forward  to  see  his  way  with 
both  mind  and  body;  and  though  he  was 
successful  with  the  latter,  he  too  often 
failed  in  the  former. 

Diana  was  infinitely  amused  with  him. 
She  had  no  matronly  ideas.  The  glorious 
golden  gates  of  Hymen  glittered  afar  off  at 
the  top  of  the  mountain  ;  in  sight,  certainly, 
but  with  whole  valleys  and  gardens  between. 
She  welcomed  all,  and  never  dreamed  of 
"  business." 

"  Did  you  hear  the  news  ?  "  he  said,  after 
a  long  silence,  during  which  the  diplomatic 
Canning  had  been  chattering  on  privately  to 
Diana,  who  had  always  the  greatest  respect 
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for  his  gifts.  '^  A  detachment  of  us  are  or- 
dered down  to  Windsor ;  all  of  a  sudden, 
you  know  !  You  never  heard  of  such  ex- 
citement. The  Duke  changed  his  mind ;  and 
at  the  barracks  we  never  dreamed  of  it." 

At  this  revelation  Diana  smiled.  She  had 
grown  a  little  out  of  the  old  devotion  with 
which  she  used  to  receive  statements  which 
those  who  made  them  thought  all-important. 
It  seemed  droll.  She  had  had  some  training, 
and  was  beginning  to  open  her  pretty  eyes 
to  the  absurdities  in  the  world  around  her. 
The  youth  admired  her  a  good  deal,  and  was 
nearly,  what  his  military  brethren  called  in 
their  elegant  dialect,  "  spooney  upon  her." 
There  was  then  a  pause. 

"  Are  you  going  to  see  .the  new  opera — 
the  what's-his-name — at  Covent  Garden  ?  " 
he  asked  suddenly,  as  if  inspired. 

"  0  yes,"  said  Diana,  eagerly;  "  to-morrow 
night." 

''  I  hope  to  go  too,"  he  said,  ''  only  it's  so 
hard  to  get  a  place.     Docksey  offered  three 
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guineas  for  a  stall  yesterday;    lie  did,   in- 
deed." 

"  And  wlio  is  Docksey  ?"  Diana  asked,  not 
a  little  amused. 

"  0  Lord !  don't  you  know  Docksey  ? 
He's  captain  in  our  troop.  His  father  allows 
him  two  thousand  a  year  ;  and  you  never  saw 
such  a  black  charger  as  he  has  got.  Gave 
five  hundred  for  him  !  " 

This  impressed  Diana,  as  indeed  did  any 
statement  of  great  price,  size,  numbers,  &c. 
Then  Mr.  Canning  Bowman  struck  in  on  the 
other  side,  and  the  young  Lord  Patmore  was 
left  to  screw  his  glass  into  his  eye,  and  peer 
at  any  one  round  the  table,  as  if  it  had 
grown  dark  of  a  sudden. 

How  curious,  how  miscellaneous  the 
chatter  on  occasions,  save  for  those  "  left 
out  in  the  cold,"  as  it  were;  the  men  who 
had  come  down  ignominiously  by  themselves, 
and  with  a  loathing  for  each  other.  "We 
hear  the  bishop's  mellifluous  voice,  never 
at  rest ;  a  holy  man,  gifted  with  a  surprising 
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duality  of  nature ;  able  to  keep  a  wary  eye 
on  the  tenderest  dislies,  and  to  talk  across 
tlie  table,  and  carry  on  an  uninterrupted 
monologue.  Clatter,  clatter ;  bursts  of 
laughter  down  at  the  end.  Now  we  hear 
Mr.  Manby,  a  well-known  counsel,  who  is 
opposite  the  bishop,  and  who  is  very  amus- 
ing; a  mouldy,  weak-eyed  barrister,  who 
lives  in  his  chambers  as  in  a  family,  and 
likes  it ;  but  a  man  who  has  the  odd  notion 
that  to  be  wearing  out  health,  senses,  enjoy- 
ment, life  itself,  to  become  something  at 
sixty-five  or  seventy,  when  health,  senses, 
enjoyment,  and  nearly  life  itself,  are  gone, 
is  a  foolish  thing;  which,  indeed,  it  is  no 
doubt  discovered  to  be,  about  that  time,  by 
many  then  successful,  though  they  do  not 
own  it. 

"  Talking  of  that,"  said  the  bishop, 
ajQTOjQOS  of  something,  "  I  was  at  an  evening 
sitting,  waiting  for  that  Lord  Dolby,  who 
had  something  on  about  his  hobby,  you 
know — the  marriage-service,  which  he  wants 
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to  be  altered — ^when  I  heard  a  speech  from 
one  of  your  people.  Really,  quite  a  sensa- 
tion it  produced;  the  Chancellor  told  me, 
going  out,  he  never  heard  a  more  exhaustive 
argument  from  so  young  a  man." 

*'  My  dear  lord,  that  was  a  great  case ; 
it  involves  all  the  '  freemen '  question,  and 
may  affect  many  an  election." 

"  Exactly.  Such  eloquence,  you  know — 
as  the  Chancellor  said,  taken  by  surprise, 
for  he  called  on  him  to  go  on." 

Tor  these  things  Lady  Margaret  cared 
no  more  than  she  did  for  the  quadrature 
of  the  circle,  and  perhaps  understood  them 
as  much ;  but  qua  lady  of  fashion,  hostess, 
&c.,  she  was  bound  to  take  oflScial  notice. 
It  was  astonishing ;  so  curious.  And  who 
was  this  ? 

Mr.  Manby  said  it  was  a  rising  junior, 
as  sound  a  fellow  as  they  had — Robert 
Bligh. 

Diana  eagerly :  ^^  0,  we  know  him  well ! 
0,  he  is  so  clever ;  and  always  was.     0,  I 
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am  so  glad  !  You  remember  Robert  ?  " 
site  added,  turning  to  Lugard. 

"  I  should  think  so/'  he  said,  smiling  ; 
"  he  put  a  good  deal  of  money  out  of  my 
pocket,  and,  I  must  say,  out  of  his  own." 

''0  yes,"  said  Mr.  Manby;  "he  fought 
a  very  plucky  battle  down  there.  But  he  is 
sure  to  do,  that  man ;  one  of  our  safest 
juniors." 

Diana  was  quite  excited  by  these  public 
commendations,  and  asked  Mr.  Manby  many 
eager  questions  about  her  friend,  to  that 
gentleman's  amusement. 

"I  know,"  he  said,  "Bligh  could  have 
had  an  Indian  judgeship  the  other  day,  and 
a  hint  was  given  him  to  that  effect.  And 
his  friends  told  me  he  was  rather  dejected," 
added  Mr.  Manby,  dropping  his  voice,  "  about 
some  love  affair,  I  think.  But  of  com'se 
that  was  absurd  ;  he  was  more  likely  to  have 
a  hopeless  passion  for  a  contingent  remainder 
or  an  unexpired  term.  'No,  he  was  disgusted 
at  missing  his  chance  at  that  little  borough."* 
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"  I  know  it,"  said  Diana,  eagerly ;  "we 
were  there  at  tlie  time.  It  was  so  exciting  : 
we  were  all  in  it.  It  was  so  amusing,  and 
I  was  so  sorry  for  poor  Robert  Bligli." 

''  0,  you  were  there.  Miss  Gay  ? "  said 
the  lawyer,  with  an  amused  look.  He  saw 
a  spectral  witness-box  round  Diana's  chair ; 
and  had  he  been  allowed  to  cross-examine 
on  the  spot,  might  have  extracted  somo 
curious  admissions.  Lugard,  half  suspicious, 
and  only  catching  part  of  what  was  said,  had 
assumed  his  scornful  look. 

Lugard  was  eager  to  talk  of  that  subject 
which  is  dearest  to  every  man — himself.  He 
was  full  of  a  great  event  that  was  coming 
on.  He  had  been  longing  to  begin  his 
career  as  a  Parliamentary  combatant.  His 
father,  now  a  little  gouty,  had  written  to 
him  testily,  "  For  God's  sake  do  something, 
after  all  the  money  that  has  been  spent;  " 
and  he  had  determined  to  make  a  bold 
plunge,  not  in  a  modest  speech  on  some 
subject,  but  in  "  a  regular  motion."  He 
II.  p 
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had  anxiously  tliouglit  of  a  subject ;  a  little 
different  from  the  habit  of  mere  practical 
men  who  speak  because  they  have  a  subject ; 
whereas  he  was  looking  for  a  subject  in 
order  that  he  might  speak.  This  idea  had 
quite  possessed  him.  The  diflS.culty  was  to 
procure  a  dramatic  one,  where  there  would 
be  a  good  ''part"  for  Mr.  Lugard  to  play. 
He  had  at  last  found  one.  He  poured  it  all 
out  to  Diana. 

"  It's  the  soldiers'  wives/'  he  said  ;  "  it  is 
shocking  the  way  they  are  treated — no 
comforts,  no  anything.  The  soldiers  are 
hindered  from  choosing  good  ones,  and  it's 
a  tax  on  marriage,  you  know.  I  am  going 
to  move  for  a  committee  to  inquire  into  the 
whole  question." 

Diana  listened  with  wonder  and  reve- 
rence. How  awful,  hpw  wonderful  this 
seemed ! 

"  Yes,"  he  went  on  ;  "  you  know  it  comes 
from  me  quite  properly — a  soldier  myself, 
and  having  hved  all  my  life  among  soldiers. 
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These  poor  women  !  you  can  have  no  idea 
how  they  suffer ;  the  discomforts,  the  squalor, 
their  wretched  children — and  we  not  allowed 
to  recognise  them.     0,  it  is  shocking." 

So  it  seemed  to  Diana,  who  was  quite 
touched  by  this  new-born  sympathy  and 
humanity  in  the  brave  Lugard,  who  had 
really  warmed  himself  up,  by  dwelling  on  the 
condition  of  these  unhappy  camp-followers, 
rehearsing  to  himself  "  fine "  passages  on 
their  state,  with  which  he  was  to  affect  the 
House.  Had  some  of  his  brethren  been 
present,  they  would  have  been  infinitely 
amused,  and  have  "  chaffed  "  him  unmerci- 
fally ;  for  he  had  been  the  one  in  the  regi- 
ment who  was  down  on  the  "  dirty  sluttish 
creatures  "  who  draggled  after  it,  or  who 
was  in  a  rage  if  any  of  his  men  dared  to 
form  an  alHance  of  the  kind.  Eichard  never 
thought  of  this,  but  expounded  to  Diana 
how  he  would  deal  with  the  subject,  and 
even  recited  choice  passages  to  her.  It  was 
to  come  on  the  next  night,  and  she  must 

p  2 
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come  to  the  ladies'  gallery.  "I  will  take 
you  in  myself." 

Diana  was  delighted ;  anything  like  an  ex- 
pedition was  welcome  always ;  and  it  was 
presently  settled  that  Mr.  Lugard  should 
come  and  call  for  them  at  a  dinner-party 
where  they  were  going  on  the  following 
evening. 

When  the  ladies  were  gone  up,  the  subject 
was  renewed.  Bligh  was  of  the  barrister's 
own  profession,  and  the  subject  was  interest- 
ing to  him. 

"  I  assure  you,"  Mr.  Manby  said,  *'it  was 
a  most  remarkable  argument.  Begbie,  who 
was  on  the  other  side,  and  in  every  appeal 
before  the  House,  said  he  was  perfectly 
;astonished.  You  know  we  have  our  conven- 
tional and  theatrical  successes ;  a  young  fel- 
low does  fairly  and  the  Bench  compliments 
him,  but  this  was  another  order  of  business 
altogether.  A  veteran  could  not  have  done 
it  better." 

'•'0,  I  was  struck  by  it  myself,"  said  the 
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bishop,  ''  thougli  I  only  lieard  a  bit,  and  I 
asked  tlie  Chancellor,  whom  I  know,  and  lie 
told  me." 

"  I  know  him  very  well,"  said  Lugard,  wlio 
bad  listened  impatiently ;  "  have  known  liim 
from  a  boy.  A  very  laborious  working  mind, 
and  all  that,  but  genius — 0,  no  ;  dear,  no  ! 
Industry,  yes.  I  don't  want  to  depreciate 
him,  of  course,  and  I  dare  say  he  does  his 
business  very  well." 

''  But  nowadays,  you  see,"  said  the  bar- 
rister, ''  work  is  genius.  There  are  so  many 
in  the  field,  and  so  much  false  wit,  Dutch, 
metal,  and  all  that,  and  so  few  able  to  judge, 
that  we  must  go  back  to  the  original  element 
of  value,  which  is  labour." 

"  0,  if  you  do  that,"  said  Lugard,  with  a- 
loud  laugh,  "better  have  in  Hodge  the- 
ploughman,  or  the  paviour  out  of  Fleet  Street 
who  works  his  dozen  hours  a  day." 

The  barrister  answered  quietly, 

"  He  is  working  like  a  navvy  at  this  peti- 
tion ;  it  is  only  fair  to  warn  you,  Mr.  Lugard. 
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Sloper  leads  for  Mm,  and  lie  won't  lake  up 
anything  that's  not  tolerably  safe — or  is  sure 
to  make  it  safe." 

The  bishop  had  risen,  growing  rather  tired 
*'  of  this  sort  of  thing,"  and  had  glided  up 
to  what  he  called  paradise.  The  gentlemen 
followed  in  a  sort  of  skirmishing  order,  hang- 
ing behind  each  other,  and  very  noisy. 
When  they  had  got  upstairs,  they  found  that 
Lady  Margaret  was  receiving.  And  indeed  the 
dining  party  soon  got  "blocked"  with  the 
force  that  was  advancing  from  the  hall,  scal- 
ing the  glacis  in  good  order,  with  neat  and 
shining  accoutrements,  and  excellent  disci- 
pline. The  contrast  is  strange  between  the 
flushed  diners  who  are  at  the  end  of  their 
service,  and  the  calm  and  unruffled  fresh 
soldiers  who  are  hurrying  on  to  the  fray. 

Yes,  Lady  Margaret  Bowman  was  "  receiv- 
ing," as  such  of  us  as  had  not  the  good  for- 
tune to  know  her  ladyship  might  learn  from 
that  faithful  and  accurate  chronicle,  the 
Morning  Pkish,  in  a  list  of  company  that  must 
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have  read  agonisingly  to  tlie  parvenu, — tliose 
splendid  ranks  passing  before  liim,  a  Pro- 
mised Land  into  which  he  durst  not  enter. 
This  golden  river,  however,  made  but  "  a 
loop,"  as  it  were,  at  Lady  Margaret's  house, 
and  after  ascending  slowly  to  the  high  level 
of  the  drawing-room,  trickled  down  as  slowly 
and  flowed  on  to  various  table-lands. 

It  was  surprising  all  the  fine  people  Lady 
Margaret  got  together,  and  really  without 
difficulty  or  exertion.  A  duke,  marquises,  all 
the  "  best "  and  the  right  people ;  Foosha 
Pasha  even,  who  seldom  went  anywhere; 
Baron  Brenner  and  Madame  Brenner,  and 
that  Christine  Brenner  of  whom  Diana  had 
been  hearing  so  much.  The  curious  thing 
that  surprised  her  not  a  little  was  the  slight 
intimacy  that,  after  all,  appeared  to  exist 
between  that  foreign  family  and  the  diploma- 
tist ;  which  seemed  a  little  strange  after  the 
rose-coloured  picture  of  Lady  Margaret,  the 
exuberant  intimacy,  that  "  running  in  and 
out  fifty  times  in  the  day,"  which  seemed 
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to  go  on  always.  On  the  contrary,  Diana 
saw  Mr.  Canning  approach,  a  short  little  wiry 
man — diy  as  one  of  the  queer  esculents  called 
"locusts" — who  wore  glasses,  with  evident 
trepidation  and  obsequiousness,  by  whom  he 
was  received  with  a  polite  but  distant  smile. 
To  that  Christine,  whose  slave  he  was,  or  who 
was  reported  by  Lady  Margaret  as  being  his 
slave — a  tall,  full-faced,  far-haired,  German- 
looking  girl,  who  indeed  scarcely  seemed  the 
daughter  of  the  wiry  little  man — he  was  even 
more  obsequious,  that  young  lady  receiving 
him  with  curt,  off-hand  manner,  being  busily 
engaged  with  the  handsome  Colonel  Good- 
fellow,  Lord  Bunham's  brother,  in  the  Guards, 
on  the  staff,  Victoria- crossed.  Legion- of-hon- 
oured,  hung  all  over  with  labels  and  ribbons, 
as  Wally  Pepys  said,  '*  like  a  prize-ox  at  a 
show." 

Diana's  spirits  always  rose  on  these  nights. 
She  was  dehghted  with  anything  hke  a  pro- 
cession or  a  raree-shovN',  with  the  flitting  co- 
lours, the  dazzhng  lights,  the  pleasant  voices. 
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If  you  looked  at  her  across  tlie  room,  she 
would  smile  at  you  from  mere  enjoyment. 
Here  was  Lord  Patmore  again  beside  her, 
"taking  her  up  and  down,"  whispering  his 
fadaises, — ''that  goose  Patmore,''  as  various 
gentlemen  rather  pettishly  described  him. 

This  Youncr  nobleman's  admiration  was 
indeed  getting  rather  marked,  though  he 
could  not  find  any  way  of  showing  it.  His 
stock  of  reserved  and  delicate  compliments 
failing  him  very  soon,  her  dress  was  a  happy 
resource ;  and  with  an  earnest  and  marked 
air  he  repeated  the  same  praises  very  often. 

The  one  who  said  "  that  goose  Patmore  " 
oftenest  was  Eichard  Lugard,  who  was  very 
scornfril  to  his  friends. 

'•'  Just  look  at  that  donkey,"  he  said ; 
"  the  way  he  sticks  to  that  poor  girl !  She 
can't  get  rid  of  him.  I  wonder  who  he  got 
to  trim  his  ears  close  ?  It's  most  imfair  to 
a  young  creature  like  that,  in  her  own  house 
— not  able  to  attend  to  her  oruests  or  amuse 
herself  without  a  public  idiot  going  with  her 
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like  lier  shadow.  I  sliut  liim  up  at  dinner, 
and  you  never  saw  any  one  so  scared  as  lie 
was." 

We  should  also  have  heard  other  gentle- 
men speaking  of  Mr.  Lugard.  "  Ill-condi- 
tioned fellow  ;  overbearing  ;  wants  taking 
down  a  peg.  Always  bragging  about  the 
House  and  his  rubbishy  little  M.P.-ship. 
The  best  of  the  joke  is,  they  say,  there's  a 
petition  against  him,  and  that  he  hasn't  a 
chance  ;  and  how  will  he  look  then  ?  " 

Such  is  the  world;  so  everybody  "  tears  " 
everybody.  But  the  comfort  is,  that  with 
all  this  scandal  little  harm  is  done;  these 
are  the  "bills"  with  which  the  pleasant 
credit  of  society  is  kept  floating,  and  luckily 
no  one  requires  them  to  be  taken  up. 

So  that  evening  finished,  and  we  read  the 
whole  list  the  next  morning.  It  seemed  to 
glitter  like  a  harlequin's  suit  in  the  light. 
Lady  Margaret  would  receive  again  the 
following  week. 

Indeed,    Diana's    life    was    now    a   busy 
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one,  for  on  tlie  following  night  slie  was 
abroad  again,  and  also  on  almost  every 
evening  of  the  week.  She  had  fallen  into 
the  round  of  what  is  called  pleasure,  but 
which  indeed  has  its  fatigues  and  monotony. 
A  young  lady  in  the  season  goes  through  a 
discipline  severer  and  more  useful  than 
would  be  imagined.  That  drill  and  drudgery 
of  fashion  quite  fills  in  her  time,  and  causes 
a  strict  economy  of  every  moment  to  get 
through  the  work.  What  with  the  invita- 
tions to  give  and  to  answer,  the  visits  to 
pay  and  to  receive,  the  rides  to  take,  the 
drives  to  make — necessary,  indeed,  to  freshen 
up  the  delicate  soldier  for  the  long  night's 
work  before  her — the  concerts,  the  operas, 
the  drums,  the  balls,  the  dinners  at  home, 
the  dinners  abroad,  the  choosing  of  dresses 
at  Madame  Cerise's,  the  pictures,  the  hun- 
dred and  one  things  to  be  got  through, — 
this  was  a  very  busy  time  for  Diana.  "Not 
that  she  was  without  assistance;  and  the 
business  mind  of  Lady  Margaret  did  much 
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in  the  way  of  organisation.  But  under  the 
process,  our  Diana's  little  soul  was  growing 
steady,  calmer,  more  self-reliant  and  inde- 
pendent. She  began  to  know,  to  feel  her 
responsibilities,  and  to  have  that  fitting 
sense  of  her  own  importance  as  a  young 
and  pretty  heiress,  and  the  duties  and  bear- 
ing which  such  a  character  involved. 

Thus  it  was  that  on  the  following  evening, 
at  eight  o'clock,  Lady  Margaret's  great 
Indiaman  of  a  coach  stood  at  the  door, 
closed  on  this  occasion,  and  rocking  heavily 
with  every  motion  of  the  great  horses,  to 
take  the  three  away  to  the  routine  dinner. 
Indeed,  the  party  dined  at  home  about 
twice  in  the  week,  and  we  may  be  sure 
that  the  ''  auditing "  of  the  invitation  ac- 
counts— the  ''  keeping  the  books,"  as  it 
might  be  called — was  a  very  serious  and 
troublesome  business.  Lady  Margaret,  who 
had  indeed  the  soul  of  a  general,  the  prompt- 
ness of  a  Wellington,  settled  the  thing  in 
a  second.     As  the  invitations  were  opened : 
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"  Lady  Pender  again  !  What  on  earth  is 
the  woman  at  ?  Third  time  we  have  re- 
fused them.  Nothing  but  mouldy  married 
barristers  all  round  you." 

Or  it  might  be — "Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur 
Malcolm  request  the  honour,"  &c. 

"0,  we  must  go  to  them — charming 
things ;  a  little  bit  of  a  house,  pet,  and  five 
hundred  a  year ;  but  just  a  dozen  of  the 
nicest  people  you  could  pick  out.  Every- 
thing in  best  style.     Write,  dear,  at  once." 

"  But  we  are  engaged  that  day — " 

"  To  old  Sir  Richard,  one  of  his  foozle 
parties,  an  old  friend  of  Bowman's.  I'll 
send  to  him  this  evening  at  the  club,  and 
tell  him  it  was  a  mistake." 

Diana  was  not  at  all  shocked  at  this  little 
bit  of  morality.  She  believed  Lady  Margaret 
knew  all  about  these  things  so  much  better 
then  slie  did ;  and  these  things  are  dwelt  on 
here,  perhaps,  more  minutely  than  they  de- 
serve, with  a  view  of  illustrating  this  young 
lady's  character,  and  showing  the  very  na- 
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tural  cliange  wliicli  was  taking  place  in  lier 
nature. 

A  way  rolled  tlie  lieavj  argosy — a  good 
solid  casket  for  the  ricL.  and  delicate  little 
piece  of  jewelry  within. 

It  stopped  at  "  The  Fanshawes'  "  (Major- 
General),  people  whom  Lady  Margaret  did 
not  care  much  for,  but  she  had  ascertained 
that  young  Lord  Patmore  was  to  be  there. 
Indeed,  she  had  found  that  little  or  nothing 
could  be  done  for  Canning,  that  gentleman 
having  diplomatic  tact  enough  to  see  that 
he  was  not,  as  it  is  called,  making  way 
with  the  young  lady.  And  Diana  herself, 
when  Lady  Margaret's  hints  had  at  last 
grown  unmistakable,  all  but  told  her,  with 
pleasant  frankness,  that  she  considered  Mr. 
Canning  as  her  brother  or  father.  So  Lady 
Margaret  determined  to  leave  all  to  that 
wonderful  necromancer — time.  In  the  mean- 
while she  found  her  account  in  this  patron- 
age of  the  young  girl ;  as  what  elderly  lady 
fond    of   position    and    of    gaiety,   without 
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daughters  of  her  own,  does  not  ?  A  sensible 
person,  not  foolish  enough  to  think  the 
homage  is  directed  to  herself,  she  improves  the 
shining  hour,  takes  everything  as  it  comes, 
and  enjoys  the  various  fashionable  bless- 
ings thrown  in  her  way.  Indeed,  there  seems 
nothing  more  pleasant  than  an  office  of  this 
sort,  which  is  more  agreeable  than  the  weary 
responsibility  of  the  mamma.  The  mamma 
is  unavoidable,  she  cannot  help  herself ;  but 
the  patroness  is  the  object  of  innumerable 
little  attentions,  a  dehcate  and  kindly  con- 
sideration, of  a  wrapping-up  that  is  almost 
tender  on  the  part  of  the  young  cavaliers 
of  her  train.  And  while  Diana  was  taken 
down  to  the  carriage  and  wrapped  in  her 
gipsy  cloak  by  one  young  spark  of  position 
and  quality,  another  was  no  less  kindly  en- 
shawling  the  greater  proportions  of  Lady 
Margaret — a  business  of  more  difficulty,  and 
taking  longer  time.  A  third  was  gone  to 
see  about  the  carriage ;  and  when  all  was 
ready,  and   the   great  vehicle  was   moored 
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alongside,  tlien  emerged  tlie  procession. 
Ladj  Margaret,  wrapped  close,  assisted 
down  tlie  steps  by  two  obsequious  youtbs, 
guiding  ber  steps  witb  ''lean  on  me,  Lady- 
Margaret  ;  "  Diana  coming  bebind  witb  a 
wbole  cobort  about  ber.  It  migbt  be  rain- 
ing, but  tbe  politeness  of  tbese  young 
Adonises  was  proof  against  that.  Your 
true  gentleman,  in  tbe  service  of  tbe  helle 
dame — wben  does  be  care  for  rain,  wind, 
or  even  sleet? 
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CHAPTER  YIII. 


A  ROUND   or   GAIETIES. 


Here  then  was  the  Fansliawes'  house,  a 
modest  mansion  in  a  rather  shabby  street, 
where  the  great  carriage  came  rolHng  -ap, 
and  its  horses  were  checked  suddenly  with 
a  plunge,  a  banging  of  steps  let  down,  and 
the  two  ladies  had  passed  into  the  house 
between  a  lane  of  passers-by,  Mr.  Bowman 
following  as  though  he  were  a  little  ashamed 
of  himself.  The  company  here  again  was  of 
the  usual  pattern,  but  what  Lady  Margaret 
called  "  nice  " — a  Mrs.  Childers,  who  "  led,'"' 
Lady  Mary  Vivian,  and  the  duke  her  father, 
whom  she  had  often  wished  to  know ;  some 
"  nice  "  young  men,  young  Lord  Patmore,  a 
distinguished  colonel  of  good  family,  and 
II.  Q 
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some  more.  When  the  new-comers  were 
settled,  and  the  young  lord  had  "poked 
and  peered"  his  way  over  to  Diana,  and  had 
begun  conversation  with  the  remark,  *^  I  saw 
yon  to-day  in  Eegent  Street ;  I  was  at  the 
door  of  my  bootmaker's,"  a  gentleman,  a 
good  deal  in  shadow,  and  who  had  been 
talking  to  another  gentleman,  stooped  down, 
and  said  gravely, 

^'  How  do  you  do.  Miss  Gay  ?  " 
Diana  half    started   from   her   seat   with 
delight. 

"  What !    0,  Eobert,  I  am  so  glad  !  Wliere 
Tiave  you  been  ?  " 

He  answered  in  the  same  grave  way, 
"  Here  in  town,  in  the  old  chambers." 
"  But  you  have  never  come  to  us,  though 
we  have  asked  you  again  and  again.     We 
thought  it  so  unkind." 

"  I  am  really  so  busy  now,"  he  said  ;  "be- 
sides, I  have  given  up  all  that  sort  of  thing. ^^ 
ISTow  came  dinner.     The  General,  an  old 
man    with    a   young    wife,    knew    how    to 
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^'  assort  Ids  company  ; "  and  tliougli  tlie 
young  Lord  Patmore  had,  by  the  inflexible 
law,  taken  down  Mrs.  Fansliawe,  that  lady 
had  discovered  in  herself  an  overpowering 
afiection  for  Diana,  who  must  sit  near  her; 
and  having  brought  her  and  the  young  lord 
into  conjunction,  at  once  abandoned  that 
nobleman,  and  devoted  herself  to  a  gentle- 
man on  the  other  side,  who  was  another 
lady's  property. 

Taking  a  glance  round  her,  Diana  saw 
that  Eobert  Bhgh  was  beside  a  young  lady 
whose  face  was  familiar  to  her,  whom  she 
had  seen  during  the  election  days  walking 
about  Calthorpe.  She  remembered  Miss 
BuUer.  Mrs.  Fanshawe  had  also  judi- 
ciously cast  this  pair  together.  To  her,  as 
Diana  noticed,  Eobert  was  earnestly  telling 
his  story.  His  eyes  scarcely  ever  turned  to 
her.  She  knew  him  well  enough  to  be  sure 
that  he  would  not  take  the  trouble  of  acting, 
and  sometimes  when  his  eyes  met  hers,  she 
saw  that  it  was  with  a  placid  indifference. 

q2 
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The  well-trained  Eobert,  so  practical  in  all 
things,  had  no  doubt  carried  out  strictly 
what  he  had  told  her  he  would  do,  and  had 
succeeded  in  so  doing.  The  old  fires  had 
gone  out  for  ever.  When  the  lovers  in 
dramas  and  romances  passionately  protest 
that  "  they  have  torn  her  image  from  their 
heart "  with  a  demeanour  and  protestation 
that  seem  like  insanity,  no  one  knows  so 
well  as  the  image  herself  that  nothing  of  the 
kind  has  been  done,  and  that,  on  the  con- 
trary, the  image  has  been  more  deeply 
rooted  than  ever.  It  is  the  indifference 
quite  removed  from  resentment  that  brings 
conviction  of  the  most  fatal  sort.  Diana 
was  deeply  pained  at  this,  perhaps  from  a 
little  pride,  to  say  nothing  of  other  feel- 
ings. But  at  present  the  noble  lord  found 
his  account  in  this  change,  and  to  his  sur- 
prise discovered  that  his  sallies  were  being 
received  with  a  zest  and  devotion  really 
unusual.  Compliments  even  repaid  his  exer- 
tions, and  the  young  lord,  who  had  always  a 
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half-suspicion  that  Diana  was  laughing  at 
him,  now,  on  that  night,  came  to  the  reso- 
lution that  he  would  no  longer  delay  in 
brinmer  matters  to  a  crisis. 

By-and-by  Bhgh  began  to  speak,  not  for 
his  neighbour,  but  for  the  company,  and 
Diana  wondered  at  the  new  pleasantry  and 
sense  which  came  from  his  lips.  He  ''led" 
the  conversation ;  he  had  got  rid  of  the  ''  old 
Bligh"  indeed,  and  had  turned  into  a  man 
of  the  world.  Diana  was  amazed.  The 
retiring  manner  was  all  gone.  He  was  of 
the  world,  worldly,  and  could  talk  fashion 
and  frivolity  with  an  airy  grace. 

When  the  dinner  was  over,  and  ''  the 
gentlemen  had  come  up,"  he  went  over  to 
Diana  and  spoke  to  her  kindly  and  easily. 
He  was  so  glad  to  hear  she  was  quite  taking 
a  leading  part  in  the  pleasant  world.  He 
saw  her  name  in  the  Morning  Plush  regu- 
larly. He  admired  the  wisdom  of  Lady 
Margaret,  he  said,  who  he  always  thought 
had  good  sense. 


230  DIANA   GAY. 

"  If  we  do  live  in  tlie  world  at  all,  wliy,  it 
is  as  well  to  follow  the  stream.  And  how  is 
my  friend,  or  enemy,  Eichard  Lugard  ?  " 

Diana  was  greatly  piqued  at  liis  tone,  even 
hurt.  Still,  she  made  an  advance,  and  said 
again, 

"  You  have  never  called  on  us  —  never 
have  come  to  see  us." 

"  0,  you  know  I  am  so  busy,"  said  Bligh, 
gravely.  "  I  just  get  out  now  and  again  to 
a  dinner,  in  this  sort  of  way.  It  helps  one 
on,  too,  so  much,  which  is  the  great  aim. 

But   I   certainly    shall .      I    suppose   I 

sha'n't  meet  Lugard,  who  was  never  in  the 
best  temper  towards  me,  and  I  fear  won't  be 
in  a  week  or  two." 

"  Why  ?  " 

*'  0,  this  election  petition  ;  they  tell  me  he 
must  go.  But  it  doesn't  do  to  reckon  on 
anything  too  surely.  I  myself  thought  I 
was  quite  secure  of  winning,  and  if  I  was  a 
betting  person,  would  have  laid  twenty  to 
one." 
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"  Indeed,  indeed,  I  often  wished  to  speak 
to  yon  abont  tliat,  and  tell  yon  how  grieved  I 
was,  how  bitterly  I  have  regretted  what  I 
did  ;  for  I  know  it  seemed  nnkind." 

"  My  dear  Miss  Gay,  unkind  !  No,  nothing 
of  the  sort;  and  do  you  suppose  I  think 
so  ?  Pray  don't.  I  own,  in  the  annoyance 
f  disappointment,  I  did  speak  a  little  ex- 
citedly, and  I  often  thought  of  coming  to 
you  to  explain  that.  But  the  idea  that  you 
should  have  had  a  moment's  uneasiness,  or 
even  thought,  about  that !  J^o,  you  must 
think  that  if  things  turn  out  fairly,  all  will 
be  the  better  for  me  in  the  end,  because  I 
shall  be  established  without  lying  under 
any  very  heavy  obligation  to  any  one." 

Diana  did  not  answer  for  a  moment,  then 
said  abruptly, 

''How  is  Mrs.  Bligh?" 

"  She  is  away  in  France — at  Boulogne ; 
she  has  been  there  some  weeks.  By  the 
way,"  added  Bligh,  his  manner  suddenly 
changing,  "  I  want  to  give  you  a  little  hint 
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— advice  even.  May  I  ?  It  is  for  your 
good,  recollect." 

^'  Do  anything,"  said  Diana,  warmly. 

''  I  fear,"  lie  went  on,  "  that  my  mother 
lias  taken  a  dislike — a  prejudice,  at  least — 
against  you.  It  is  very  excusable  in  he7\ 
She  thinks  I  am  the  finest  and  cleverest  of 
men.  There  are  plenty  of  such  delusions  in 
the  world ;  they  are  very  pardonable.  But 
still  I  fear  that  this  idea  has  taken  hold  of 
her  mind ;  so  you  must  not  mind  if  you 
should  hear  that  she  has  not  spoken  kindly 
of  you." 

''  Yes,"  said  Diana,  timorously,  ''  I  know 
it ;  and  she  told  me  as  much.  But,"  added 
she,  with  dignity,  ''Mrs.  Bligh  cannot  harm 
me,  I  think." 

''  I  am  sure  she  would  harm  no  one,"  he 
said ;  ''  and  not  you,  certainly.  By  the  way, 
about  Lugard.  I  am  told  he  is  to  make  a 
motion  in  the  House ;  at  least,  he  has  been 
telling  it  to  every  one." 

"  0,    yes  !  "     said    Diana.       ''  And,    by 
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tte  way,  I  had  forgotten — he  is  to  call  for 
us." 

But  just  at  that  moment  a  servant  entered 
and  whispered  Lady  Margaret,  who  rose  to 
go  with  infinite  regret  and  sorrow. 

*'  Di,  dear,"  she  said  later,  ''  between  you 
and  me.  I  was  not  at  all  sorrv  to  o-et  off. 
I  think  their  parties  are  going  off  a  little. 
Well,  dear,  how  did  Patmore  do  to-night?" 

Lugard  was  below,  not  a  little  excited. 
The  great,  awful,  and  sepulchral  carriage, 
with  its  lamps  flashing,  was  drawn  up. 
Again  it  swung  and  rocked  as  the  ladies 
ascended.  The  gigantic  footman  stood  mute- 
like at  the  door,  then  shut  up  his  steps,  and 
closed  his  door  with  a  hollow  thud,  which  it 
was  scarcely  fanciful  to  liken  to  the  falling 
of  clods  of  earth  on  the  cofiin.  No  wonder 
Diana  said  that  she  reposed  more  on  ^the 
cushions  of  that  luxurious  vehicle  than  on 
her  other  bed  at  home. 

Kichard  was  in  a  perfect  flutter.  He 
spoke  little  as  they  went  along. 
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''  Why  did  you  not  bring  Kitty  ?  "  asked 
Diana,  suddenly.  "  Slie  would  liave  so  liked 
it." 

"Not  ske/'  said  Eickard,  bluntly;  "  ske 
takes  little  interest  in  wkat  concerns  me." 

''  0,  Eickard,  indeed  ske  does  !  I  know 
it." 

"Well,  I  mean,"  ke  added  kastily,  "ske 
would  sooner  be  at  kome  over  tke  fire. 
Wkat  does  ske  care  about  my  speecking ! 
My  goodness,  it  is  getting  very  nervous,  and 
it  seems  as  if  it  was  all  going  out  of  my  kead. 
Here  we  are." 

Tkere  tkey  were  at  Westminster  Hall, 
witk  tke  crowds  kurrying  in,  tke  lamps 
blazing.  Diana  took  kis  arm,  and  witk  a 
fluttering  keart,  as  tkougk  ske  was  going  to 
speak  kerself,  followed  kim  up  to  tke  gal- 
lery. Tken  came  tke  glittering  ckamber, 
tke  great  arena  below,  witk  tke  flitting 
figures,  tke  tranquil  solemnity,  tke  dreamy 
air,  tke  buzz  of  voices,  and  tke  little  figure 
under  tke  skadow  of  tke  gallery,  wko  witk  a 
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faint,  wiry  voice  seemed  to  be  speaking,  but 
to  wliom  no  one  was  attending.     It  seemed 
an  awful,  a  majestic  spectacle  to  Diana — so 
grand,  so  imposing.     'Now  she   saw  wliere 
was    tlie    dignity,   tlie   wisdom    tliat    made 
England  so  great.     How  grand,  how  noble 
it  must  be  ''  to  be  in  the  House  of  Com- 
mons !  "     Lugard  was  infinitely  pleased  with 
this  unconcealed  admiration.  Lady  Margaret, 
not  very  comfortable  in  her  seat,  and  already 
a  little  tired,  saw  only  "a  lot  of  men,  my 
dear,"  whom,  had  their  lot  been  at  all  cast 
in  relation  to  her,  she  could  have  dealt  with 
in  the  same  practical  way  she  did  with  her 
Bowman. 

Lugard  pointed  out  to  Diana  the  various 
notable  chiefs.  "You  see  that  old  gentle- 
man with  the  wiry  whiskers  and  his  arms 
folded?" 

Diana  knevv^  Mm  perfectly,  and  was  de- 
lighted at  seeing  the  veteran  leader,  whom 
she  had  often  noticed  riding  a  steady  animal. 
In  these  days  the  old  and  skilful  warrior  was 
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still  alive,  in  the  flush  of  his  popularity — the 
prophet  of  the  "  let- well- alone  "  system  and 
*' after-me-the-deluge  "  policy — one  of  the 
most  comfortable  and  convenient  for  the  pro- 
fessor himself. 

Lugard,  too,  showed  her  others  of  no  less 
note,  and  certainly  less  personal  in  their 
views;  a  cold,  classical  face,  close  in  text, 
sharp,  Eoman  almost  in  outline,  with  much 
scorn  about  the  mouth,  an  interrogative  eye, 
and  a  restless  manner — a  figure,  however, 
that  was  never  very  popular  in  the  ladies' 
gallery,  as  being  too  bloodless,  with  too 
much  of  the  ''  dry  bones  "  about  him.  They 
always  turned  with  far  more  interest  to  what 
young  Hartley  called  the  "  incorruptible  sea- 
green,"  the  strange  figure  of  mystery,  who 
sat  impassive,  in  a  torpor,  like  a  great  snake 
coiled  up,  but  about  whom  there  was  a  fas- 
cination almost  as  of  warm  blood,  and  a 
promise  of  secret  power  which  would  display 
itself  presently.  In  this  creature  there  was 
more  of  the  man ;  and  when  he  spoke,  there 
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came  life,  and  a  wicked  sarcasm,  and  an 
innocent  manner,  and  this  with  a  pleasant 
air  of  middle-aged  dandyism — the  eye-glass, 
the  curls,  the  colours  about  his  clothes,  which 
were  so  many  links  between  him  and  a  draw- 
ing-room. 

But  there  was  the  tall,  half-stooped  j&gure, 
with  the  swinging  arms,  the  large  bright 
face,  the  lurking  humour  about  the  mouthy 
the  sly  glance  of  fun  in  the  eye,  with  the 
amazing  fluency,  the  joke — now  free  and 
easy,  now  sarcastic,  and  now,  as  it  were, 
stripping  off  the  gauzes  and  light  trappings 
of  jesting,  gets  into  buff  and  harness, 
becomes  sober,  weighty,  impressive,  splen- 
didly oratorical,  vehement,  massive,  and 
overpowering.  There  is  an  interest  about 
him  in  the  ladies'  gallery,  as  they  know 
there  how  his  name  has  become  identified 
with  an  injured  one  of  their  own  order  ;  and 
they  hang  on  his  lips. 

Then  they  listen  to  that  stout,  burly,  ro- 
tund  gentleman,   who,   in  fine   round  voice 
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raised  a  little  into  a  cliaunt,  pours  out 
weighty  sentences,  and  denounces  in  good 
Englisli — scarcely  eloquent,  but  sonorous  and 
fluent — the  monopolies  of  the  rich  and 
powerful.     He  is  a  little  uninteresting. 

Suddenly  there  comes  a  lull — a  motion  has 
been  withdrawn,  the  debate  has  collapsed, 
and  Lugard,  turning  a  little  pale,  hurriedly 
goes  away. 

Diana  sees  him  enter,  looking  quite  a  little 
figure — hears  other  motions  called — hears 
other  little  figures  pop  up  and  sit  down  with 
excuse  or  withdrawal — and  finally,  and  with 
great  nervousness,  hears  a  faint  voice  below 
her,  and  perceives  that  Lugard  is  beginning 
to  move  his  motion. 

^'0  Lady  Margaret,  listen — listen — ^it's 
Eichard!"  she  cried  out,  not  a  little  to  the 
amusement  of  some  great  political  ladies  near 
her. 

Eichard  was  considered  to  do  it  "  very 
fairly."  A  number  of  his  friends  put  in  "  hear, 
hear,"  at  encouraging  moments,  which   he 
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was  too  agitated  not  to  think  were  tlie  signal 
of  universal  approbation. 

Diana  was  not  a  little  indignant  to  see  tlie 
Eoman-looking   gentleman   talking  over  his 
shoulder  to  his  friends,  afterwards  writing  a 
letter,  and  then,  in  one  of  Dick's  "  best  bits," 
get  up  suddenly  and,  putting  on  a  broad- 
leafed  hat,  hurry  out  as  if  he  had  an  appoint- 
ment.    The  wiry-whiskered  was  asleep,  his 
hat  well  down  over  his  eyes.     The  sea-green 
had  an  air  of  insensibihty,  too ;  but  somehow 
Diana  had  a  conviction  he  was  not  asleep, 
but  was  pretending  to  be  insensible.   He  had 
the  air  that  he  would  suddenly  uncoil,  and 
startle  every  one  with  a  spring.     A  low  hum 
was  going  on,  like  a  taum-taum  accompani- 
ment ;  people  darted  across,  flew  back  again, 
sat  down  beside  others,  and  pulled  papers  out 
of  their  breast-pockets  to  show.     The  class 
with  whom  Diana  was  most  scornfully  indig- 
nant was  that  of  various  good-looking  young 
men  with  beards,  who  would  come  up  into 
the     galleries,     running    round,    as    Diana 
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tliouglit,  to  secure  a  better  'vantage-point  for 
listening  to  her  friend ;  but  wlio,  as  it  turned 
out,  would  choose  a  retired  sofa,  and  lying 
down  at  full  length  would  go  off  into  balmy 
slumbers. 

Richard  really  did  his  work  very  fairly 
indeed,  with  a  spirit  and  dash  which  carried 
off  a  good  many  shortcomings.  He  set  the 
case  of  the  soldiers'  wives  in  the  best  view ; 
he  did  all  he  could  for  them.  Did  those  ladies 
read,  they  would  be  amazed  at  the  tender 
feelings  with  which  their  patron  regarded 
them ;  and  whose  behaviour,  as  already  said, 
might  have  led  them  to  suppose  he  was  not 
a  little  hostilely  inclined  to  them.  He  dwelt 
on  their  hardships — "  on  their  little  children." 
He  told  stories  '*  drawn  from  his  own  expe- 
rience," he  said  modestly,  though  not  with 
strict  truth,  but  what  he  had  picked  up  from 
the  intelligent  sergeants  of  his  corps. 

He  presently  saw,  to  his  great  delight,  that 
the  Eight  Hon.  Harding  Hanaper,  Under- 
Secretary-ai-War — or    for    war — was    busy 
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taking  notes.  At  tliat  moment,  as  lie  told 
Diana,  "  he  knew  he  had  the  house  with  him. 
The  fellow  was  going  to  tackle  my  facts." 
In  short,  we  might  borrow  the  description  of 
one  of  the  clever  gentlemen  of  the  gallery, 
who  furnished  to  an  illustrated  weekly  jour- 
nal what  were  called  "  Thumbnail  Sketches 
in  the  House,"  in  one  of  which  Richard  was 
thus  "etched"  :— 

"But  soft !  there  is  a  sudden  lull ;  the 
Speaker's  clear  voice  is  heard.  Mr.  Magru- 
ders  motion  for  the  Disinfection  of  Towns 
has  gone  off.  What  next  ?  The  Clerk  gives 
out  the  orders  of  the  day.  Something  about 
soldiers'  wives — Heaven  help  them  ! — and  a 
young  man,  good-looking,  yet  modest  withal, 
in  clear  voice  begins.  The  cry  is  '  New  mem- 
ber ! '  This,  reader,  is  Captain  Richard 
Lugard,  of  Her  Majesty's  land  forces,  mem- 
ber for  Calthorpe ;  and  a  very  promising 
young  fellow  he  is.  He  is  listened  to  with 
marked  attention ;  and  a  strange  case  he 
does  make  out.  Those  poor  drudges — recog- 
II.  E 
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nized,  yet  not  known — whom  the  hooting 
War  Office  oivls  pretend  not  to  see,  yet  whom 
they  peck  and  claw  and  tear  over  all  the 
same. 

^  Lay  Iier  out  tenderly, 
Home  she  has  none.' 

save  on  the  rude  timbers  of  the  baggage  cart. 
As  he  went  on  he  warmed  with  the  subject, 
and  was  heartily  cheered.  A  young  man  of 
mark  and  mettle,  and  that  will  be  heard  of 
again — of  ripe  abilities,  that  may,  with  judi- 
cious training,  land  him  in  the  seat  of  the 
right  hon.  gentleman  who  now  administers 
the  War  Office  with  such  skill." 

He  sat  down  flushed  and  triumphant, 
moving  for  a  committee.  The  Eight  Hon. 
Harding  Hanaper  then  rose,  and  in  a  dry, 
thin  voice  was  understood  not  so  much  to 
oppose  it,  which  it  seemed  too  much  trouble 
to  do,  but  to  throw  cold  water  on  the  matter, 
in  the  usual  way.  It  was  not  opportune. 
The  whole  matter  would  presently  be  reopen- 
ed.    There  was  the  commission  on  barrack 
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accommodation,  of  wliicli  a  noble  member 
of  the  otlier  House  had  given  notice.  He 
thought  it  would  appear  to  this  House  quite 
undesirable  to  go  into  the  matter  now  ;  and 
he  was  afraid  he  could  not  give  his  consent 
to  the  proposal  of  the  hon.  member. 

Then  Mr.  Hanaper  sat  down,  crossed  the 
House  to  speak  to  another  member  who  had 
papers  to  show  him  dealing  with  quite  a 
different  matter.  Captain  Lagard,  greatly 
excited  by  some  private  comphments  that 
had  been  paid  him,  was  prepared  to  divide 
the  House;  but  Bodnam,  the  "manager"  of 
their  party,  came  to  him  mysteriously,  and 
whispering,  "  Well  done  !  and  a  great  suc- 
cess !  "  advised  him  (behind  the  back  of  his 
hand)  to  yield :  "  The  House  is  quite  with 
you  ;  you  have  gained  your  point  virtually  : 
so  better  leave  it,  as  Hanaper  says.  It's  a 
great  concession  for  him." 

Richard  was  persuaded.  A  military  friend 
told  him  "he'd  have  been  nowhere  if  he'd 
gone  on,  and  not  got  five  men  to  walk  out  of 

B  2 
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the  House  with  him.  He  flew  up  to  the 
ladies'  gallery.  Lady  Margaret  was  very 
weary  indeed.  The  seats  were  "  dreadful, 
my  dear — not  fit  for  Christian  ladies."  But 
Diana  was  delighted.  She  was  furious  with 
the  dry  schoolmaster  of  a  creature  who  had 
dared  to  oppose  her  friend.  As  it  seemed  to 
her,  a  splendid  victory  had  been  gained.  The 
fort  had  been  carried  by  assault. 

''It  was  virtually  a  defeat  for  ihem,^^  he 
said,  repeating  Mr.  Bodnam's  formula.  "  The 
House  was  with  me  from  the  first." 

Diana  saw  in  him  already  a  splendid  legis- 
lator— a  minister,  sitting,  as  was  the  coiled 
leader,  impassive,  with  his  hat  down  on  his 
eyes." 

"  I  will  come  and  ask  you  for  places,"  she 
said. 

"  And  I  shall  not  refuse  you  one,  whatever 
it  be,"  he  said  with  effusion. 

Alas,  poor  Dick !  the  handwriting  was 
already  on  the  wall.  Within  two  days  the 
committee  to  try  the  Oalthorpe  election  was 
struck. 
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Next  morning  lie  and  Diana  also  flew  to 
the  papers  to  read  the  speech.  The  mean, 
jealous  creatures,  who  had  no  humanity  for 
the  poor  soldiers'  wives,  had  set  down  some- 
thing of  this  sort : 

"the  condition  of  soldiers'  wives. 

"  Captain  Lugard  moved  for  a  committee 
to  inquire  into  the  condition  of  the  wives  of 
privates  and  non-commissions.  He  said  their 
status  was  unsatisfactory,  as  being  virtually 
ignored  by  the  authorities,  who  were  yet 
obliged  to  recognize  them  unofficially.  He- 
dwelt  on  the  anomaly  of  this  state  of  thingSy 
and  mentioned  several  instances  of  hardship* 
He  trusted  the  House  would  take  the  matter 
into  consideration. 

"  Mr.  Hanaper  opposed  the  motion,  on  the 
ground  that  the  whole  subject  would  be  con- 
sidered under  the  Army  Accommodation  Bill, 
of  which  notice  had  been  g^iven  in  the  other 
House. 

"  The  motion  was  then  withdrawn." 
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After  this  triumpli  Lugard  had  indeed  the 
usual  hope  that  Bligh  would  not  go  on — at 
the  last  moment  he'd  think  better  of  it.  To 
Diana  he  would  come  often,  explaining  his 
hopes  and  vexation  of  this. 

''  He  does  it  on  purpose  to  worry  and 
harass  me ;  it's  a  very  poor  and  unworthy 
satisfaction.  I  suppose  he  can't  contain 
himself  at  the  spectacle  of  my  little  success, 
and  thinks  that  this  will  be  the  best  way  to 
show  his  spite.  What  can  be  the  use  ?  He 
hnotvs  he  can't  win ;  it's  a  hopeless  game. 
They  tell  me  the  House  is  always  with  any 
one  that  seems  to  make  a  hit — they  don't 
like  losing  him ;  and  it  has  an  influence  on 
the  committee.  Why  should  he  throw  away 
his  money  and  mine  ?  If  he  had  some  real 
friend  who  would  set  all  this  before  him  !  It 
was  for  Bligh' s  own  sake  he  said  this.  Of 
course  it  would  not  suit  my  dignity,  you 
know  ;  and  it's  no  affair  of  mine." 

"  I  tell  you,  Ei chard,"  Diana  said,  seized 
with  a  brilliant  idea,  "  leave  it  to  me.     I  met 


A  TvOUXD   OF   GAIETIES.  247 

Iiim  tlie  other  evening  at  dinner,  and  I'll  just 
write  liim  a  little  note  to  tell  liim  to  come 
here.  I  thinh  I  have  some  little  influence 
over  him,  though  indeed  " — and  Diana  re- 
called his  manner — ''  he  was  very  cold  to  me." 

"  Just  like  him,"  said  Lugard  ;  "  he'd  like 
to  punish  you  as  well  as  me.  But  with  all 
that,  you  could  turn  him  round  your  finger, 
if  you  cJiose  to  do  it,  Miss  Diana." 

Diana  knew  the  utter  uno;overnableness  of 
those  little  muscles  about  her  pretty  mouth, 
and  what  a  business  it  was  to  look  grave.  She 
could  only  weigh  an  opinion,  or  speak,  when 
she  was  alone,  and  bent  her  mind  to  it 
seriously,  which  was  a  dreadful  business.  At 
all  events,  a  compliment  of  this  kind  always 
made  her  smile. 

When  Lugard  had  gone  she  put  in  execu- 
tion her  plan,  which  was  to  write  a  charming 
little  letter  to  Robert  Bligh.  Indeed,  she 
yearned  to  make  up  with  that  hero.  He  had 
been  very  indifferent  to  her,  which  was  the 
same  as  being  unkind.     After  all,  as  Richard 


248  DIANA    GAY. 

Lugard  had  said  again  and  again  with  great 
force,  what  had  she  done  to  him  ?  'Now  that 
it  was  all  past  and  gone,  they  must  make  it  up. 

*'Portman  Square. 

"  Dear  Egbert,"  she  wrote,  "  I  want  you 
to  come  and  see  me,  most  particularly,  I 
want  to  talk  over  something  very  privately 
and  confidentially,  and  Lady  Margaret  is 
gone  out.  Poor  Eichard  is  very  uneasy  and 
unhappy,  and  thinks  you  have  a  spite  to  him, 
which  I  assured  him  you  had  not.  0,  how  I 
wish  you  two  were  friends  !  I  have  set  my 
heart  on  it.  And  he  thinks — but  I  told  him 
he  was  unjust  in  that — that  you  are  trying  to 
put  him  out  of  his  seat,  merely  to  punish 
him.  Every  one  is  talking  of  his  speech,  and 
says  he  will  be  so  successful  there.  And  he  has 
set  his  heart  on  redeeming  all,  as  he  calls  it, 
by  this  new  life.  I  know  it  is  very  hard  for 
you,  who  have  had  so  much  expense  and 
trouhle  ;  but  he  says  he  is  quite  secure,  and 
that  it  is  such  a  pity  you  should  waste  your 
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hard-earned  money  in  sucli  a  thing.  I  know 
nothing  about  these  things,  but  I  thought  I 
would  write  you  a  little  note  about  it.  For 
I  assure  you  I  feel  very  much  the  way  you 
have  given  me  up — you,  who  I  thought 
was  such  a  friend,  and  who  was  a  friend  in 
the  old,  old  happy  days.  Forgive  me,  dear 
Eobert,  and  believe  me  yours  always, 

''Diana  Gay." 

That  night  she  got  a  prompt  answer  : — 

"  Chambers. 

"My  deae  Miss  G-ay, — I  am  so  grieved 
you  should  think  me  neglectful.  But  I  am 
very  busy  indeed.  As  I  told  you  down  at 
Calthorpe,  I  was  then  really  neglecting 
business.  Now  I  am  gone  back  to  school, 
and  have  hardly  a  moment.  When  you 
really  want  me  for  advice  or  assistance,  you 
may  be  sure  I  shall  sacrifice  every  other 
thing  to  attend  to  your  interests.  I  often  do 
think  of  those  old,   old  happy  days — more 
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indeed  tlian  you  would  credit.  But  tliey  are 
old  days,  and  belong  to  tlie  past;  and  there- 
fore it  is  a  very  harmless  pleasure.  As  for 
Lugard,  the  thing  is  beyond  recall.  It  must 
go  on  now.  It  does  not  rest  with  me  at  all ; 
for  if  I  withdrew,  there  are  the  electors  to  be 
considered.  As  for  Lugard  himself,  I  have 
no  feeling  of  any  kind  against  him.  I  wish 
him  w^ell,  but  I  think  you  will  admit  he 
was  never  so  kindly  disposed  to  me  as  to 
warrant  my  making  a  sacrifice  of  that  sort. 
It  would  be  quite  Quixotic;  and  he  will 
understand  it  so  himself.  You  see  I  have 
gone  back  to  the  world  again,  and  have 
become  its  obedient,  humble  servant,  and  am 
driven  to  get  what  I  can  out  of  it.  I  have 
not  found  it  so  ^  hollow '  hitherto  as  it  has 
been  painted.  There  is  nothing  very  genial 
or  overflowing ;  but  it  is  fair.  Forgive  me 
for  not  being  able  to  comply  with  your 
wishes.  Very  likely  I  shall  be  punished  by 
defeat,  and  then  you  will  say  I  richly  deserve 
it. — ^Yours  sincerely,  ''  Egbert  Bligh." 
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Diana  was  very  grave  as  slie  read. 

"  My  dear  cliild,  don't  pucker  yonr  little 
forehead  that  way,"  said  Lady  Margaret, 
^'  with  that  horrid  paper." 

It  left  a  great  impression  on  her,  and  she 
was  very  silent.  There  was  an  under-current 
of  earnestness  in  Robert's  letter ;  and  for  the 
first  time  she  saw  clearly  that  what  she  had 
done  w^as  more  important  than  she  had  sup- 
posed— ^was  more  ughj,  even  more  serious. 
She  began  to  think  of  herself  as  cruel  and 
ungenerous. 

'•  I  hope  to  Heaven,"  said  Richard,  im- 
petuously, when  he  heard  of  this  result,  "he 
didn't  think  I  had  anything  to  do  with  it  1 
If  I  was  starving,  I  wouldn't  ask  him  for  a 
penny.  My  goodness  !  he  will  go  about  say- 
ing that  I  wanted  him  to  compromise.  Yes, 
he  will ;  I  know  him  well.  It's  just  what  he 
would  do." 
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CHAP  TEE     IX. 


THE  PETITION. 


The  long  galleries  tliat  stretcb.  down  by  the 
committee-rooms  of  tlie  House  of  Commons, 
and  which  are  indeed  vast  ante-rooms,  were 
filled  with  loungers  and  talkers,  with  men 
rushing  backwards  and  forwards.  There  is 
perhaps  more  business  there,  and  more 
depending  on  that  business,  than  anywhere 
else  in  the  world.  A  paradise,  too,  for  law- 
yers and  barristers.  In  their  own  hierarchy, 
they  there  rise  many  steps, — there  is  no 
great  power,  like  judges,  to  control  them  or 
to  require  homage.  How  precious  every- 
thing becomes  once  that  portal  is  crossed : 
time,  talent,  name — everything  except  the 
suitor's  money,  which  comes  showering 
heavily  into  the  laps  of  these  legal  Danaes. 
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At  this  period  there  were  many  petitions 
*'on,"  and  many  committees  sitting.  Every 
little  door  that  opened  and  shut  down  that 
endless  series  opened  and  shut  on  a  terrible 
game  of  hazard  going  on  within,  on  which 
many,  many  thousands  were  staked — a  game 
indeed  where  there  was  inattention,  some- 
times sleep,  oftener  absence,  oftener  still 
stupidity,  on  the  part  of  the  .croupiers  who 
dealt.  The  only  chances  were  in  clever 
"cogging  " — adroit  management  on  the  part 
of  the  players. 

One  of  these  rooms  was  labelled  ''  Cal- 
thorpe  Election  Committee;  "  and  outside  it 
was  a  busy  group — witnesses,  attorneys,  and 
a  barrister  or  two.  Richard  Lugard,  the 
sitting  member,  was  very  confident ;  some- 
times he  grew  a  little  nervous,  and  frequently 
much  fretted  and  provoked,  by  being 
harassed  in  this  way.  So  amazing,  too,  after 
all  his  success,  and  with  so  many  talking  of 
it  and  congratulating  him. 

Here  now  it  was  beginning ;   and  Begbie, 


254  DIANA    GAY. 

Bligii's  counsel,  was  ''  stating  liis  case  to  the 
committee."  That  committee  was  composed 
of  Sir  Wellbore  Craven  (chairman),  Mr. 
Slater,  Mr.  Eobins  Gore,  Mr.  Bond,  and  Mr. 
W.  C.  M'Culloch,  who  were  behind  a  horse- 
shoe fence.  From  behind  that  fence  they 
looked  out  at  a  strange  raffish  crowd — the 
Calthorpians  brought  up  from  their  district 
fom"  days  before  (Sir  "Wellbore  had  been  ill), 
and  maintained  at  frightful  cost  in  town. 
There  was  Page,  Mr.  Lugard's  London 
solicitor,  who  found  him  money  when  he 
wanted  it,  and  his  Calthorpe  solicitor,  and 
his  Calthorpe  voters.  And  there  were  Bligh's 
solicitors  and  his  voters,  and,  as  we  have 
said,  Begbie,  Q.C.,  stating  his  case.  Begbie 
was  a  dry,  thin-voiced  little  man,  but  who 
was  known  to  be  exquisitely  artful.  He 
was  in  a  great  deal  of  business,' but  generally 
contrived  to  give  apparently  a  deal  of  time 
to  each  case.  With  him  were  others, — 
Sloper,  an  admirable  junior — Oliver,  who 
was   spoken   of  as    "rising,"  '^promising," 


THE    PETITION.  255 

''  safe,"  and  who  was  "  getting  into  leading 
business."  The  old  committee-chairman 
always  used  to  say  when  the  leader  had  "  to 
fly,"  and  an  apology  was  made  by  the  junior 
for  taking  the  matter  up,  ''  The  case  will 
suffer  nothing  in  your  hands,  Mr.  Oliver ;  we 
always  hear  you  with  pleasure  and  instruc- 
tion." 

Mr.  Lugard  had  not  been  so  fortunate. 
By  desperate  exertion  they  had  got  hold  of 
Legge,  Q.C.,  who  was  wholly  in  parliamen- 
tary practice,  and  really  spent  his  time  and 
professional  service  in  flying  down  the  cor- 
ridor from  one  room  to  another,  his  gown 
spread  like  a  mainsail,  and  clerks  hanging  on 
to  the  rigging.  By  the  aid  of  such  '•'  main- 
sheets  "  he  was  dragged  into  a  hot  and 
steaming  room,  packed  with  his  fellow-crea- 
tures— all  whose  faces  were  turned  on  Jiim 
to  hear  what  he  would  say  to  get  them  out 
of  the  knot  they  were  waiting  for  him  to 
untie;  a  knot  requiring  teeth  and  nails  to 
open  at  any  time,  but  which  he  must  pick 
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open  im])romjptUy  as  it  were,  or  make  a  pre- 
tence of  opening :  an  eager  mouth  being  at 
each  ear  pouring  in  various  recipes.  Some- 
times the  point  has  ''  gone  off,"  or  been 
solved,  during  the  absence  of  the  agitated 
express  ;  and  when  the  great  dehverer  arrives 
it  is  over.  Then  his  face  grows  distrait — 
he  whispers,  he  takes  a  note,  but  he  is  out 
of  Ids  element.  He  can  do  nothing  except 
under  high  pressure.  He  is  looking  to  the 
door ;  and  in  moment  a  wild  attorney  is  tear- 
ing in — rushing,  tumbling  over  every  one. 
Legge,  to  his  relief,  knows  he  is  wanted. 
Behind  the  back  of  his  hand  he  tells  the 
panic- struck  junior  to  "get  out"  something, 
and  "press  him  on  the  mesne  rates," — then 
spreads  the  mainsail ;  and  he  is  away  before 
the  gale  to  the  room  Avhere  the  Gas  Question 
is  being  brought  out.  Lugard  sees  with 
infinite  impatience  that  he  is  not  there,  and 
that  he  will  not  hear  a  syllable  of  Begbie's 
damaging  speech,  which  trails  on  for  three 
quarters  of  an  hour,  and  at  last  concludes. 


THE    PETITION.  257 

It  is  scandalous  ;  and  yet  "that  felloTv"  has 
been  retained  at  some  frightful  sum,  and  will 
have  to  be  "  refreshed  "  on  a  scale  which  it  is 
only  etiquette  should  correspond  to  the  mag- 
nitude of  the  retainer. 

Here  are  the  witnesses  being  examined  by 
Sloper ;  and  certainly  Lugard  now  begins 
to  be  amazed  and  frightened  by  some  of 
their  revelations.  Why  was  this  concealed 
from  him  ?  There  could  be  no  mistaking  the 
stolid  faces  of  the  corrupt  Calthorpe  voters, 
their  provincial  dialect,  and  their  confession 

candidly  made  ''  how  Mr. had  come  to 

their  wives,  when  they  themselves  were  out, 
and  had  promised  this  and  that ;  and  with  a 

smiling,  pleasant  face  Mr.  had  shown 

the  greatest  interest  in  the  family  and  the 
children;"  and  ivlien  he  had  gone  away,  the 
strange  and  amazing  phenomenon  was  dis- 
covered of  a  bank-note  for  fifty  pounds  being- 
discovered  on  the  chimneypiece.  The  cross- 
examination  of  this  witness  by  Legge  was 
admirable.  '*  Was  it  such  a  wonderful  sight  ? 
II.  s 
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Had  lie  never  seen  such  a  natural  curiosity 
as  a  fifty-pound  bank-note  ?" — a  supposition 
that  was  indignantly  rejected. 

Sometimes  the  two  leaders  got  into  a 
quarrel,  and  seemed  to  regard  the  efforts  of 
the  chairman  to  compose  their  differences 
with  contempt;  Lugard  hovering  about, 
bursting  out  into  the  gallery  for  air,  scarcely 
able  to  contain  himself,  as  some  new  witness 
came  up.  ''  They've  paid  those  fellows 
themselves,"  he  said;  "it's  a  conspiracy." 
Bligh  did  not  appear.  "  He  pretends  to  be 
indifferent — it's  not  worth  his  while."  But 
Bligh  was  really  busy ;  engaged  in  a  heavy 
case  which  he  could  not  leave. 

Begbie,  Q.C.,  'Hhat  little  wasp,"  as  some 
of  his  brethren  called  him,  made  a  most 
characteristic  and  damaging  speech,  which 
turned  Lugard  pale.  But  towards  the  end 
of  the  day  his  own  counsel  had  his  turn,  and 
with  masterly  skill  "  showed  up  "  the  ''  con- 
spiracy," as  he  persisted  in  calling  it.  He 
''shattered"  the  case  of  the   other   side — 
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pounding  it  into  fragments,  as  witli  blows  of 
a  sledge-liammer.  Lugard's  spirits  rose 
with  every  change  :  his  eager  face,  now  ex- 
hibiting triumph,  now  scorn,  emphazised 
every  turn  of  the  speaker.  What  provoked 
him  was  the  behaviour  of  the  members  of 
the  committee.  One  was  writing  letters, 
one  was  reading  letters;  a  third  would  get 
up  to  go  out,  and  had  been  away  now  nearly 
half  an  hour.  Sometimes  there  was  whisper- 
ing and  ** jokes."  It  was  scandalous,  he 
thought — such  interests  being  at  stake. 

At  last,  however,  the  evidence,  speeches, 
all  came  to  an  end,  and  the  order  was  oiven 
to  clear  the  room.  The  committee  were  to 
consider  their  decision.  Lugard,  flushed, 
excited,  half-frantic,  hung  about  the  corridor, 
talked  to  his  solicitor,  could  scarcely,  as  he 
said,  ''  keep  his  soul  in  his  body,"  waiting  to 
hear  the  verdict. 


s  2 
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CHAPTER    X. 


A   PROPOSAL. 


Again  we  return  to  the  little  heroine  of 
this  story — to  her  happy  clays  and  pleasant 
nights,  as  she  carried  on  this  fashionable 
and  seductive  campaign.  With  her  youth 
and  spirits — though  she  was  not  robust — 
it  was  not  so  difficult :  and  there  is  many  a 
frail,  and  perhaps  consumptive,  factory- 
girl  who  goes  through  double  the  work, 
has  less  sleep,  and  less  food.  But  for 
Lady  Margaret  it  was  more  wonderful. 
Her  secret  was  having  no  anxieties ;  she 
had  no  daughters  to  "  put  out ;"  she  was 
not  ''gaming,"  so  to  speak — playing  des- 
perately high  stakes,  for  a  few  seasons,  in 
the  hope  of  the   matrimonial  dice  turning 
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up  sixes  for  lier  and  liers.  She  was  full 
of  the  agreeable  juices  of  nature :  if  she 
dined  out,  she  dined  well,  and  enjoyed  the 
meal;  if  she  went  to  the  ball,  there  were 
the  vouno:  men — their  own  little  lesrion — 
who  were  more  affectionately  solicitous 
about  her  supper  than  if  they  had  been 
her  sons.  Indeed  she  found  "  going  out  " 
very  pleasant ;  and  as  she  knew  that  she 
would  have  Diana  but  a  short  time  under 
lier  care,  she  had  already  pitched  on 
another  young  lady,  equally  friendless, 
and  nearly  equally  desirable  in  every  way, 
with  whom  she  designed  to  remplacer  her 
present  client.  So  have  noble  ladies  looked 
out,  we  are  told,  for  a  suitable  orphan  to 
adopt. 

Hers  was  a  very  sensible  mind,  and,  for 
a  woman  of  fashion,  fall  of  fair  principles 
and  inclined  to  fair  dealing.  As  we  have 
mentioned,  she  had  long  since  seen  and 
candidly  owned  to  herself  "that  nothing 
was  to   be   done  with  Canning."      Diana, 
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indeed,  as  we  have  said,  had  all  but  told 
her  what  her  private  feelings  were  to  that 
gentleman. 

Next  to  winning  a  battle  for  herself,  the 
true  enti^epreneuse  in  these  matters  loves 
the  glory  of  victory  for  itself.  There  is 
great  glory  in  clambering  up  the  breach 
and  carrying  off  the  coronet.  Such  success 
wins  reputation,  if  not  substantial  personal 
profit.  With  this  view,  from  the  very 
beginning  she  had  marked  young  Lord 
Pat  more,  and  had  even  fixed  a  time  for 
the  escalade.  That  noble  youth  was  indeed 
in  a  sad  way.  He  dearly  adored  Diana; 
and  he  would  have  liked  nothing  better 
than  to  have  gone  on  in  this  delightful 
elysium — as  who  would  not  ? — for  years. 
He  would  have  liked,  too,  to  have  laid  his 
coronet  at  her  feet,  according  to  the  old- 
fashioned  phrase ;  for  so  engaging,  so 
charming  a  young  creature  he  thought 
he  had  never  seen  yet.  But  then  he  was 
afraid  of  "makins^  a  fool  of  himself;"  and 
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there  were  familiars  in  the  regiment,  and 
especially  Major  Bellamy,  whose  knowledge 
of  the  world  and  sarcastic  good  common- 
sense  remarks  he  quite  dreaded. 

Major  Bellamy  was  very  severe  on  him, 
and  at  balls  and  such  places  always  '*  had 
his  eye  on  him." 

**  Why,  Pat,"  he  would  say,  "  you  are  as 
fresh  and  green  as  a  new  oyster  off  the 
beds  !  You  should  have  a  niu'se  after  vou, 
and  a  go-cart." 

"  Pat "  would  screw  his  glass  into  his 
eye,  and  foolishly  ask,  "Wh — why  so?" 

''  Because  the  whole  town  sees  it ;  be- 
cause you  are  regularly  caught  by  that  girl 
and  her  scheming  chaperone." 

"  No,  I'm  not ;  nothing  of  the  kind." 

"They  give  it  out,  then.  They  know 
who  they  are  dealing  with,  my  friend. 
Why,  usedn't  you  to  tell  us,  child,  when 
you  first  came,  you  were  fifteenth  baron, 
nnd  had  fifty  years'  minority,  and  could 
pick  and  choose  where  you  liked  ?  " 
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'*  Well,  and  it's  the  truth ;  you  know  it 
is — now." 

"  I  know  it  is  !  D'ye  hear  Pat  talking 
like  a  Solomon !  Why  the  whole  town  is 
looking  at  you ;  and  after  being  put  into 
the   Cuckoo — " 

On  this  allusion  Patmore  turned  verv 
red  indeed.  The  Cuckoo  w^as  the  new 
paper  supposed  to  be  maintained  by  witty 
gentlemen  in  the  public  offices,  who  fur- 
nished fun,  and  jokes,  and  private  informa- 
tion merely  as  an  amusement.  So  far  ''  it 
had  paid  "  very  well ;  but  the  novelty  was 
wearing  off,  and  the  information  about 
naming  marriages,  political  changes,  &c., 
growing  very  meagre  indeed;  so  much  so 
that  they  were  driven  to  speculation,  and 
less  reliable  sources  of  information. 

It  was  a  fact  that  some  such  notice  of 
Patmore's  coming  alliance  was  actually 
figuring  in  the  current  number  of  the  week. 
He  was  at  once  shown — on  the  first  page, 
under  a  little  sketch  of  a  cuckoo  dressed 
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for  a  ball,  with  an  opera-glass  and  crush 
hat — an  announcement  that  brought  the 
colour  to  his  cheeks  : — 

'-'We  are  authorized  to  announce  that 
Lord  Bagnio  will  be  the  new  Steward 
of  the   Household. 

"  Sir  John  Chaunter  has  resio^ned  the 
Mastership   of  the   Purzeby  Hounds. 

"A  marriage  is  arranged  between 
A^iscount  Patmore  and  Miss  Diana  Gay, 
of  Gay  Court." 

The  frisrht,  the  annoyance  of  the  noble 
youth  Avas  incredible.  Por  the  first  time 
in  his  life  he  seemed  to  know  what  trouble 
and  anxiety  were.  Worse  again  was  "  the 
persecution  "  he  had  to  endure,  everybody 
"  bothering  ''*  and  congratulating  fifty  times 
in  the  day.  Worse  again  was  the  afiected 
compassion  of  his  older  friends  and 
brethren,  who  said,  ''  Poor  Pat !  I 
w^arned  you,   recollect." 

One  would  have   thought  that  a  young 
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girl,  pretty  and  engaging,  with  so  hand- 
some a  fortune,  would  have  suited  this 
young  gentleman.  But  he  had  really 
come  to  think  that  the  most  splendid 
heiress  in  England,  with  a  title  and  great 
ducal  connection,  would  he  what  he  must 
eventually  look  for. 

Diana  soon  heard  of  this  announcement, 
and  was  greatly  diverted.  She  looked  for- 
•ward  to  that  night  when  she  would  meet 
the  young  lord  at  a  hall ;  for  these  young 
people  met  somewhere  every  day,  just  as  if 
they  were  stopping  in  the  same  house,  and 
''  they  would  have  such  a  laugh  over  it." 
The  young  lord  came  to  the  hall ;  hut  she 
soon  noticed  he  had  a  shv  and  scared  look. 
Indeed  he  came  up  and  went  through  a 
sort  of  "duty  dance,"  but  was  "short"  in  his 
answers  and  eager  to  get  away.  The  faintest 
change  of  this  sort  is  perceptible,  and  Diana 
understood  it  all  in  a  second,  as  much  as 
though  he  had  come  up  and  told  her. 

The  quick  eye  of  General  Lady  Margaret 
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also  saw  how  things  were.  "  He  is  fright- 
ened/' she  said  to  herself,  ''mean  little 
cub  !     She's  far  too  good  for  him." 

Diana  was  a  little  annoyed  and  vexed; 
but  she  had  great  pride,  and  tossed  her 
pretty  head  when  she  saw  "  Pat  "  positively 
gazing  at  her  from  a  coign  of  vantage.  But 
there  were  plenty  to  fill  the  gap,  who  rushed 
in  chivalrously — notably  another  young  lord, 
Lord  Mountabor  —  handsome,  manly,  sen- 
sible, sure  to  do  in  the  world,  and  worth  a 
dozen  of  the  "empty-headed"  Patmore. 
This  gentleman  really  admired  Diana,  but 
had  kept  away  in  consideration  of  the 
ground  being  preoccupied. 

One  of  the  curious  features  in  human 
character  was  expressed  by  a  character  in 
the  Beggar^s  Operciy  in  certainly  a  coarse 
turn,  but  which  is  still  broadly  true.  There 
a  rude  observer  hinted  paradoxically  that 
one  of  the  secrets  for  ''keeping  the  men 
on  "  was,  strange  to  say,  keeping  them  off. 
In  other  words,  indifference  is  one  of  the 
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spurs  to  regard.  A  too  great  welcome, 
a  devotion  that  approaches  homage, 
only  elevates  the  conceit  of  the  soul 
thus  worshipped.  What  is  cheap,  in 
short,  is  scarcely  so  valued.  This  is 
speaking  now  within  the  circle  of  worldly 
morality. 

Before  the  night  was  over  young  Patmore 
was  full  of  rage  and  repentance,  was  calling 
himself  fool,  ''beast"  even;  and  at  the 
<Bnd,  when  his  rival  was  leading  out  Lady 
Margaret  and  her  charge,  could  hardly 
<?ontain  himself,  and  made  his  way  up  to 
form  part  of  the  cortege.  He  was  just  in 
time  to  hear  Lady  Margaret  inviting  his 
rival : 

*'  Come  up  to  us  to  lunch  to-morrow,  and 
we'll  settle  about  the  Opera." 

"Pat's"  eyes  were  on  Diana,  full  of  a 
bitter,  killing,  sulky  reproach.  She  nodded 
to  him  gaily.  "  Plirt !  "  ''  coquette  !  "  was 
in  his  mind. 

That  night,  when  he  went  home,  he  had 
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made  up  his  mind.  He  believed  himself 
deeply  in  love  with  her,  though  in  truth 
he  was  not.  It  was  the  toy  denied  to  the 
child,  and  for  which  he  is  inclined  to  cry. 
But  he  had  made  up  his  mind.  What 
others  so  valued  must  surely  he  valuahie. 
Besides,  she  was  really  ''  a  good  match."" 
There  was  credit  in  ra.arrying  '^  so  fine  a 
fortune,"  and.  even  some  in  cutting  out  the 
other  fellows,  especially  *'that  conceited 
ass"  Mountahor,  who  had  actually  pushed 
in  front  of  him  w^hen  they  were  competing 
for  Diana's  cloaks,  &c. 

Diana    and    her     matron     talked     over 
the     night     as    they   always    did,    and    as 

we    are     told    ladies    alwavs     do.       Such 

«/ 

gossip  is  enjoyed  with  an  exquisite  relish. 
The  battles  of  the  nic^ht  are  fou!?ht  over 
aiiain  in  a  sort  of  luxurious  ease  and  de- 
lightful  retrospect.  Good  spirits,  the  par- 
donable elation  of  triumph,  give  all  the 
brilliancy  of  a  photograph.  There  is  an 
incisive    truth,    a    vigorous    touching    and 
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^^dasliing  off"  which  Constance  and  Helen 
know  not  at  other  hours  of  the  day. 

"  I  don't  know  what  is  over  that  cub/' 
Lady  Margaret  said  in  a  ruminative  way ; 
"he  is  in  some  frump  or  other." 

"  0,  it  is  only  the  Cuchoo^^  said  Diana 
gaily  ;  "  it  has  frightened  him,  the  foolish 
creature.  And  yet  he  is  a  good  creature 
too.  He  is  so  young,"  added  she,  with 
quite  the  air  of  an  old  person. 

Lady  Margaret  was  projecting  herself 
into  the  future.  "  He  is  a  very  good  match, 
dear,"  she  said.  "The  dowagers  are  all 
polling  for  him.  Lady  Penwillion,  that  old 
schemer,  would  give  her  eyes  for  him,  for 
that  long  daughter  of  hers.  Now  listen, 
Diana,"  added  Lady  Margaret  seriously ; 
**  you  must  really  make  up  your  mind." 

"  To  what  ?  "  said  Diana. 

"  To  take  Pat.  You  will  never  do  better, 
dear.  He  is  a  good  creature,  and  all  that ; 
and  really  it  is  my  duty  now  to  speak  to 
you  seriously."      (Lady  Margaret  had  got 
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on  what  I  believe  is  called  a  peignoir, 
and  had  set  off  her  armour  and  incum- 
brances, her  wreath,  combs,  &c.,  and  was 
folding  herself  up  comfortably  in  an  arm- 
chair, with  her  feet  on  the  fender.)  "  You 
see,  my  dear,  your  position  is  a  very 
serious  one.  You  are  quite  helpless;  and 
if  anything  happened  to  me — ^which  may 
at  any  moment — and  you  know  what  Sir 
Duncan  told  me  the  other  day — " 

That  eminent  physician  had  told  her  she 
was  of  ''too  full  a  habit  of  body;"  and 
that  she  must  take  plain  fare,  or  '^  fatty 
degeneration"  might  '^ supervene," — a  cau- 
tion the  worthy  lady  was  amused  at ;  such 
destiny  never  affecting  persons  of  condition, 
or  at  least  only  at  some  remote  and  distant 
period.  And  so  she  dined  out,  and  dined 
out;  and  the  ''habit  of  body"  became 
slowly  fuller  and  fuller. 

"Now,"  she  went  on,  "you  know  I  con- 
sider myself  in  place  of  a  mother,  and  have 
your  interest  at  heart  just  as  much.     You 
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know  we  cannot  carrv  this  on  very  Ions:. 
Bowman  is  dying  to  be  back  at  his  place, 
and  his  trees,  and  his  ploughboys.  Then 
there  is  the  new  wins;.  So  I  tell  you, 
dearest,  it  is  all-important  we  should  make 
the  hay  when  we  have  the  sun.  And  I  tell 
you,  if  we  were  to  wait  till  the  Calends 
come  back,  we  shouldn't  get  one  as  good.'' 

''As  who,  dear?"  asked  Diana,  laughing. 
'•'  Do  you  mean  Pat  ?  " 

''  Yes.  If  I  were  choosing,  I  could  not 
select  a  better." 

''But,"  said  Diana,  laughing  again,  ''this 
is  so  funny.  Surely  you  saw  him  to-night, 
dear  ?     We  are  two  for  ever." 

"Ah,  you  child,"  said  Lady  Margaret 
^ood-humouredly,  ''  leave  these  thin2:s  to 
me.  You  imderstand  nothing  of  them. 
The  man's  over  head  in  love,  and  will 
propose  before  the  week  is  out — and  you 
must  take  him." 

Diana  tossed  her  head. 

"  What !  give  up  my  liberty  when  I  am 
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only  just  beginning  to  see  what  this  pretty 
world  is?" 

Lady  Margaret  stood  up,  and  became 
grave. 

"  I  am  quite  serious,  Diana.  You  must 
do  it.  You  don't  know  the  perils  that  are 
round.  You  have  no  one  but  Bowman  and 
me ;  and  as  for  poor  Bowman — well !  You 
will  be  surrounded  with  schemers  and  ad- 
venturers, all  desiring  to  prey  on  you ;  and 
your  little  head  will  be  no  match  for  them, 
my  poor  child." 

Diana  had  never  heard  Lady  Margaret 
speak  so  affectionately  and  so  earnestly. 
She  was  quite  touched;  and  going  up  to 
her,  gave  her  a  kiss. 

"  Good  child,"  said  Lady  Margaret. 
"  Now,  think  it  over  well  to-night,  for  it 
is  very,  very  serious ;  you  might  as  well  be 
left  on  a  desert  island  to  find  yourself 
clothes  and  food,  and  your  own  dinner." 

Diana  went  to  bed  thinking  very  seriously 
of  this   disastrous  position.     The    ''  desert 

II.  T 
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island "  brought  it  home  to  her  very  for- 
cibly.    She  saw  how  utterly  helpless  Avas 
her  condition;  and  any  one  who  took  up  the 
air  of  monitor  or  preacher  had  always  an 
awful  iofluence  on  her,  and  she  went  to  bed 
that  morning  in  a  very  sober  state  of  mind. 
The  next  day  was  more  than  filled  in  by 
the  usual  round;    and  in  the   programme 
there   was   a  vast   amount   of  what   Lady 
Margaret  would  call  '*  business  "  to  be  got 
through  :    appointments,  visits,   possibly   a ' 
flower-show;  the  inevitable  ^'  Park  " — which 
Wally   Pepys    said   she   would    have   been 
less  disinclined  to  omit  than  her  morning 
prayers.      It   was   just   after    lunch  when 
Diana   was   in    the    drawing-room,   having 
snatched  a  hurried  moment  to  water  some 
plants,  when  an  eager  figure  entered  with  a 
very  flushed  face  and  voice  of  trepidation. 
Diana  coloured  as  she  saw  him.    It  was  li^r 
young  lord. 

''  1  have  called  to  see  you,"  he  said  in  the 
same  nervous  tone ;  "  and — I  have  called  to 
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see  you,"  he  could  only  repeat.  '^  I  wanted 
to  speak  about  last  night — I  am  afraid — I 
know  I  behaved  like  a  savage." 

Diana  laughed  genuinely. 

'*  How  ?    when  ?    I  never  noticed  it." 

There  was  no  danger  evidently,  so  she 
could  have  her  little  "  fun." 

"No,"  he  said,  "I  know  you  did  not; 
because  you  are  too  gentle — too  good — too 
angelic — too — " 

Diana  was  a  little  alarmed  now.  This 
did  look  danger,  and  she  half  rose. 

''Don't  go,"  he  said;  *' I  came  expressly 
to  tell  you  how  unhappy  I  am.  What  a 
miserable  night  I  have  had  of  it—tossing, 
I  assm^e  you — not  closing  my  eyes — at 
least,  until  very  early — " 

Again  Diana  could  not  help  smiling. 

"Well,"  she  said,  "Lord  Patmore,  I  for- 
give  you  for  whatever  it  is,  for  you  do  seem 
so  penitent ;  and  now  I  think  I  must  go  to 
see  if  Lady  Margaret — " 

"  No,  no  ;  not  yet.     I  have  something  to 

T  2 
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tell  you — something  very  important  to  pro- 
pose. I  mean — "  lie  added,  fretted  at 
having  used  this  awkward  word.  '^  But  if 
I  only  knew  that  you  had  some  liking  for 
me — and  did  not  hate  me — " 

"  Hate  you  !  "  repeated  Diana  with 
amused  wonder. 

("  Minx  !  "  some  of  her  friends  would 
have  called  lier.) 

'^  0,  dear,  why  should  you  think  that  ? 
Have  I  ever  done  anything  ?  " 

''  You  know,"  he  went  on,  '*  what  I  am — 
at  least.  Lady  Margaret  does — and  what 
they  all  think  of  me — and  last  year  I  could 
not  tell  you — it  wouldn't  be  fair,  you  know 
— all  the  great  matches  they  proposed  to 
me :  Lady  this  and  that — connections  that 
would  have  strengthened  the  family,  and  all 
that.  And  this  year  they  went  on  with  the 
same  game,  I  assure  you.  But  I  didn't 
care  for  any  of  'em,  because — and  I  must 
tell  you  the  reason — and  I  was  thinking  it 
all  over  last  night — because  there  is  no  one 
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like  you  ;  and  if  you  would  have  me — now 
take  time/'  lie  added  desperately,  *'  and 
think — think  it  well  over ;  and  with  Lady 
Maro:aret  too.    She  understands  it  better — " 

"  O,"  said  Diana,  now  in  a  flutter,  "what 
is  all  this  ?     O,  I  am  so  sorry." 

"  You  must  think  it  over.  I  can  wait — 
wait  any  time,  you  know — to  the  end  of  the 
season." 

What  could  Diana  say  ?  She  could  not 
bring  herself  to  be  blunt,  and  hurt  one  who 
had  paid  her  such  a  compliment.  She  was 
quite  unequal  to  the  situation.  But  happily 
at  that  moment  the  door  was  opened,  and 
General  Lady  Margaret  spurred  in  briskly 
to  take  the  command  of  the  situation. 

"I  think,  dear,"  she  said,  "Madam 
Cerise  or  some  of  them  are  waiting  for  you 
below.     Go  down  to  them,  darling." 

Diana  obeyed  orders  at  once,  and  her 
guardian  took  possession  of  the  guest. 
Diana  did  not  wish  to  disturb  them  ; 
though    half    an    hour    and    more    passed 


278  DIANA   GAY. 

away,  she  did  not  venture  to  return.  Then 
she  heard  him  bounding  down  the  stairs, 
and  departing  in  great  elation.  Then  the 
General  summoned  her. 

"  What  did  I  tell  you,  dear,  last  night  ?  '' 
she  said  with  pardonable  triumph,  and 
indeed  it  seemed  to  Diana  something  like 
divination ;  "  he  has  settled  it  all  with  me." 

*'0,  but  I  can't,"  said  Diana,  excited, 
"  I  was  going  to  tell  him  so  when  he  said 
he  would  wait." 

"  Now,  dear,  leave  it  to  the  old  head. 
Exactly  what  I  told  him.  He  is  to  wait — 
there  is  the  sensible  footing — to  the  end  of 
the  season.  The  poor  child  says  as  long  as 
you  like;  and  tlieti,  if  you  have  learned  t^ 
like  him — which  of  course  you  will — " 

Diana  looked  very  grave. 

''O,  indeed,  I  can  do  no  such  thing, 
dear.  I  should  be  miserable  ;  you  know  I 
should.  I  must  speak  to  him  plainly.  I 
can  give  him  no  hopes ;  and  shall  be  the 
same  then  as  I  shall  bb  now." 


A   PEOPOSAL.  279 

"  You  can't'  tell  liim  that,  dear ;  and 
if  you  do,  then  send  him  about  his 
business.  Now  really,  Diana,  sit  down 
there.  This  is  too  serious  a  thing  to  be 
light  or  childish  about.  It  is  not  fair  to- the 
man ;  not  honourable — indeed  it  is  not. 
Not  fair,  dear.  Coming  here  day  after 
day ;  dining  with  him  ;  the  talk  of  every 
one ;  leading  him  on ;  making  yourself  so 
conspicuous.  I  assure  you  the  most  heart- 
less flirt  could  not  have  done  more.  You 
should  have  told  me — even  last  night, 
Diana." 

Our  heroine  was  silent.  Eor  this  in- 
genious way  of  putting  on  her  what  she 
had  really  no  part  in  she  had  no  answer 
ready.  In  presence  of  this  greater  mind 
she  was  helpless.  She  could  not  argue  or 
reason;  and  she  almost  felt  that  she  had 
not  behaved  handsomely. 

Lady  Margaret  saw  all  this,  and  judi- 
ciously struck  it  with  the  "  point "  she 
had  mentioned  before. 
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"You  know  there  is  no  hurry;  at  the 
end  of  the  season  you  can  do  what  you 
like  with  him ;  and  when  I  am  discharging 
the  servants,  you  can  do  the  same  with 
him.  And  in  fact,  dear,  I  told  him  as 
much ;  and  it's  all  settled ;  so  there  it 
stands ;  and  don't  be  unkind  to  the  poor 
wretch,  or  make  him  miserable  and  shoot 
himself,  or  do  something  equally  dreadful." 

This  artful  arrangement  was  thus  con- 
cluded. "  A  dreadful  business,"  perhaps 
a  scene,  which  Diana  shrunk  from  always, 
and  which  pained  that  little  head  always, 
was  thus  averted.  E/Csponsibility  was 
staved  off.  She  still  could  not  but  wonder 
at  and  admire  the  amazing  instinct  of 
her  guardian,  who  thus  knew,  and  even 
foretold,  what  was  going  to  happen.  It 
was  a  triumph — and  not  unpleasing;  for 
the  agitated  transports  of  the  young  lord 
had  moved  her. 

But  still  it  was  a  mere  pleasant  dream. 
She   did  not  seriously  think  a  moment  of 
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a  solemn  alliance.  There  was  time  — 
years  before  her,  and  this  was  a  d'^dasse- 
ment. 

The  drive,  too  long  delayed,  had  to  be 
postponed,  giving  place  to  this  important 
event.  It  was  about  four  o'clock;  Lady 
Margaret  and  \iqv jprotegee  were  still  "talk- 
ing it  over"  —  the  former  dwelling  on 
the  prestige  which  would  follow  when  this 
conquest  became  known.  Then  there  was 
duty — the  arrear  of  visits,  &c.,  to  be  at- 
tended ;  then  came  evening  and  night ; 
and  Lady  Margaret  went  up  to  get  on  her 
harness  once  more. 
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CHAPTER    XI 


DEFEAT. 


Diana  was  already  dressed;  fresh  as  tlie 
iDOuquet  she  had  in  her  hand  —  the  choicest 
and  most  costly  flowers,  sent  by  the  young 
lord.  She  was  always  ready  to  the  mo- 
ment ;  her  protectress  Vas  infinitely  more 
laborious  and  careful  in  her  preparations. 
In  her  choice  flowers  and  rich  dress — a 
triumph  of  Madam  Cerise's  art — she  seemed 
the  last  choice  bit  of  nature's  Sevres.  She 
was  in  good  spirits,  and  not  a  little  elated 
with  the  events  of  the  day.  Suddenly  she 
heard  a  step  on  the  stairs,  and  Lugard 
strode  in.  She  had  forgotten  him ;  the 
great  petition — all  that  was  depending  on 
it — was  to  be  decided   that  very  evening. 
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The  fluslied  face,  the  wild  and  excited  eye, 
the  dark  weight  of  gloom  and  despair  on 
his  face,  told  her  the  event.     She  ran  to  him. 

"0,  my  poor  Eichard,  I  am  so,  so 
sorry !  " 

He  flung  himself  on  the  sofa. 

"  Xo,  I  don't  want  pity,  or  anything 
of  that  sort.  It's  all  over  at  last.  This 
finishes  me." 

"  Indeed  no,  Eichard  ;  you  must  not  give 
way.     Don't  think  of  it  now." 

"  It  is  easy  to  say  that  to  a  ruined 
man  !  It  is  all  over  at  last.  I  may  give 
up  now ;  I  shall  never  survive  the  morti- 
fication." 

"O,  you  will;  you  will,"  Diana  said, 
at  her  wit's  end  to  know  what  shape  of 
comfort  to  offer ;  her  gentle  face,  too,  filled 
with  the  deepest  compassion.  "  You  will 
find  something  else ;  I  know  you  will. 
And  we  will  all  help  you." 

"  I  want  no  help  from  any  one.  I  have 
nothing  now   to  live    for !      What    is    to 
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become  of  me  ?  But  it  was  all  planned 
from  the  beginning  by  liim — that  mean, 
scheming  fellow.  This  was  part  of  his 
devilish  scheme ;  just  to  let  me  seem  to 
win  at  first,  to  give  me  a  greater  mortifi- 
cation. But  if  I  live  only  for  that  one 
thing,  it  will  be  to  pay  him  back.  By 
Heaven  I  will !  " 

Lady  Margaret  entered,  a  great  expanse 
of  silk  and  laces ;  she  was  on  pleasure  bent. 
She  had  no  thought  for  the  serious  prose 
of  life  at  that  hour. 

"  Captain  Lugard  here  ?  "  she  said  care- 
lessly.    -'  Are  you  coming  with  us  ?  " 

''  No,  no ;  he  is  not,"  said  Diana  ;  *'  and 
I  am  so  sorry  for  him." 

"  Good  heavens  !  what  has  happened  ?  " 

"  I  am  no  longer  Member  of  Parliament. 
They  have  turned  me  out." 

''0,  I  am  sure  we  are  so  sorry,"  said 
Lady  Margaret,  in  about  the  tone  she  would 
have  declined  an  invitation;  ''but  you 
will  try  again.     There  was  young  Ventnor, 
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he  got  in  for  some  other  place,  after  he  was 
unseated.  That's  what  is  done  always. 
Diana  dear,  I  am  afraid — " 

'•And  pray  where  am  I  to  get  money 
to  do  that  ?  Where  am  I  to  get  money 
to  pay  the  frightful  sums  all  this  has  cost 
me  ?  Where  am  I  to  get  enough  to  keep 
a  house  over  my  head  ?  " 

"  Good  gracious  !  "  said  Lady  Margaret, 
scared,  "  is  it  so  had  as  that  ?  Your  father 
surely — " 

*' We  will  all  help,"  said  Diana  eagerly; 
'^  we  are  such  old  friends." 

''  Now,  I  don't  want  any  of  this,"  said 
Lugard,  pacing  about ;  "  if  I  can  keep  my 
senses,  it  is  enough — if  I  can  keep  on  until 
I  have  time  and  opportunity  to  be  even 
with  him.'' 

"  Now,  Diana  dear,  I  7'ealli/  think  we 
must  —  we  promised,  you  know.  Good 
night,  Mr.  Lugard;  don't  be  cast  down; 
it's  the  commonest  thing  in  the  world." 

She    went     downstairs    with    a    stately 
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rustling.  Diana  was  following,  but  stole 
back.  He  was  sitting  with  his  face  buried 
in  his  hands. 

"  Dear  Ptichard,  don't.  You  know  I  am 
your  old  friend ;  and  you  shall  get  over 
this,  and  we  shall  help  you  through  it." 

It  was  hard  to  resist  the  engaging 
manner  in  which  this  comfort  was  offered. 
He  looked  up. 

''  You  are  always  kind.  But  the  best 
thing  for  me  is  to  sink  at  once,  and  make 
no  struggle.     Go  to  your  party." 

^^  Come  early  in  the  morning,  and  we  will 
talk  it  over,"  said  Diana  confidentially,  and 
tripped  away. 

It  had  gone  ill  indeed  with  the  hapless 
Lugard.  Money,  time,  prestige,  everything 
was  gone.  The  motion  for  the  soldiers' 
wives — how  absurd  that  seemed  now  !  So 
brief  an  enjoyment  of  honour  is  no  better 
than  a  short  dream. 

Not  an  hour  before  the  new  member  had 
been   introduced    by   the  Solicitor-General 
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Storks,  and  the  Eight  Hon.  W.  Bodmin, 
Patronage  Secretary.  A  happy  and  tri- 
umphant moment  for  the  young  barrister. 
It  would  have  been  far  more  so  had  Mrs. 
Bligh  been  there;  but  she  was  away  in 
Prance,  for  her  health,  it  was  said.  He 
sat  for  a  time  to  enjoy  the  new  scene ;  and 
then  a  barrister-member  and  friend  came 
to  him  and  said,  "  Mind,  you  are  coming 
with  me  to  Williamson's  to-night.  You 
promised  him  to  bring  your  blushing 
honours   to   his   house." 

Bligh  agreed,  and  the  two  gentlemen 
went  away.  Williamson — the  Et.  Hon. 
Sir  John  Horsely  Williamson  —  was  the 
Attorney-General ;  and  Lady  Jane  Wil- 
liamson was  Lord  Malpas's  daughter.  Not 
often  do  the  mouldy  men  of  law,  who 
burrow  their  way  up  to  the  Chancellorship 
from  regions  below,  make  such  alliances ; 
and  Lady  Margaret  and  other  persons  of 
condition  were  quite  willing  to  welcome 
their  sister  and  her  connections. 
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''We  shall  see  all  sorts  of  queer  Yalioos, 
my  dear,"  she  said,  "  and  their  odd  wives. 
But  I  know  Lady  Jane's  people  are  coming 
to  her  in  good  force." 

Sir  John  Williamson,  though  he  could 
give  one  of  the  hest  opinions  at  the  bar 
'^  on  title,"  scarcely  enjoyed,  as  Mr.  Pepys 
said,  an  honourable  reciprocity  —  for  title 
had  not  so  handsome  an  opinion  of  liim. 
He  moved  among  Lady  Jane's  noble  friends 
a  small,  dry,  clerk-like,  old-fashioned  little 
man,  of  no  more  account  there  than  his 
cwn  footman,  and  delighted  to  meet  some 
of  his  own  profession,  who  with  infinite 
difficulty  had  been  admitted. 

It  was  past  twelve  o'clock  when  our  hero 
— or  one  of  our  heroes — Robert  Bligh,  came 
in,  and  did  him  a  homage  which  every  bar- 
rister feels  for  so  august  a  person  as  the 
Attorney-General. 

Sir  John,  who  had  been  cast  away, 
as  it  were,  on  a  dry  spit  of  land,  el- 
bowed by  guardsmen  in   the  most  uncon- 
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cerned  way,  now  lighted  up  when  he  saw 
Bligh. 

"  Come  from  taking  your  seat  ?  "  he  said. 
"New  member;  very  glad  to  see  you.  I 
must  introduce  you  to  Lady  Jane." 

Not  a  few  among  the  men  looked  with 
interest  after  Bligh.  Victory  of  any  kind 
is  always  received  favourably.  If  you  can- 
not be  the  shape  of  a  rose,  it  is  something 
to  know  the  rose,  or  be  in  the  same  room 
with  it.  He  was  not  a  mouldy,  worn-out 
young  barrister,  weak-eyed  and  unwhole- 
some, but  handsome  and  sociable. 

Lady  Jane  snatched  a  moment  from 
Major  Hancock  of  the  Life  Guards  to 
say— 

"  Mr.  Bligh,  do  you  know  many  people  ? 
You  must  let  me  introduce  you.  There  is 
Miss  Gay,  our  great  heiress — but  she  is 
going  to  be  married." 

Bligh  gave  a  genuine  start.  "Going  to 
be  married ! " 

Diana  was  taking  her  usual  nightly  exer- 

II.  u 


290  '  DIANA   GAY. 

cise,  flying  round  in  the  valse  she  so  loved ; 
besieged  with  offers,  and  entering  her  en- 
gagements as  though  she  were  a  little  fairy 
bookmaker  on  a  racecourse.  In  these  re- 
lations she  was  as  honest  as  the  sun,  and 
was  never  known  to  "  throw  over  "  even  the 
most  persevering  and  adhesive  '* scrub"  of 
a  creature,  of  whom  every  young  beauty 
has  one  at  least  who  is  her  plague.  Diana 
when  she  saw  him  started,  and  broke  from 
her  partner,  who  did  not  relish  her  em- 
pressement, 

"  0,  Eobert,"  she  said,  "  so  you  are  suc- 
cessful; and  I  am  so  glad.  Yet  poor 
Eichard— " 

"  I  feel  for  him  as  much,"  he  said ;  "  but 
what  can  I  do?  He  would  enter  on  this 
foolish  course.  But  what  is  this  they  tell 
me  ?   I  have  to  congratulate  you,  it  seems." 

He  was  grave,  and  seemed  sincere. 

"  O,  on  this  report,"  she  said  impatiently. 
"  O,  there  is  no  truth — that  is,  I  am  to  do 
as  I  please.   But  every  one  is  worrying  me." 
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*'Patmore  is  a  good  fellow,  and  will  turn 
out  well  when  he  gets  older;  and  I  hioiv 
he  has  a  great  regard  for  you.  You  know 
I  am  still  a  sort  of  guardian,  so  it  is  my 
duty  to  advise;  and  I  would  think  seri- 
ously. I  had  some  of  his  papers  before 
me,  and  I  assure  you  he  will  be  enormously 
rich." 

"  So  yoic  advise  me  ?  "  said  Diana,  tossing 
her  head ;  "  I  can  settle  all  that  myself, 
thank  you,  Mr.  Eobert  Bligh,  M.P.  I  sup- 
pose now  you  are  to  be  quite  a  great  man 
— above  all  our  little  trifling.  I  wonder 
you  don't  feel  more  for  poor  Richard,  on 
whose  ruins  you  have  risen." 

"  O,  as  for  that,"  said  he  calmly,  "  I  have 
given  up  sentiment  a  good  deal.  I  found  it 
so  heavy — so  annoying  to  carry  about.  No 
one  cared  for  it ;  and  it  was  no  good  to 
mvself;  so — " 

"  So  you  got  rid  of  it  altogether  ?  " 

"Yes,  Miss  Diana,  and  in  every  way. 
Now  I  am  going  to  live   selfishly,  and   a 
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good  deal  for  myself.  The  great  point,  they 
tell  us,  is  to  get  on,  and  to  get  on  with 
enjoyment  to  yourself.  I  have  thought  a 
great  deal  over  these  things  lately,  and  have 
begun  to  think  more  of  the  world  in  which 
we  all  live,  and  of  its  enjoyments.  You 
see  I  am  here  at  a  ball,  and  mean  to 
dance  too.  I  am  engaged  to  some  young 
lady,  for  whose  name  Lady  Jane  William- 
son is  responsible ;  but  I  shall  know  her 
by  her  face.  She  said  she  was  one  of 
the  prettiest  here." 

"And  have  you  forgotten  Miss  Buller?" 
said  Diana,  with  infinite  scorn.  "  Upon  my 
word  you  are  coming  out.  Who  has  been 
teaching  you  this?" 

"Well,"  said  Bligh,  smiling,  "you  gave 
me  a  lesson  or  two — do  you  recollect  ?  so 
did  poor  Lugard ;  so  did  the  world.  Among 
all  these  instructors  I  have  picked  up  some- 
thing. Now  with  the  House,  and  this  new 
career,  and  all  my  new  friends — and  you 
can't  imao^ine  the  number   I   have   found 
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since  four  o'clock  to-day — I  am  likely  to 
do  very  Avell.  Ab,  there  is  my  young  lady  ! 
Is  she  not  pretty  ?  " 

The  next  thing  Diana  saw  was  Mr. 
E>obert  Bligh,  according  to  the  hackneyed 
phrase,  in  '•'  the  mazes  of  the  dance."  On 
many  sides  she  heard  his  name.  "  Clever 
young  man — unseated  the  man  who  was 
member  for  Calthorpe." 

Diana  was  a  little  fretful  and  provoked — 
she  was  no  actress — and  she  felt  a  sort  of 
pang  as  she  saw  now  that  her  old  friend 
and  favourite,  whose  success  she  had  ad- 
mired, had  in  reality  grown  indifferent  to 
her.  Success  had  spoiled  him,  she  thought. 
This  indifference,  she  was  sure,  was  not  put 
on,  for  he  was  so  goodnatured  with  it- — a 
sure  test ;  for  acted  indifference  is  always 
overdone,  and  is  attended  with  a  certain 
brusqueness  and  savagery.  Yes,  she 
thought,  he  will  now  be  so  courted 
and  admired,  and  perhaps  flattered,  he 
will  cease  to  think  of  his  old  friends. 
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Pleasant  little  natures  like  those  of 
Diana  expect  all,  but  are  unreasonable 
enough  to  think  that  nothing  is  to  be 
expected  from  them.  Again  she  heard 
the  praise,  like  a  chime — "so  clever — 
brilliant  fellow — will  make  a  show  in  the 
House — upset  a  man  called  Lugard."  Poor 
Lugard !  Even  with  her,  who  was  so  com- 
passionate for  all  his  troubles  and  mis- 
fortunes, the  feeling  was  tinged  with  the 
pity  which  is  disguised  contempt,  though 
she  was  unconscious  of  it.  Bright  young 
girls,  fine  creatures  with  flashing  eyes 
and  rich  dresses — some  of  our  English 
"meeses"  which  Erenchmen  so  admire — 
these  seemed  to  be  floating  round  the 
enchanted  Bligh,  like  the  fairies  in  a  pan- 
tomime round  a  hero  who  has  been  lost 
in  a  wood.  Something  passed  through 
Diana's  mind  in  this  shape — that  she 
should  be  one  of  these  wood-fairies,  and 
she  would  lay  herself  to  bring  back  this 
deserter  to  her  little  camp  and  tiny  colours. 
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Eligh  was  indeed  enjoying  himself.  Ho 
was  at  that  moment,  according  to  the 
American  phrase,  being  "  buttonholed  "  by 
Sir  John  Williamson,  and  Diana  heard 
some  of  the  conversation  even.  "Of 
course,  if  you  press  for  it,  we  should  be 
very  glad  indeed.  The  Attorney-General- 
ship of  the  Southern  Palatine  is  now  worth 
a  good  deal;  there  is  so  much  'manu- 
facturing '  crime  about  there." 

Diana  asked  Bligh  about  this,  and  he 
told  her  how  Mr.  Gardiner,  the  "Q.C.," 
had  just  died,  and  this  office  of  provincial 
prosecutor  was  now  vacant,  and  had  been 
offered  to  him.  It  was  worth  about  a 
thousand,  and  no  trouble. 

"A  thousand  a  year  and  no  trouble," 
said  Diana,  with  expanding  eyes.  *'How 
charming ! " 

"Yes,"  he  said,  smiling,  "no  trouble; 
that  is  the  great  point.  I  hope  you 
recollect  an  old  promise  you  made  me  long 
ago;  but  you  won't  keep  to  it,  I  know." 


296  DIANA   GAT. 

"What!"  said  Diana,  pleased;  "indeed 
I  will,  if  I  did  promise ;  or  I  will  promise 
now,  if  you  like." 

"  The  settlements,  I  mean.  Lady  Mar- 
garet, I  think,  was  present.  You  said  I 
was  to  have  the  drawing  of  them.  I  shall 
take  care  of  your  interests,  never  fear,  and 
'  tie  him  up  '  properly." 

Diana  did  not  relish  this  goodnature  at 
all.  "  0,  I  don't  know,"  she  said.  "Why 
do  you  suppose  such  a  thing  ?  " 

In  short,  this  was  one  night,  of  which 
there  were  many  patterns,  in  Diana's  life — 
it  was  part  of  the  regular  round;  yet  she 
did  not  enjoy  this  night  so  much.  Lord 
Patmore  was  gloomy  and  morose.  He  was 
thinking  of  the  splendid  "  sacrifices "  he 
had  made — the  nohle  offers.  Was  this  the 
treatment  ? — this  sort  of  indifference.  The 
usual  procession  was  then  formed  towards 
three  o'clock,  and  Lady  Margaret  was  es- 
corted out  with  the  usual  tenderness  and 
delicacy  by  her  young  men.  They  rolled 
home  in  the  great  chariot. 
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"Ton  my  word,"  said  Lady  Margaret, 
"  our  friend  Eobert  has  got  up.  After  all, 
poor  Eicliard  was  not  fit  for  that  sort  of 
thing,  as  they  say  he  wanted  ballast.  Do 
you  know  what  Williamson  said  to  me  ? 
That  Ptobert  was  just  the  fellow  that  would 
hang  on  firm  until  he  fastened  on  the 
Chancellorship  one  of  these  days.  Of 
course;  wonderful  young  man  he  is,  if 
he  don't  get  airs." 

'*  He  is  a  little  altered,"  Diana  said 
thoughtfully. 

''  I  dare  say.  Well,  dear,  what  did  you 
think  of  poor  Pat  to-night  ?  Old  Lady 
Vortigern,  I  assure  you,  she  wouldn't 
speak  to  him.  I  felt  as  proud  to-night  as 
if  I  had  won  a  battle,  dear.  The  Cuckoo 
will  have  something  to  announce  in  real 
earnest  now." 

Somehow,  Diana  did  not  respond  to  this 
triumphant  view.  Was  it  a  turning  back 
to  the  past,  or  the  shadow  of  a  presenti- 
ment ?  Yet  she  was  very  happy  on  this 
night. 
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When  they  got  into  their  hall,  there  were 
some  letters  and  papers,  which  usually 
waited  for  them.  Lady  Margaret  gathered 
them  up.  When  they  were  in  their  room 
before  the  fire,  and  she  had  got  her  harness 
off,  the  General  looked  at  them  com- 
placently. There  was  one  *'  big  blue  letter 
with  a  seal,'*  addressed  to  Diana — that  im- 
portant young  lady  always  got  a  whole 
mail — the  considering  of  which  caused  the 
little  pale  forehead  to  contract.  The  an- 
swering was  not  so  difficult,  as  she  re- 
cognized the  value  of  that  capital  rule  of 
leaving  by  letters  for  a  certain  time  to 
settle,  and  then  a  portion  answered  itself. 

"One  of  their  usual  worryings,"  she 
said  ;  "  don't  mind  it  to-night." 

"  My  God  1 "  cried  Lady  Margaret,  her 
eyes  fixed  on  the  paper,  "  what  is  all 
this  ?" 

Diana,  pale,  looked  over  Lady  Margaret's 
shoulder,  and  read  with  her : 
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"  Gay  V,  Gay. 

"  2Qy  New  Buildings,  Queen  Street. 

''Madam, — ^We  beg  to  inform  you  that 
we  have  been  instructed  by  our  client, 
Miss  Eugenie  Gay,  of  Boulogne,  to  com- 
mence proceedings  against  you  in  ejectment 
for  the  lands  and  tenements  of  Gay  Court. 
We  shall  feel  obliged  if  you  will  refer  us 
to  your  solicitor,  who  will  accept  service 
of  the  writ  in  this  matter,  at  your  earliest 
convenience. 

"  We  remain.  Madam, 

"  Griffiths,  Bakee,  &  Co." 
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CHANGE. 


'Fob,  long  after  might  Diana  look  back  to 
that  dreadful  night  with  a  sort  of  horror ; 
all  seemed  to  have  ended  then.  The  lights 
were  rudely  extinguished ;  everything  \Yas 
cold  and  dismal.  The  palace  had  changed 
to  a  gaol :  instead  of  colours  and  hangings 
and  rich  decorations,  the  soft  path,  the 
sweet  scents,  the  effulgence  of  light — all 
had  gone — there  were  rough,  rude,  cruel 
stone  flags  and  bars.  It  was  over  indeed. 
The  sweet  little  play  of  life,  which  she 
found  so  delicious,  was  finished — the  curtain 
was  down — the  stage,  the  theatre  gone. 

She  could  hardly  understand  or  realize 
it,   and   sat   in  her   chair  before   the   fire 
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looking  at  the  fatal  document.     "Not  much 
comfort  was  got  from  Lady  Margaret. 

''  It  may  turn  out  nothing,  my  dear 
child;  or  they  may  have  to  he  bought 
ofiP.  Eut,  you  know,  I  must  tell  you, 
poor  Gay  always  said  there  was  something 
of  this  sort  hanging  over  him;  and  there 
ivas  a  story  of  that  wild  fellow  your  uncle 
getting  picked  up  by  some  creature  in 
Trance.  God  knows.  We  must  only  hope 
for  the  best,  my  poor  child.  You  see,  if 
you  had  listened  to  me  about  Patmore,  it 
might  have  been  all  done  and  settled  long 
ago.     Now,  of  course,  hell  take  fright." 

"That,"  said  Diana,  "I  do  not  care 
about.  Of  course  he  must  know  every- 
thing. 0,  to  think  of  this  coming  on  me  ! 
And  will  they  leave  me  nothing  ?  If  they 
are  entitled  to  it,  of  course  they  must  have 
it.  Poor  dear  papa  would  not  have  kept 
it  from  them,  if  he  had  known  it." 

"O,  folly,  dear;  you  must  send  and  get 
the  best  advice,  and  the  best  counsel." 
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"Yes,"  said  Diana  eagerly,  "to  Eobert 
— lie  will  do  everything  for  me.  And 
yet,  0-" 

"  Of  course  he  must ;  but  in  the  regular 
way.  We'll  send  to  him  the  first  thing  in 
the  morning.  Now  don't  let  it  weigh  on 
your  spirits.  All  will  come  right,  I  am 
sure.  By  the  way,  though,  that  woman," 
said  Lady  Margaret  with  a  sudden  start — 
^^  she  couldn't  have  something  to  do  with 
this?" 

"  O  dear,  no,"  said  Diana,  absently ; 
"  though  she  did  not  like  me.  0,  this  is  very, 
very  cruel !     What  is  to  become  of  me  ?  " 

The  reader  will  perhaps  have  noted  that 
there  was  already  a  sort  of  faint  change 
in  Lady  Margaret,  She  was  a  perfect 
woman  of  business — a  woman  of  the  world 
— and  at  her  age  felt  that  every  hour  was 
in  value  equal  to  three  or  four  at  another 
period  of  life.  Hence,  here  was  nearly  a 
whole  season  wasted.  Here,  too,  was  a 
loss   of  prestige,   of    credit,   in  being  the 
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patroness  of,  and  voucher  for,  this  poor 
little  craft,  which  had  turned  out  so  un- 
fortunately. She  had  an  affection  for  Diana ; 
but  was  put  out  by  this  "  crossness "  of 
things.  She  slept  well  that  night.  Poor 
Diana  tossed  and  tossed;  fancied  she  was 
already  degraded,  sentenced,  deposed,  and 
turned  out,  a  pauper  on  the  world. 

Early  she  sent  off  a  note  to  Eobert — in 
faltering  characters,  and  in  a  style  that 
seemed  to  falter — begging  of  him  to  come 
to  her  at  once,  as  she  had  something  most 
serious  to  ask  him  about ;  and  she  knew 
that  he  would  help  her. 

When  this  was  gone,  she  sat  earnestly  wait- 
ing with  a  load  at  her  young  heart.  Eobert 
would  fly  to  her,  would  help  and  stand 
by  her,  and  forgive  her  treatment  of  him ; 
she  knew  that.  Here  he  was — no,  it  was 
Eichard  Lugard,  excited  still,  and  come  at 
that  early  hour  selfishly,  to  dwell  upon 
his  wrongs,  and  talk  over  vengeance  upon 
the  head  of  the  man  he  hated. 
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'*  Such  a  night,'*  he  said,  ''  as  I  have 
had ;  such  a  miserable,  frightful  night  I  But 
I  shall  know  the  worst  soon.  Why,  what's 
the  matter,  Diana  ?    You  look  ill  too." 

Diana  told  him.  "  I  cannot  help  you 
now  as  I  hoped,  E^ichard,"  she  said. 

His  eyes  sparkled. 

''  But  don't  you  understand,"  he  said ; 
"  don't  you  see  all  this,  who's  work  this 
is  ?  Why,  it's  a  conspiracy  !  I  know  it — 
he  and  his  mother.  Don't  you  recollect 
how  she  threatened  that  day  ?  She  said 
she  would  make  you  repent  it.  And, 
Diana,"  he  added,  with  flashing  eyes,  "  he 
is  in  it  too !  I  know  it ;  because,  do  you 
remember  when  he  was  searching  all  those 
nights  among  the  papers,  and  I  warned 
you?  There's  the  whole  of  it.  That 
woman  would  do  anything;  I  know  her 
well." 

Diana  listened,  wondering;  and  could 
only  faintly  say,  "  0,  impossible !  They 
could  not  be  so  base — so  wicked." 
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"  Ask  Lady  Margaret  what  she  thinks. 
The  only  thing  now  is  to  beat  them — to 
baffle  them.  You  must  get  some  clever 
fellow  that's  up  to  all  this  dirty  work  to 
meet  them  on  their  own  ground." 

"0,"  said  Diana,  distractedly,  "I  know 
no  such  people.  I  give  up  at  once.  I  don't 
know  what  to  do,  or  whom  to  trust.  I 
have  no  friend,  it  seems  to  me." 

'^  Yes,  you  have,"  said  Eichard ;  **  and  a 
real  one,  too.  Ah,  if  you  had  only  listened 
to  me  !  But  that's  all  over  now.  I  know 
such  a  man — the  very  one  for  such  cases — 
so  clever  and  knowing ;  he  has  managed 
such  things  before.  If  I  had  only  taken 
his  advice  in  this  business  of  mine,  I  should 
have  been  in  a  different  way.  But  he  will 
dispose  of  him,  never  fear." 

They  heard  a  step  on  the  stair.  Eobert 
Bligh  entered  hastily.  He  coloured  when 
he  saw  Eichard;  but  went  up  to  him 
frankly. 

"  I  wish  it  had  been  any  one  else  but  you, 
n.  X 
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Lugard,"  he  said.  "That  is  all  I  will 
venture  to  say,  as  I  know  you  do  not  like 
compliments  of  condolence." 

"  0,  you  may  stop  there.  I  want 
nothing  approaching  it  from  you.  We  are 
at  arms'-length,  recollect ;  and  I  don't  look 
on  the  account  between  us  as  in  any  way 
closed.  Understand  that,  to  begin  with, 
Mr.  Eobert  Bligh,  M.P." 

"  It  is  only  what  I  expected,"  said  the 
other  calmly ;  "  and  you  are  the  same  as  you 
always  were.     With  all  my  heart,  then." 

He  turned  to  Diana  with  an  inquiring 
look.  He  was  too  delicate  to  say,  "  What 
is  it  you  wrote  to  see  me  about  ?  " 

"And  there  are  others  understand  you, 
too,"  went  on  Lugard  in  growing  excite- 
ment. "  You  are  being  found  out  gradually. 
That  long  and  slow  game  won't  pay  with 
every  one,  I  can  tell  you.  She  knows  your 
unworthy  scheme — your  conspiracy — " 

"  Hush,  Eichard,"  she  faltered  ;  "  we 
knoio  nothing." 
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"  Diana — Miss  Gay,"  said  Eobert,  turn- 
ing to  her ;  "  what  is  this  ?  " 

"Let  me  speak  for  her,"  said  Lugard. 
"This  pretence  won't  answer.  It  is  all 
new  to  you.  You  know  nothing — no,  of 
course,  nothing  of  this  action  ?  "  And  he 
tossed  over  the  attorney's  letter  to  him. 

Eobert  calmly  read  it ;  then  bit  his  lip. 
His  face  contracted  with  an  expression  of 
pain. 

"  Now  look  at  him.  Let  him  dare  say  he 
knows  nothing." 

Diana  did  look. 

"  I  do  know  nothing,"  he  said ;  "  and 
this  news  has  shocked  me  more  than  I  can 
say;  but — " 

"And  have  you  no  suspicion,  then?" 
Lugard  went  on.  "  You  would  not  wish  to 
name  absent  persons.  No,  sir;  your  ser- 
vices and  advice  are  not  wanted  here.  She 
wants  no  double-dealing,  no  double-handed 
treacherous  assistance." 

Bligh  turned  on  him.     "  This  is  not  the 

X  2 
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place  for  this  sort  of  language ;  I  shall  give 
you  other  opportunities,  if  you  desire  them. 
I  do  not  volunteer  assistance  here,  though 
I  would  be  glad  to  aid.  Miss  Diana  Gay 
knows  me  long  enough  to  suppose  that  I 
would  help  her  with  every  power  of  my 
heart,  soul,  and  strength.  I  may  ask  her 
thatr 

Diana  paused  ;  then  raised  her  eyes. 

"  Indeed  you  have  always  been  good  to 
me.  But  still,  in  this  cruel  blow  that  has 
come  upon  me,  it  is  so  strange  that  Mrs. 
Bligh  should  have  threatened  me,  and — " 

Bligh's  face  fell ;  he  did  not  answer,  but 
covered  his  face,  and  gave  a  half- groan. 

"  By  Heaven,"  said  Lugard,  starting  up 
and  striking  the  table,  "  I  am  right ! 
Answer ;  you  owe  it  to  her,  you  owe  it  to 
that  justice  and  honour  which  is  always  in 
your  mouth,  to  say  distinctly,  here  and 
before  us,  what  is  at  the  bottom  of  this. 
Do  you  know,  do  you  suspect  even  that 
Mrs,  Bligh  has  anything  to  do  with  it  ?  " 
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Still  Eobert  did  not  answer. 

'^0,  Robert  Bligh,  don't  let  me  think 
that." 

At  length  Bligh  spoke,  and  very  slov.  iy. 
He  was  very  pale. 

''  I  have  not  seen  her  for  many  weeks." 

"  Ah,  there's  a  fencing  witness  for  you !  " 
said  Lugard. 

"  I  know  nothing  of  her  proceedings. 
What  I  know  or  suspect  is  nothing  to  you,'* 
Eobert  said,  turning  fiercely  to  Lugard. 

''  A  bullying  witness  too." 

"But  this  much  I  will  say,"  added  Bligh, 
turning  to  Diana:  "I  dare  not  help  you 
now,  after  such  suspicion,  or  such  a  charge. 
But  still,  let  me  implore  you,  be  on  your 
guard.  Mind  me  in  this,  at  least.  Take 
care  whom  you  trust,  and  do  not  be  led  by 
those  who  affect  to  be  in  your  interest.  I 
shall  do  what  I  can,  though  at  a  distance, 
to  befriend  you — that  you  may  count  on." 

He  was  gone.  To  Diana,  Lugard  said  with 
exultation,  "After  all,  there  is  compensa- 
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tion.  His  victory  is  not  so  great.  I  shall 
match  him  in  this  yet,  though  he  may  he 
M.F,  O5  Diana,  I  feel  no  disappointment, 
and  have  something  to  look  forward  to 
now." 

Lady  Margaret  came.  She  wisely  and 
authoritatively  indorsed  all  that  Lugard 
said.  There  could  he  no  doubt  the  Blighs 
were  at  the  bottom  of  the  whole.  She  had 
always  a  sort  of  regard  for  the  "  dashing  " 
character  of  Eichard  Lugard.  He  described 
his  agent — the  man  he  recommended  for 
the  situation — Page;  he  inspired  Diana 
with  hope.  It  would  ''blow  over"  under 
the  skilful  hands  of  Page,  who  would  find 
perhaps  there  was  nothing  in  it  at  all. 
They  were  two  women.  Once  Diana  faintly 
pleaded  for  her  old  friend;  but  Bligh's 
refusal  to  contradict  the  charge  was  con- 
clusive. 
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A  SORE  TRIAL. 

It  was  a  rueful  business  for  poor  Diana, 
going  through  the  regular  routine — ^the 
heavy  coach  swinging  along,  the  drive, 
the  visit,  the  thousand  and  one  antics  and 
fadasies  of  fashion,  with  this  sword  swing- 
ing over  her  head  as  they  rolled  along. 
The  worst  was,  that  omniscient  evening 
paper,  the  lively  Hegent  Street  Chronicle, 
which  always  had  some  fresh  titbit  of  social 
news,  and  a  number  of  which  was  like  a 
five-minutes'  chat  with  a  clever  clubman, 
had  a  short  paragraph  on  the  matter  in  the 
agreeable  page  devoted  to  faifs  divers : — 

'*  The  class  of  persons  that  seem  to  be 
known  to  penny-a-liners  only  as  '  gentlemen 
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of  the  long  robe'  are  to  have  good  work 
cut  out  for  them,  in  a  substantial  cause 
celehre  which  will  affect  the  whole  estates 
of  a  beautiful  young  heiress  whose  name 
must  be  very  familiar  to  the  Court-news- 
man. In  the  common  language  of  ordinary 
Englishmen,  a  suit  in  ejectment  has  been 
commenced  to  recover  possession  of  the 
estates  of  Gay  Court,  the  plaintiff  claiming 
as  child  of  an  elder  brother  of  the  late 
owner.  There  is  said  to  be  a  Prench 
marriage,  —  secret,  of  course,  —  an  heir 
hidden  away  by  an  unnatural  grand- 
mother, and  details  of  the  most  thrilling 
sort.  When  we  add  that  Mr.  Hawker  has 
been  retained  to  lead  for  the  plaintiff  and 
state  her  case  (she  is  a  young  girl,  and 
called  Eugenie),  we  have  said  enough  to 
whet,  and  at  the  same  time  to  stay,  the 
stomach  of  the  most  voracious  admirer  of 
what  is  called  the  romance  of  real  life. 
The  famous  correspondent  of  a  certain 
daily  paper  even  now  must  be  sharpening 
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his  pen.  We  hope  in  a  few  days  to  be 
able  to  present  our  readers  with  an  outline 
of  this  case  from  a  special  and  exclusive 
source." 

Mr.  Page,  the  solicitor,  was  a  young 
man  of  not  more  than  thirty,  who  dressed 
exceedingly  well,  and  was  not  by  any  means 
of  the  mouldy,  ascetic  class  to  which  law- 
agents  are  supposed  to  belong.  He  had 
a  bright  face,  got  his  clothes  from  the 
best  tailors,  and  went  to  balls  and  parties. 
This  brought  him  in  contact  with  "  officers 
and  gentlemen"  who  asked  him  to  dine  at 
mess,  and  went  to  him  when  they  got  into 
any  scrape.  What  riveted  this  connection, 
and  quite  brought  him  into  leading  military 
business,  was  a  little  affair  down  at  Rich- 
mond on  one  of  the  Derby-days,  when  a 
party  of  gentlemen  belonging  to  a  Guards 
regiment,  and  crowded  on  a  drag,  were 
coming  home  filled  with  wine  and  spirits 
(of  an  animal  sort),  and  passing  through 
that   pretty   townlet,    discharged  a  whole 
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volley  of  oranges  at  an  honest  householder 
standing  at  his  door,  and  looking  at  the 
procession  going  by.  Much  damage  was 
done  to  him,  and,  one  of  the  horses  grow- 
ing restive  at  the  turn,  the  police  had  time 
to  come  up,  and  arrest  two  of  the  gentlemen 
identified  by  the  burgess.  Being  released 
on  bail,  they  appeared  next  morning,  ac- 
companied by  Mr.  Page,  who  had  been  with 
them,  and  actually  dined  with  them  that 
night;  and  he  took  so  many  points,  and 
managed  the  whole  so  cleverly,  that  the  two 
ojficers  were  discharged  in  triumph,  and  the 
burgess  went  home  rather  damaged  in 
character  with  his  neighbours.  On  this 
success,  it  seemed  that  nothing  legal  could 
be  done  in  the  army  ^^ithout  Page's  aid. 
That  gentleman  was  always  being  invited 
to  dine,  which  he  delighted  in ;  was  intro- 
duced to  generals,  colonels,  &c.,  and  saw 
before  him  a  prospect  indeed  of  getting 
into  high  life  at  last.  He  was  found  very 
useful    in    arranging    with    creditors,    ad- 
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vancing  himself  also,  and  was  never  a 
pressing  creditor.  He  used  indeed  to  say, 
in  a  gentlemanly  fashion,  just  as  one 
brother-officer  might  say  to  another,  that 
he  must  have  that  money  back,  if  conve- 
nient, or,  indeed,  whether  it  was  convenient 
or  not,  as  he  was  in  a  terrible  way  himself ; 
and  though  he  would  not  like  to  press,  still 
he  could  not  be  expected  to  suffer  himself. 
It  was  this  virtue  that  recommended  him 
to  Lugard,  who  threw  himself  entirely  into 
his  hands,  or  arms  even.  It  was  Page  who 
arranged  everything  for  the  petition,  who 
had  furnished  the  money  "to  fee"  vora- 
cious counsel ;  but  it  was  Page  who  spoke 
to  Lugard  in  a  very  altered  tone  on  the 
morning  after. 

"  This  is  a  very  blue  look-out,"  he  said 
gloomily.  "  I  counted  on  this.  I  have 
had  to  raise  the  money,  and  was  sure  of 
success.  I  can't  afford  to  lose  it,  or  even  to 
wait.  I  am  quite  run  out  among  them  all. 
What  do  you  propose  ?  " 
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*^  Nothing,"  said  Lugard,  colouring. 
"  You  don't  mean  to  say  you're  going  to 
turn  on  me  in  this  way,  are  you?  By 
Heaven,  that's  too  sharp  practice  altogether. 
I  haven't  a  halfpenny.  You  must  wait,  as 
other  fellows  do,  and  give  me  time." 

"  I  can  not^^  said  Mr.  Page  bluntly. 
'^  The  money  must  be  made  out.  You 
must  sell." 

Lugard  started.  ''  Sell !  "  he  cried  :  *^  is 
tliat  it  ?  Is  that  what  you  are  at  ?  So 
now  we  are  coming  out  in  our  true  colours, 
it  seems — the  regular  Shylock." 

''  I  don't  mind  all  this,"  said  the  other, 
smiling.  "  You  know  it  must  be  done  if  I 
say  it  or  wish  it.  I  know  I  am  under  great 
obligations  to  you  for  various  services,  but 
that  would  be  paying  too  high.  Seriously, 
very  seriously,  what  do  you  propose  ?  " 

"  I  was  going  to  propose  a  capital  good 
thing,"  said  Lugard  savagely;  "but  you 
may  do  your  worst  now,  and  you  shall  never 
have  it.     A  great  lawsuit  for  a  young  girl 
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of  the  Lest  family,  and  in  the  highest 
society.  I'll  find  plenty  that  will  help  me, 
and  help  her  too." 

This  charming  opening  had  a  deep  effect 
on  Mr.  Page.  They  were  the  elements 
that  could  tempt  him  most.  '^  I  could  tell 
you  something  myself,"  he  said.  "  I  know 
what  you  allude  to  ;  it  is  this  suit  of  Miss 
Diana  Gay.  Well,"  he  continued  slowly, 
"I  do  not  wish  to  be  harsh  or  pressing, 
though  there  are  others  who  will  be  harsh 
and  pressing  enough  with  me.  If  I  see  my 
way  in  this  matter,  and  the  thing  looks  at 
all  feasible —  But  you  said  the  same  of 
the  election." 

"  So  we  thought — so  we  all  thought," 
said  Eichard,  impetuously. 

"  I  must  see  her — see  her  at  once,"  said 
Mr.  Page  ;  "  for  no  time  is  to  be  lost." 

Eichard  hesitated.  "  She  knows  no  more 
than  we  do,  nothing  more  than  was  in  that 
writ.     It's  all  a  mere  imposture." 

"  Just   as  you  please ;    but  if  I  am  to 
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move  in  it,  I  must  see  her,  and  have  her 
own  instructions." 

That  evening  Mr.  Lugard  brought  his 
solicitor,  Mr.  Page,  with  him  to  Diana. 
The  current  of  her  life  had  indeed  changed. 
Even  this  interview  had  the  air  of  part  of 
the  great  responsibility  that  had  so  sud- 
denly come  upon  her.  "When  the  two 
gentlemen  arrived,  and  saw  Diana  alone, 
"on  business,"  Lugard  even  noticed  the 
anxious  worn  look  in  her  eyes,  the  strained 
expression  in  her  face.  Lady  Margaret 
was  out  on  her  business ;  for  with  this  true 
lady  of  the  world,  as  the  hours  of  life 
shortened,  they  became  more  precious,  in 
a  ratio  that  seemed  like  the  mysterious 
expanding  power  of  the  horseshoe  pro- 
blem. She  could  not  afford  to  waste  these 
diamond  moments  in  looking  back.  There 
was  a  charming  girl  she  had  just  come  to 
know,  Miss  Pollexfen— with  only  a  father 
sure  to  inherit  the  Pollexfen  estates,  and 
no  female  relative  to  speak   of.     She  was 
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not  a  heartless  or  an  unfeeling  petson,  Lady 
Margaret ;  but  the  world  was  with  her,  life. 
She  must  move  on,  and  she  could  not  help 
going  to  call  on  this  young  lady.  Her 
sensitive  worldly  mind  already  was  dis- 
turbed at  the  change  she  experienced. 
Perhaps  she  thought  the  world,  her  friend, 
had  begun  to  look  coldly  on  her  as  being 
unsuccessful,  or  associated  with  a  failing 
cause. 

Poor  Diana  had  nothing  to  tell,  nothing 
to  show,  but  that  awful  and  fatal  paper 
which  had  been  the  first  notice  of  the  blow. 
Mr.  Page,  very  deferential,  and  with  his 
eyes  fixed  on  her,  put  some  questions  with 
due  apologies.  Had  she  ever  heard  her 
father  allude  to  the  possibility  of  such  a 
thing — had  there  ever  been  even  the  ques- 
tion asked — had  this  Gay  left  any  children  ? 
Diana  could  not  say ;  she  was  bewildered ; 
she  could  not  lay  her  mind  to  think. 

"  It's  all  a  trumped-up  business,"  said 
Lugard  impetuously.  "  We'll  expose  them ! " 
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"  We  I  ^'  said  Mr.  Page,  turning  on  him 
slowly.  "  How,  pray  ?  "Will  you  let  us 
hear  your  plan,  then  ;  what  can  you  know, 
pray  ?  "  He  paused  a  moment.  "  No,  no ; 
we  must  have  no  talking  or  boasting ;  this 
is  too  serious  a  matter." 

"  You  think  so  ?  "  said  Diana,  looking  at 
him  wistfully.  "O,  then,  what  is  to  be 
done?" 

"  I  am  sorry,  truly  sorry,  to  speak  in  this 
way,"  said  Mr.  Page  gently ;  "  but  it  is  for 
the  best  that  you  should  know  the  truth : 
I  think  so  indeed.  I  have  experience  of 
these  sort  of  eases;  and  they  would  not 
dare  to  come  forward  unless  there  was 
something  substantial  to  go  upon.  But 
are  you  willing  to  trust  in  me  —  in  my 
labour,  skill,  and  devotion  to  your  interest  ? 
for  I  am  always  devoted  to  every  client 
whose  case  I  take  up." 

'•Yes,  I  suppose  so,"  said  Diana  help- 
lessly. 

"  Suppose    so  !  "    repeated    Mr.    Page, 
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smiling.  "  All,  1  see ;  that  will  scarcely 
do.  I  have  no  wish  to  force  myself  on  you. 
I  was  brought  here,  recollect." 

''Of  course,  Diana,"  said  Lugard,  "you 
mean  to  give  Page  every  authority  ?  I  did 
so." 

"  That  has  no  connection  with  this 
matter,"  said  the  solicitor  coldly.  "  Re- 
collect this  is  not  a  business  for  mere  legal 
duty  —  instructing  counsel,  drawing  out  a 
brief,  as  Lady  Margaret's  respectable  firm 
would  do.  There  must  be  plot  and  coun- 
terplot, prying  and  probing ;  mean,  nasty, 
ungrateful,  dirty  work.  Excuse  me  saying 
so.  Miss  Gay :   I  mean  ungrateful  to  me.'' 

Lugard  walked  impatiently  over  to  the 
window,  smiling  scornfully. 

"Listen,"  went  on  Mr.  Page.  '^ Already 
I  have  my  own  theory  about  all  this.  I 
must  see  at  once  whether  there  is  anvthino- 
to  support  it;  I  shall  look  about  it  this 
very  night.  There  is  no  hurry  for  a  week 
or  so,  at  least.      I   shall  go  at  once,  and 

II.  Y 
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shall  see  vou  a^ain  in  a  few  days :  and  in 
the  meantime,  having  heard  what  I  shall 
report,  you  can  then  decide,  Miss  Gay." 

"  O  yes,"  said  Diana,  '•'  that  is  very  fair." 

"Further,  we  shall  j)repare  a  case,  and 
have  it  laid  before  some  eminent  counsel- 
friend,  or  some  one  that  Lady  Margaret 
Bowman's  solicitors  shall  approve  of." 

''Eut  where  are  vou  ^oinsr  to?"  said 
Diana. 

He  shook  his  head.  "  Excuse  me,  we 
shall  see  all  that  by-and-by ;  because  I  may 
be  wrong,  and  it  will  end  in  nothing.  But 
that  is  all  settled.  It  is  quite  understood, 
I  hope.  Miss  Gay,  the  footing  on  which  I 
come  here  and  take  up  this  business." 


EXD    OF    VOL    II. 
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On  the  \{it  of  August  tvill  be  published, 

CLARISSA: 

A   NOVEL    BY    SAMUEL    EICHAEDSOX. 

Edited  by  E.  S.  Dallas,  Author  of  "  The  Gat  Science.'* 

In  Three  Volumes. 
Extract  from  Editor's  Preface. 

"  No  one  who  is  familiar  with  Clarissa  can  wonder  at  Macaulay's 
admiration  of  it,  nor  be  unprepared  for  his  account  of  its  fascinating 
influence.  He  knew  it  almost  by  heart.  It  is  the  finest  work  of  fiction 
ever  written  in  any  language,  said  Sir  James  Mackintosh.  He  who  was 
our  first  novelist  in  point  of  time,  has  in  fact  produced  our  first  novel  in 
point  of  rank.  And  not  only  is  this  opinion  the  final  outcome  of 
English,  it  is  also  the  settled  faith  of  French,  criticism.  The  French 
are  our  chief  rivals  in  prose  fiction ;  and  their  opinion  of  Clarissa  is 
summed  up  in  the  saying  of  Alfred  de  Musset,  that  it  is — le  premier 
roman  du  monde.  They  have  nearly  without  exception  regarded 
Richardson  as  incomparable,  and  his  chief  romance  as  one  of  the  greatest 
marvels  of  art.  Rousseau  declared  that  nothing  equal  to  Clarissa  or 
approaching  it  was  ever  written  in  any  language ;  and  on  the  death  of  its 
author  Diderot  pronounced  his  panegyric  in  terms  of  the  utmost  en- 
thusiasm. 

"  I  have  ventured  to  offer  to  English  readers  a  simple  abridgement  of 
the  marvellous  tale, — matchless  in  the  range  of  prose  fiction, — because, 
for  the  honour  of  our  literature,  I  lament  that  the  noblest  of  all  novels, 
the  most  pathetic  and  the  most  sublime,  should  be  unread  and  well-nigh 
unknown  among  us  ;  and  because  I  agree  with  the  French  critics  in 
thinking  that  the  prolixity  which  has  been  its  bane,  may  be  diminished 
with  an  advantage  to  which  there  is  no  serious  drawback." 
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THE  MOONSTONE :  by  Wilkie  Collins. 

In  Three  Volumes. 
From  "  The  Daily  Telegraph.'' 
"  This  is  a  wonderful  book,  surpassingly  clever,  and  absorbingly  in- 
teresting. It  ought  to  be  read,  and  would  certainly  be  enjoyed  alike,  by 
two  very  different  classes — those  who  scarcely  ever  read  novels,  and  those 
who  spend  nearly  their  entire  life  in  devouring  them.  It  would  be  im- 
possible to  do  bare  justice  to  Mr.  Wilkie  CoUins  without  going  even  so 
far  as  to  declare  that,  in  his  own  branch   of  art,  he  is  almost,  if  not 

absolutely  perfect We  have  by  no  means  exhausted  all 

that  we  could  say  in  praise  of  '  The  Moonstone  ; '  and  it  would  take  us 
a  long  time  to  do  so.  We  will  therefore  conclude  by  saying  that  anybody 
who  omits  to  read  it  voluntarily  denies  himself  one  of  the  greatest  mental 
treats  in  which  it  is  possible  for  a  man  or  woman  to  indulge." 
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